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Won met 7485 25 


in 1697 a Tranſlation of Yirgils Works 1. His 


laſt Work was his Fables, which were pr inted at 
* in folio, He died the 1ſt of ** 1701 at 


his 


« « ſet it in che: mad.s us tos to 1 Juſtice 
to Monſr. Du Freſnoy, Mr. Jer va: (a very good 


« Critic in the 8 as well as in the ſub» 


ject of the Poem) has been prevailed upon to cor- 


6 Tet what was found amiſs; and his amendments 
« are every where diſtinguiſhed with proper marks.“ 
To this edition are prefixed Mr. Pope's. Verſes to M. 
Fervas with Freſnoy's Art of Painting tranſſated by 
Mr. Dryden. Mr. Dryden in his — tells us 
that when he undertook this work, he was kar nan en- 
gaged in the Tranſlation of Virgil, from whom, ory. 
he, I borrowed only tæuo months 5 and he afterwards ob- 
ſerves, that this Preface containing a Parallel of 
Poetry and Painting, was begun and ended in twelve 
S mornings 3 and perharps, ſays he, the judges of Painting 
and Poetry, when I tell them bow Hort a time it cot 
me, may make me the Same Anſwer, which my late 
Lord Rocheſter made is one, awho,' io commend the Tra- 
edy, ſaid it yas written in three weeks, How the 
evil could he be ſo long about it ? For that Poem was 
infamauſly bad ; and 1 doubt this parallel] i is little better 3 
and then the ſhortneſs of time 7s Jo. far Joo i 1 | 
commendation, that it i: ſcarcely an 
2 His Tranſlation 'of. Virgil's works. It was at 
tacked with great ſeverity by the Reverend Mr, Luke 
Milbourn in a piece printed at London 1698 i in 8 vo 
but © he did Mr. Dryden juſtice, in printing at the 
ſame time his own Tranſlations of him, which were 
« intolerable.” Dr. Henry Felton tells, that if” our. 
Author has failed in ſome 7 of his Tranſla- | 
tion of Vigil, we may in part aſeribe it to 
„ ie uſing, as it is ſaid, ſome French and foreigg 
aſſiſtance, and partly to dome defects of our language, 
for he was an nn 355 
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& ns; 3 but chiefly 1 to the inimitable perfections 
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various and rich in-Ins verſe and 
are ſo full: and abundant 


4, clear. in the 
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my Eardz 
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<4: ſhalb never. ſpe it: better p 


inſtances 
44; where he bach encellk“ Nr. Gilden is of opens 
an, thas this Frandation; f un alia for the, dun. 
A. Dupden. didit in, i bettey duns. than. an Poet: in 
and: Ii an. aps, * 
r 
ho . having. ablerxed; in general; that 
Antiwor's.wv770ings baut their. dank as. wall as. their 
traght fide; and that er vas ſidu ſancbody. eg 
r 
. W. tell us, that with regard ta 
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4; thoſe who man exceb hum, 2 = | 
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E * and. wh o pound, with all the other 
Abbey Fees. The "> Hallifas W en to the 


2 * 


with ſome of his rakiſh companions coming by, aſk 


— * 


—— — \ > tp 
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i Abbey for him.“ 


Having, out of reſpett 


xxviii LIE 


the Lady Flinabeth Howard, Daughter 2 Kacl 
of Berkſhire, and Siſter to Sir 125 Heard, 


Colonel Philis Howard, and Edward Howard; 


Eſq; Author of the Britifh Princes. She ſurvived 


Mr ne amen Lee. a 10 0 
7 


ſhop of Rocheſter, and Dean "a Walker, NT 


the next day to the Lady Elizabeth Howard, Mr. 


Dryden's Widow, that he would make a preſent of 


Lady Elizabeth; and Mr. Charles Dryden her fon, 


that if they would give him leave to bury Mr. Dryden, 
he would inter him with a Gentleman's private fune- 
ral, and afterwards beſtow 500.pound on 5 monument 


in the Abbey ; which, as they had no reaſon to refuſe, 
they accepted. Qn the Saturday Following the Com- 
pany came, the Corps was put 1 Aa Velvet Tearſe, 
and eighteen Mourning Coaches filled with compan 
attended. When they were juſt ready to moye, the 
Lord Jefferies, Son to the Lord Chancellot 7 


whoſe funeral it was? and being told Mr. Dry yen 


| he ſaid; & What ſhall Dryden, the 8 8 5 
. and ornament of the nation be buried a 


rivate manner? No, Gentlemen, let all that Vim 
Ar. Dryden, and honour his mexyory, alight and 
4 join with me in gaining my y lady's conſent, to let 
« me have the honour of his interment, w 
be after another manner than this ; and I will be- 
4 flow a thouland on 2 monument in the 
The Gendlems in the coaches 
not knowing of the Biſhop T's "favour 15 
of the Lord Hallifats Nen ce gn, (the) 
to the family coined 1 
dy Elizabeth and her ſon to keep their favour concedl- 
ed to the world, and let it paſs for their owh expence ;) 
—_— came out of the PER aud ee 


1% BIT 3%; 80 r 


Lady three Sons, Charles, Jobn, and Henry 3 
the 2 of whom entered into a religious Order. 
Charles was · Uſher of the Palace to Pope Clement 
XI, and upon his Return to England, leſt his 
Brother Jobn to officiate | in his room, and was 
_ drowned þ 


- 


Jefferiez.up, to "the Lady's bed. Ader v — then fick : 
he repeated the purport of what he had before ſaid ; 
but ſhe abſolutely refuſing, he fell on his knees; vow- 
ing never to riſe till his requeſt was granted. The reſt 
of the company hy his aal — alſo ; and the 
Lady being under a ſudden ſurpsize-fainted away. As 
ſoon as ſhe: recovered her ſpeech ſhe eryed Ne, nb, 
* Enough Gentlemen, replied. Be ;/ my Lady is very 
« goods the ſays Ce, Go.” She repeated her former 


Words wich all her ſtrength, but i in yain 3 for her feeble 


voice was leſt in their acclamations of joy; and the 
Lord Jefferies ordered the Hearſemen to carry the corps 
to Mr, Ruſſebs an Undertaker's in Cheapſide and leave 
it there till he ſnould ſend orders for the embalment, 
which he added, Huld be after the real manner. His 
directions were obeyed; the company diſperſed, and La- 


dy Elizabeth and her fon remained inconſolable. The 


next day Mr. Charles Dryden waited on the Lord 

Hallifax and the Biſhop, to excuſe his mother and 

himſelf by relating the real truth. But neither his 
Lordſhip. nor the Biſhop: would admit of any. plea 3 


eſpecially, the latter, who had the Abbey lighted, che 


Ground opened,” the Choir attending, an Anthem rea- 
dy ſet, ont himſelf Waiting for ſome hours without 
any corps to bury. The Undertaker, aſter three 
days expectance of orders for embalment, without re- 
ceiving any, waited on the Lord Jefferies, who pre- 
tending ignorance of the matter turned it off with an 


ill ratured jeſt, ſaying, that thoſe who obſerved the 


« orders of a drunken frolic, deſerved no better; 


that he remembered nothing at all of it 3 and that 


« he might do what he — with the corps.“ 1 


| drowned in ſwimming croſs the 3 


tranſlated the ſixth Satyr of Tuunmm. 
| * Jpn 


matter, and would be troubled no mere gbput ir. 


den'sdeceale, was 


etaers, and went often himſelf, but could neirher get 
a letter delivered, nor admittance to ſpeak 


Dryden could never have the ſatisſaction of meet 


8 t Lir E 


Mindſar in 1704. He cine Eel Fre 
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on this, the Undertaker waited on the Lady Elizabeth 


and her ſon, and threatened to bring the corps hom 
and ſet it before the door. They delral3 day's e: 
ite, which was granted. Mr. Charles Dry 

a handſome letter to che Lord Jefferies, —— 
it wich this cool anſwer, that be i ni 78 


then addreſed the Lord Hallifax: — 


Rocheſter, who abſolutely refuſed to d any thing in 
ä 2 In this diſtreſs Dr. Bunk ſent ſor the 


es 
of Phyſicians, and propoſed u funeral by 
ſubſcription, to An | 
ple. At laſt a day, about three weeks after Mr. Dry- 
fortheinterment Dr. Garth 
pronounced 4 fine Latin Oration at che College, over 
the corps; which was attended to the Abbey by a nu- 


merous train of <paches. When the funeral was over 
Mr. Charles Dryden ſent a challenge to the Lord 


Jefferies, who refuling to anſwer it, he ſent ſeveral 


to him 3 
which ſo incenſed him, chat he reſoſved, ſinee his 
Lordfhip refuſed to anfwer him like à Gentleman, hat 
be would watch an unity to meet, and fight off 
Hand, though with all the rules of heneur : which 
his Lordſhip hearing, left the town: and Mr; Charles 


Him, n his death with the utm 
application. Mr. Dryden had no monument erefted 
to him for A years; which Mr. Pope allydes't6 
is is Bagh invente for d. Wen e 


e eee 


e e be lies" 
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and was Author of a Comedy intitled, The ö 

band his cαỹ, Cuctald, printed at Lande a 4 1 
He died at Rome net many Months after his Tas 

ther, Mr. Dryden's Oue in t. reihe v Buy ls 
perhaps one of the moſt perſect Pieces in any Ln 
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In the 1 * hich berg be belh m chat the 
„ Tomb of Mr. Dryden was erected upon this hi 
* by the Dake of 1 to\ Mie. h whs' rig 
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bis that he was almoſt a Fortnight in compoſing 
and correcting it. It has been ſeveral times fet 
10 Muſic, and particularly i in the Winter of the 
Year 1735 by Mr. Handel,” and publickly exhi- 
bited on the Theatre in Covent-Garden with great 
| Jucceſs. Mr. Congreve, in Dedication of our 
Foet's Dramatic Works to the Duke of Newcaftle, 
has drawn his Character to great Advantage. 
Biſhop 


3 obſerved © that one of the greateſt obſtacles 
perhaps to the perfection of our ſongs, is the ſla- 
% viſh care or complaiſance of the writers to make 
their words to the gouſt of the Compoſer or Muſi- 
% cian; being obliged often to ſacrifice their ſenſe to 
certain ſounding words, and feminine rhymes, or 
* the like, becauſe they ſeem moſt adapted to furniſh 
1 the compoſer with ſuch cadences which moſt eaſily 
* ſlide into their modern way of compoſition : tells 
ms, that of inſtances to the contrary, the' moſt eminent 
3s Mr. Dryden's Ode abovementioned ; admirable in its 
Senſe, and the moſt harmonious in its numbers of any thing 
in the Eng lis Tongue; ; numbers ſo harmonious, that had 
ane of the ancieut Maſters been to compoſe it, it had been 
eve of the moſt tranſporting and raviſbing pieces of Muſic, 
that had been ſeen in the world theſe thouſand years. 
Mr. Pope has the following beautiful lines on this Ode: 


Hear "ED Timotheus vary'd Lays ſurprize, 2: 
And bid alternate paſſions fall and riſel _ 

« While at each charge, the ſon of Libyan Jove 

«© Now burns with lory, and then melts with love, 

* Now his fierce eyes with ſparkling fury glow, 

« Now ſighs. ſteal out, and tears begin to flow: 

* Perſians and Greeks like turns of nature found, 

4 And the world's Victor ſtood ſubdu'd by ſound. 
„The power of muſic all ous hearts allow, 

% And what Timotheus was, is Dryden now.” 


t Mr, Congreve . . . . has drawn bir character 


16 e advantage: He tells us, * Mr. N 
a 
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Biſhop Burnet having ſtiled him a Monſter of In- 
moueſty and Impurt Hes 4 all Sorts, occaſioned a 
Reflection 


had perſonal qualities to challenge both love and Efteem 
from all who were truly acquainted with him. He was 
of a nature exceeding humane and compaſſionate, eafily 
forgiving injuries, and capable of & prompt and fincere 
reconciliation with them, wwho had ended him. Such 
erament is the only folid foundation of all moral ur- 
tues and ſociable endowments: ' His friend/bip, where be 
profeſſed it, went much 1 5 bit profeſſions 3 and I 
2 been told of ftrong and generous inanres of it. by 
per ſors themſelves, with e n them; tho his- heredi- 
tary income was little more than a bare competency. As 
his reading had been very extenſive, ſo was he very 
happy in a memory tenacious of every thing that he had 
read. He was not more paefſed of 9 — than he 
awas commumitative of it. But 2 his communication 
of it was by no means pedantic," or impoſed" upon the 
converſation, but juſt ſuc h, and went ſo far, as by the 
natural turns of the diſcourſe, in which he was engaged, 
it was neceſſarily promoted or required. He was ex- 
treme ready and gentle in his correction of the errors of 
any Writer, aubo thought fit to conſult bim; and full as 
ready and patient to Clit of the Feprehenſio on of ot here, 
ix ee his own overſight br miſtakes.” He was AA 
very (Pod 1 may ſay, of very pleaſing acceſs... 
ſomething leu; and as it were di ident in his Ae 
to others. He ha foniething i in his nature that abhorred 
intruſion into any. Society vhatfoever. - Indeed it is to be 
regrettid, that he aua rather blameable in the other 
extream; for by that means he was perſenall ly hefs nun, 
and wwe bis charucter might become liable both to 
miſapprebenſions and: miſrepre 5 To the beſt of 
my knowledge und e he was, of all men that 
ever I knw, on the moſt modeſt, and the moſt eafily 
to Be diſcotendiced in his approaches either to his ſupe- 


riors or his equals : .. . As to his writings, I may - 
; venture to lay in general. terms, that no man hatli 
| B — OP 


Refietion a that angler * a a. oY 
nen when was ſoon. ohter anſwered 4 


& written in our * ſo much, and fo various 
„ matter, aud in fo various manners, ſo well. Another 
* thing I may ſay was very peculiar to him; which 


* 1s, that his parts did not decline with his years: 6 


„bat that he was an improving Writer to the laſt, 
1 * even to near ſeventy pore of ages iq ys even. 
* in. fire, and imagination, as jadgment. 
« „ Wang, his QA ox Ft. Cacilia. Dow: * his Fables, 
his late performances. He war N y excellent 
© in ve rſe and in praſe. His proſe h all the clear- 
5 neſcs i with all the nableneſs of 
** expreſſion, all the graces and ornamenta proper and 
< peculiar t0 it, without deviating into che language 
* ox dition of Poetry, I make this obſeruaziav; only to. 
„ diſtinguiſ his ſtile from that of many. poetical Wri- 
* bers. wha meaning ta mite. harwqnioudy in proſe, 
do in truth often. write mere 
<* heard him frequeutly own with Plendure, that if he 
had any talent for Engliſh. Prale, it was owing te 
his havivg oſten read the writings. of the great Arch- 
« biſhop. Ti//at/am. + His Verkfcation and. his Numbers 
« he. could learn. af nobody z en bs. Auk poſſi 
 < thoſe talents, in perfection in aux Tongue. And 
< they who have beſt iN fucceeded in them fince his time, 
© have been indehted to bis.cxample ; and the mare 


they have been able to 22 him, the better have 
in proſe is 2 


* they ſucceeded. As his ſtile 
« ſpecifically different from his Bile in Poetry 3 

40 22 hand in his Poems bs don 2 
e exer ſubje& requires it, fablimely 

truly poetical, that its eſſance, like that. 
„gold, cannot be deſtroyed. I Take Bis. 
<< diveſt them of their xhimes,. disjoint them in 
numbers, tranſpaſe their exprefions,. k 
« ns 2 2 you pleaſe af his wards ; 
< yet ſhall there — be poetry, and f 


78 


LED 
5 


11 


Ap 


* 
CY 
* 


ed * 


x4 
A © 
- 
- $# 


1 


- 
— 
* 
- 
n 


4 


f 


is 


+ 


i 


- 
- 
* 


I 


verſe.” I have |} 


Jon Davy an Eh xv 

The. Burner, Ela; . It is faid; that he had once 

2 Deſign of entring into holy Orders, but was 
1 | „ 


a -:; The LIFE of \ 
fuſed 3 and that he ſllicited for the Proyoſtſhip 


Thomas Bumet 29 . Why, ſays his Lordhhips 
1 * is Mr. Dryden ſtigmatized as a Monſter of e 
0 1 * and — of all forts ? He was ſo much 4 
= „ ſtranger to Inmodeſy, that Modefly in too great à 
| degree was his failing. A Monfter of Impurities " 
ell forts? Good God] what an idea muſt that give? 
< Is there any wickedneſs under the Sun, but what is 
« comprized in thoſe few words? But as it happens, 
ee he was the reverſe of all this, a man of regular life 
and converſation, as all his acquaintance can 
« youch. And I cannot but grieve that ſuch raſh expref. 
* fions ſhould eſcape from a Biſhop's pen. If bearing 
5 falſe witneſs againſt one's neighbours a breach of the 
4 commandment, can there be a more-flagrant one 
. than this.” Then follows an honourable account of 
Mx. Dryden's Birth, Parentage, Alliance, and Behavi- 
aur; and my Lord Lanſdows concludes with obſerving, 
that his auritings will do immortal _ to bis name 
and-couitry, and his Poem laſt as long as the Biſhop's 
| Sermons, ſuppoſing them equally excellent in their kind. 
Mr. Burnet, the Biſhop's ſon, replies to this paſſage of 
Lord Lanſdown, and obſerves, that the | Biſhop's 
ewn:ecords, and one matter of fad avowed from Mr. 
n. own part, will decide the point. The 
Stage, ſays the Biſhop, \ was defiled beyond all example, 
« Dryden the great Maſter of Dramatic Poeſy, being 
* a monſter of immodeſty and impurities of all ſorts.” 
This, ſays Mr. Burnet, Is all that is faid / Af. 
Dryden — gouf the whole Hiflory. And is it not evi» 
dent, firſt 2 Immodeſty i: not here oppoſed to Mo- 
deſty, but chaſtnefs ; and that this eupreſton as well as 
that. of Impurities of all ſorts (which perhaps- a Mri- 
ter mona accurate in his flils would" haue termed ob 
ſcenities) can only be meant of his Dramatic Poeſy, of | 
1 aubich alone the Biſhop c ſpeaking, by aubich aloe | 
it 25 Stage could be defiled, - H afe and * 


bis 
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of Eaton-College, in which he likewife failed . 


A great Number of his Pieces. are publiſhed in 15 
X 


bis parentage and allows * 3 * to 4 with 
this. Are not Dryden's Comedies then full of obſceni- 
ties, of immodeſty, and impurities ? Does not hs" in one 
of them introduce a whole Bawdy- houſe apor the Stage ? 
or does it after that remain pure and undefiled * What _ 
does he himſelf fay of his Play, called Limberham or 
the Kind Keeper. in his Dedication of it to my Lord 
 Fauzhan? © How it would have ſucceeded, I can but 
8 gueſs; ; for it was permited to be acted only -thrice. 
& The crime for which it ſuffered, was that which is 
« objected againſt the Satyrs of Juvenal and the Epis 
© grams of Catullus, that it expreſt too much of the vice 
„which it decry'd. Your Lordſhip knows what an: 
« (wer was returned by the elder of theſe Poets 
whom I laſt mentioned, to his accuſers : 2 
« Caftum-ofſe decet pium Poetans, __ ROD 
« Iþfuni, Verficulos nibil neceſſe efts. © 
4 Yui tunc denique habent.ſalem ac leporom, - 
4 . fant molliculs & pores pudici, 71 | 
« But I dare not make that Apalogy for my y ſelf) F and 
© therefore have taken a becoming care, that thoſe 
- „ thingy, which offended on the Stage, might be either 
altered or omitted in the preſs,” And yet where it 
15 Clergyman, 'who would nat merit his Tordſhip't 
eſteem inſtead of cenſure, for calling this very printed 
Comedy, thus refarmed and garbled, a Monſter of Im- 
modeſty and Impurities of all Sorts? And this, this 
only is Dr. Burnet's crime, for which he is to be unbi- 
Haped, unchriſtianed, and ſtigmatixed as a flagrant 
falſe witneſs againſt his neighbour. _ | 
A is faid, that he bad once a deſign n of entering 
to holy Orders, but was; refuſed ; and follcited the 
Provefibis of Eaton-College,. in which he likewiſe fail 
ed.] Mr. 2 Browne, the ſuppoſed Author * 


' Ixxvii Fe LIFE © 
fax Volumes of A7 Miſcella avs, 2 It appears from | 
the Dedieation of his Aureng-Zebe to the Earl of 
Mulgrave, that he had 2 a Plan for an he- 
roĩc Poem *, The Author of the Spectator Num. 


341 


; The te c troll or the Reafons of Mr. Bays's 
ing bis Religion ronfidercd, in a AF _ 
2 1 
Nut prithee why fo fevereatways upon 
Ded Mr. BaysP .... Te, T mt. l 0 i 

2 enn, which we are to date from the 
4 yearof . , the los of Batu, or fince Orr; 
8 were refuſed you * Mr. r likewiſe ſpeak- 
ing of our Author's Sni Fryer, tells m. that the 
truth is, ever fince a certain worthy - eee >; 

t fufed Orders to a certain Poet, Mr. Dryden has 
« clared open defiance apaink the whole Clergy ; — 
“ fince the Church began the war, he has it 
but juſtice to make repriſals on the Church.” 

* It appears from the Dedication of | bis Aureng- 
Zebe to the Ea of Malzrave, that be bait formed a 
plan for an Heroic Poem. } We ſhall give the paſſage, 
wherein he mentions it, at length. The truth is, 
the confideration of ſo vain a creature as man is 
* not worth our paimi. T have fool enough at home 
& without looking for it abroad; and am à fafficient 
cheater to myſelf of ridiculous aftions, without ex- 
* company, either in a eburt, a town, or 

bouſe. 6 
—— life, and Lawers of the 
« people, where every figure of imperfection more 
«< reſcrables me than it can do others. If I muſt 
= condemned to rhime, I ſhould find forme cafe 

my change of t. I defire to be no. 

« Io — — , t rowl up a ſtone 

endleſs labour, (which, D cello che. Proverb, 

——— and which is 
9 n 


eee 


22 


& nor 


Jon DATE 205 xxxix 
341 obſerves, < that if he was nt the deft Wri⸗ 
* nn he was allowed b 
« every one to have the happieſt Tura for a Pro- 
« logue or an Epilogue.” te has been charged 
with engaging. Mr. Greech in his 'Tranflation ot 
aun * which that pena Gund? very ill 
| 8s 2 © MP 


* utah where many of my Predeceffors have 
s excelled me in all kinds; fome of my con- 
* temporaries, even in my own 1 — 
have outdone me, in Comedy. Some. 1 28 1 
have yet remaining, and'thoſe T 
6 abilities, may be vain, that 1 make . ob, 
« ſome part of amends for many i s by an He- 
« rioc Poem. Your Lordfhip has bern lang acquaint; 
ed with my defign ; the fubje& of which you 
« is great, the ftory agi, and neither too far 25 
_ © tant from the preſent age, nor too near a 7 

ing it. Such it is in my opinion, that ! cold ak 
have wiſhed a nobler on to do hondur by it 
« to my Ling, my country, and my friends ; ;. moſt 
of our ancient Nobility being concerned in the ac- 
tion. And your Lordihip has one particular rea: 
« ſon to . this undertaking, becauſe you were 
the firſt who gave me the opportunity of Uiſcourfin 
it to his Majeſty and his Royal Highneſs. The 

were then pleaſed both to ain the defign, and 
to encourage it by their commands. Bat the un- 

( ſettledneſs of my condition has hitherto put 2 | 
to my thoughts concerning it. As I am wy fuccel- 

1 ſor to Homer in his wit, fo neither do I defire 00 
be in his poverty. I can make no Rhapſodics, 
a g at the Gretian doors, While 

1 5 the praiſes of their anceſtors. The times of 
Vil ae me better, hecauſe' he bad an Agi. 

* Patron. Aal fo fe the hn dry niear- 
- my Tam ſure 1 ſhalt not want a Mec#cas with 

— * is foryour Londfalpcs ſtir up tht temem⸗ 
<« brance 


— 


ſ 


| Latin Poet fo much bejond ales Mr, Creech bas don 


x © ww LIFE of 
Succeſs) out of Jealouſy. of his riſing Reputation 2 


Beſides the Works already mentioned, he wrote 


the Liſe of Lucian, and that of Plutarch prefixed 
to the Tranſlations of thoſe Authors by ſeverat 
Hands; the Life Polibius, publiſhed before Sir 
Henry Sheer's 'T ranftation of that Hiſtorian 3 the 
Preface to A Dialogue concerning Women, being a 
Defence of the Sex, written by William Walh, 
Eſq; and printed at London 1661, in 8va. He 

tranſlated alſo Maimbourg's Hiſtory of the League. 
Dr. Ha Felton obſerves, that our Author ** at 


* brance in his Majeſty, which: bis. many avocations 
& of buſineſs have cauſed him, I fear to lay afide, 
* And (as bimſelf and his Royal Brother are the 
by * Heroes of the Poem) to repreſent to them the 
images of their warlike predeceſſors z as Achilles is 
« Laid” to be rouſed to glory with the ſight of the 
„combat before the ſhips OY or my own part, I am, 
© ſatisfied to have offere "the deſign, and it may be 
6c { to edel advantage of my e to have it re- 
jected.“ 

"Be bas been cha rged avith. avenging 22 Creech 
in his tranſlation of Hiroce. (in whe ch „ 5 Gentleman 
Bad very ill ſucceſs,) out of Jealouſy of bis rifing 
reputation.) Mr. Dryden is ſajd to have written a 
copy of verſes to Mr. Creech prefixed to the tranſla- 
tion of Lucretius the latter, in which he adviſed 
him to tranſlate Horace. But Mr. Gildon obſerves, 
that thoſe verſes were not written by Mr. Dryden, but 
by a Right Reverend Prelate, whom, ſays Mr. Gildon, 
J. Hall not name, though dead, becauſe he thought fit 


10 conceal his name, when alive. In the next place, 


there is no impartial judge (let Mr. Creech's reputation 4 
be what it will for his Troafation of Lucretius,) wha {| 


can believe that Mr. Dryden had the leaft cauſe to b 


| apprehenfiue of Mr. Creech's growing applauſe, when he 


has given us his tranſlation of ſeveral parts 9, mu 


& once 


* * — 


Jo HN DRY DEV, E/; xi 
< once gave the beſt Rules, and broke them in 
cc ſpite of his own Knowledge, and the Rehearſal. 
6c His Prefaces are many of them admirable upon 
« Dramatic Writings; he had ſome peculiar No- 
& tions, which he maintains with great Addreſs ; 
e but his Judgment in diſputed Poi ints is of [cls 
« Weight and Value, becauſe the Inconſtancy of 
c his Temper did run into his Thoughts, and 

<<. mixed with the ConduR of his Writings, as well 


c a8 his Life? Monſieur de Viltaire ſtiles him 


« Writer whoſe Genius was too exuberant, 
„and not accompanied with Judgment enough; 


and tells us, that if he had writ only a tenth Part 
of the Warks he left behind him, his Character 


would have been conſpicuous in every Part; but his 
great Fault is his having endeavoured to be unver- 
al. Mr, Dennis among his Letters has one on 
the Conſpiracy againſt the Reputation of Mr. 
Dryden; in which he tells us, that he infi- 
< nitdy eſteemed him for the Solidity of his 


Thought, for the Spring, the Warmth, and the 
4 beautiful Turn of it; for the Power, and Varie- 


ty, and Fulneſs of his Harmony ; for the Pu- 
< rity, the Perſpicuity, the Energy of his Ex- 
ce preflion, And (whenever the following great 
„ Qualities are required) for the Pomp, and S0. 
we "RP. and Maxhy of * * | 
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Britannia Rediviva : 4 Poem on the Price born on 
the oth of June, 1688 | - p. 176 
Eleonora: A panegyrical Poem, dedicated to the e 
40 the late Counteſs of Abingdon pi. 187 
—_ ph on the Lady Whitmore P. 204 
ob wi Palmes Fairbone's Tomb in Weſt- 
2425 ſacred to the Immortal Memory of 
Sir — 1 — Knight, Governor of Tangier ; 
in Execution of which Command, he was mortally 
wounded by a Shot from the Moon, then * the 
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NE A D E R. 
J 18 not my Intention to make an n A- 
pology for my Poem: Some will 
think it needs no Excuſe ; and. others will 
eceive none. The deſign, I am ſure, is 
honeſt : But he who —— his Pen for one 
Party, muſt expect to make Enemies of 
he other. For, Wit and Fool, are Conſe- 
quences of Nhig and Tory: And every Man 
is a Knave or an Aſs to the contrary ſide. 
here's a Treaſury of Merits in the Phana- 
ick Church, as well as in the Popifþ ; and a 
Pennyworth to be had of Saintſhip, — 
ſy and Poetry, for the Leud, the Factious, 
and the Blockheads : But the longeſt Chap- 
ter in Deuteronomy has not Curſes enough 
tor an Anti-Bromingbam. My Comfort is, 
heir manifeſt Prejudice to my Cauſe, will 
render their Judgment of leſs Authority a- 
gainſt me. Yet 1 a Poem have a Genius, it 
ill force its own reception in the World. 

or there's a ſweetneſs in good Verſe, which 
ickles even while it Hurts: And no Man 


an be heartily angry with n, who plots: 
A 2 . him 


4 To the READER. 


him agai inſt his will. The Tommendation 

of Wee tes, is the greateſt Triumph of 
a Writer; becauſe it 28 comes unleſs ex- 
torted. But I can be ſ gy fied on more ag. 


It, pleaſe the pn 
act fo ſort, 
W us 


Þ fur jor an hon 
7. 7. of- 

Jag ges: For, the — 3 are com- 
_ the leaſt Corrupt. And I confeſs. 
haye jaic in for theſe, by 'rebating the 54. 05 
(here Juſtice would allow it)! — ca 
ing too ſharp an Edge. They who can 
Criticiſe ſo weakly, as to imagine I” have 


done my Worſt, may be convinced at their 


own Coſt; that I can write Severely, with 


more eaſe than I can Gently. I have bit 
| laugh*d at ſomd-Men's F ollies, when I could 


have declaim'd againſt their Vices : And o- 
ther Mens Virtues I have commended, as 
freely as J have tax d their Crimes. And 


now; if you are a Malicious Reader, T'expet 


u ſhould return upon me; that T affect to 
thought more impartial than Tam. But 


if Men are not to be judg*d by their Profeſſi- 
ons, God forgive you Commontvtalibos- Men 


for Trofefing ſo plaufible for the Govern- 
ment; You cannot'be fo Unconſcionable as 
to charge me for not ſubſcribing” of my 


Name for that would reflect too SFR up- 
on your own Party, who never dare; though 
tkey have the Advantage of a Jury to ſecure 


chem. If you like not 87 ä the fault 
may 


| cats. A... ard 


Fo the READER 5 


may poſſibly be in my; Writing : (though 
tis. hard for an Author to judge againſt hin 
ſelf.) But more probably tis in your, Mo- 
rals, which cannot bear the Truth of it, The 
Violent, on both ſides, will condemn the 
Character of Alſalom, as either too favoura- 
bly, or too hardly drawn. But they are nat 
the Violent whom I deſire to pleaſe. The 
fault, on the right hand, is to extenuate, Pa- 
late,. and Indulge; and, to confeſs freely, 
I haye endeavoured. to commit. it. Beſide: 
the reſpe&-which I owe. his Birth, I, haye 


4 * 


a gręater for his. Heroic Virtues and Daujd 
himfelf, could not be more tender of the 
young Man's Life, than I. would be, of hig 
Reputation. But ſince the moſt execellent 
Natures are always.the,moſt eaſy; and, as 


being ſuch, are the ſooneſt perverted by ill 


Counſels, eſpeciafly when baited with Fame 
and Glory ;,*r1s na more a wonder bel 
vithſtopd. not the temptaiions of chioph 

thetwo Devils, che Serpent and the Woman, 


The Concluſion of the Story L , purpoſely 


* 


forbore to ꝓroſecute; becauſe I cou d not 


obtain from my ſelf, to ſhew A ſalam Un: 


2 -# \ . * 8 b 


| fortunate. . The Fame f t wascut outut 
for à Pifturg to the Waſte ; and if the Draught 
be ſo far true, "tis as much as I deſign d- 
Were I the Inventor, who am only. the 
Hiſtorian, I ſhould certainly conclude the 
Piece, with the Reconcilement of Mſalom to 

IOI AS _, a 


— — — — . AE A 27 Aerts 1 199 6 
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6 To the READ ER. 
David. And, who knows but this may come 
to paſs ? Things were not brought to an 
Extremity where I left the Story : There 
ſeems, yet, to be room left for a Compoſure; 
hereafter, there may be only for Pity. 1 
have not ſo much as an uncharitable Wiſh 
againft Achitophel, but am content to be 
accus'd of a good-natur'd Error, and to hope 
with Origen, that the Devil himfelf may at 
laſt be ſaved. For which reafon, in this 
Poem, he is neither brought to ſet his Houfe 
in order, nor to difpoſe of his Perſon after- 
wards as he in his Wiſdom ſhall think fit. 
God is infinitely merciful : And his Vice- 
| veg is only not ſo, becauſe he is not In- 
_—_. | EE „ 
The true end of Satyr, is the amendment 
of Vices by correction. And he who writes 
Honeftly, is no more an Enemy to the Of. 
fender, than the Phyſician to the Patient, 
when he preſcribes harſh Remedies to an in- 
veterate Diſeaſe; for thoſe are only in order 
to prevent the Chirurgeon's work of an Enſe 
pa ig, which 1 wiſh not to my very 
nemies. To conclude all; If the Body 
Policick have any Analogy to the Natural, 
in my weak Judgment, an Act of Oblivion 
were as neceſſary in a Hot, Diſtemper'd 
State, as an Opiate would be in a Raging 
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ACHITOPHEL. 


N pious Times, eve Prieſi-craf did tojin, 
1 Before Polygamy was made a Sin; 


When Man on many multiply'd his kind, 
Ere one to one was, curſedly, confin'd : © 
When Nature-prompted, and no Law deny'd . 
Promiſcuous ufe of Concubine and Bride: 
Then, rae? Monarch, afber Heaw'n's own heart; 
His vigorous warmth-did variouſſy impart | - 
To Wives and Slaves: and, wide as his Command, | 
| Scatter'd his Maker's. Image through the Land: 
Michal, of Royal Blood, the Crawn did wear; 
| ASall Pais. 7 to the Tiller's Care: 
Not ſo the reſt ; for ſeveral Mothers bore 
To God-like David ſeveral Sons before. 
But, fince like Slaves his Bed they did aſcend, | 
No true Succeſſion could their Seed attend. ; 
Of all the numerous Progeny was none 
So Beautiful, ſo Brave as Malm: | 
Whether, inſpir'd by ſome diviner Luſt, 
His Father got him with a greater Guſt: 
Or that his conſcious Deſtiny made way, 
By manly Beauty, to Imperial Sway. 
Farly in foreign Fields he won Renown, 0 : 
W King's — States 1 Urael's Crowns 
4: In 


BY 
1 


8 Ass ATOM 4d AcRhITO HII. 


As ever try'd th — of grace 


And with a getral ſhout, proclaimid ens: 11 


In Peace the thoughts of War he cou'd remove, 


NC em 7 Fl o INIT dk » | 8 1 


V Rate“er he did, was done with ſo much eaſe, 


2 bim 7 was Lee to __ 


ba with 
* J Hh 
auP fired 67 indu "D Davidvi View 


youthful Image in his Son renew'd : 

E 1 his wiſhes nothing he deny'd ; 

And made the Charming Handle“ his Bride. 
What faults he had (for who from faults is free 9 
Hie Father cou'd not, or he wou'd not ſee. 


2 a cb ne 9 [= HOY 22 


And Ainon s Murther, by: a ſpecious Name, 
Was call'd a juſt Revenge for injur'd Fame. 
Thus peagdg and lov'd, the noble 'Youth-remaid 
While David undiſturtd-in Son reigni'd; 51611 
But life can never be ſincerely hleſt 7 
Heav'n puniſhes the bad, ————— 1 b 
The hl, Headſtrong; Moody; Murm ring ee 


r'd People; whom, Ard wich eaſe; 
No King cou'd;go ve gen d pie 
(Gidenhey' Jadieey'dlokevoy vil ol 


That God · Imiths c d produce, : ar BH devise) 


"Theſe Haan Mit, too fortunatih ſiletʒ / 10 As th 
Began to dream they wanted Libevty,. 12161900 117 J. 


And when nwadle; 0qhtdedeutimas foimd H C 20H 


Of Men, by Lawsfcwoircumioibdefl bind; I 
They lei der wild ede nes o Weods and: Qaves a H 
And thoughtihas all but Savages. were Slaves: 
They who, when:Sau# was dead without: eager þ 2 
Made fooliſh Ihbohheth the Crown ſofrgo; * >} © 
Who baniſſi 4 i did from-Helrod-bring,, 7% rat 2 


Thoſe very Jeu, who, at their very beſt, 


Their Humour more than Loyalty expreſt. 50 A 
Now, wonder'd why, ſo long, they had boys; - 261 
RR their it hands had made: // 


Thought 


 Ap4449M: 98 ACHITOPHEE. 
Thought they might uin him the e 
Or = him to that Golden Ea 8 a: State 2 
But theſe ere random.-bolts:. No n — -. 
Nor Inteteſt made the Factions Crowd jo k bern IS 
The ſober part of:{/-ae4, free fr Zo ane 
Well knew the value. of.a.peac EY * *% * 
And, looking backwazd with a.wile. ITE 
Saw ſeams of wounds, diſhoneſt to the gh. 

In contemplation of whoſe wy Soap Ee vn 37 
They eurſt the memory of Gxil 2 en wt 3 
The Moderate ſort of Men, thys.qua vi... 8 
Inclin'd the Ballanee to the better 9 de. a 

And David mildne(s de A 

The Bad found no occafion.to.R W 
But, when to Sig our byaſs'd We N. 
The careful. Devil is ſtill at ha A. Wann mean 
And 8 i — I.) , 3 
The Goog Old 
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Were 7 the Town 10 417 band 10 un; 
And theirs. the. Natiye right rn? + ! 
But when the choſen. People. grew. more ficong, .. . 
The rightful Cauſe at length e 5 
And ey'ry loſs the Mey of 3/6 
They All were eee e 


2 worn 


980 


e whats Sade 4 
Their Gods d 5 
This ſet the Heathen 3 pl 
For Prieſts of all Sal e l Se 
Of whatſoe'er deſcent their, odhi | 
Stock, Stone, -or other home 5 5 ree 


From hence began 


Where 


| pros 'd the Power, to whic 


x0 A884 LOM and Aentror ns. 


The Fewih Robbins, though their Enemies, 
In this conclude them honeſt Men and wife: 
For "twas their Duty, all the learned think, © - 
T” eſpouſe his Cauſe by whom they eat and drink. " 
that Plot, the Nation's Curſe, e . 
Bad in it ſelf, but repreſented worſeQ 2 
Rais'd in extremes, and in extremes decry'd ; 
With Oaths affirm'd, with dying Vows 

Not weigh'd, or winnow'd by the Multitude go! 
But fwallow'd in the Maſs; nnehew'd and crude. 
Some Truth there was, n Lies, 
To pleaſe the Fools, and puzzle all the Wa. 
Succeeding Times did ual Folly cal,” 

Believing nothing, or belie | 
'Th' AZgyprian Rites the Jedes embractd 5 PF 
ods were recommended by mne 
Such ſavꝰry Deities muſt needs be good. 
As ſerv'd 4 once for Worſhip and for Food. 

By force they could not introduce theſe Cel, 
For Ten to One, in former days, Trae 

So Fraud was us d, {the 


| Fools are more hard to co Ge prone . 
Their buſie Teachers mingled with _ 1. 
And rak'd for Converts, 


en the Court and e 


Which Hebrew Prigſs the more unkindly took, * 
— ewhc).c ies the Fl 7 Di 


Some thought they God's Anointed mean ofa. L > 


By Guns, invented ſince full many a day: 

Our —_ Bei and TK, who can no | 
ow far the Devil e may 7 vu 4 

This Pht, which fail'd for wam e Sen 

Had yet a deep and dangerous Conſequence = if. ae 

Form when raging Fevers boil the Hood. 

The ftanding Lake ſoon floats into a Flood: e 


And ev'ry hoſtile Humour, which before 1 


Slept quiet in its Channels, bubbles o'er: - 


So, ſeveral Factions, from this firft Nadel 91e 


Work up to Foam, and threat W 

Some by their Friends, more by themſelves e 

they could not riſe. 80 
me 


ABSALOW and ACHITOPHEL, 1 
Some had in Courts been great, and thrown from thence, 
Like Fiends, were harden'd in Impenitence.. - _ . 
Some, by their Monarch's fatal mercy grown, 
From pardon'd Rebels, Kinſmen to the Thrones: 
Were rais'd in Pow't and Public Office hig: 
Strong Bands, if Bands ungrateful e en. 
Of theſe the falſe 4chitophel was firſt :- 
A Name to all ſucceeding Ages curſt. 
For cloſe Deſigns,.and crooked Counſels fit "ar 
Sagacious, Bold, and Turbulent of Wit; 
Reſtleſs, unfixt in Principles and Place; 
In Pow'r unpleas'd, impatient of Dilgrace. . 
A fiery which working out its way, 
Fretted the Pigmy Body to decay ;. , 
And o'er-inform'd the Tenement of Clay. 
A daring Pilot in extremity z- 
Pleas'd with the Danger, when the Waves went high > 
He ſought the Storms: But for a Calm unfit, . 
Would ſteer too nigh the Sands, to boaſt his wit. 
Great Wits are ſure to madneſs near ally d, PEP, 
And thin Partitions: do their Bounds divide; 
Elſe, why ſhould he, with Wealth and Honour bleſt;: - 
Refuſe his Age the needful Hours of Reſt  _. 
Puniſh a Body which he cou d not pleaſe ;. 
Bankrupt of Life, yet Prodigal of eaſe ?' 
And all to leave, what with his Toil he won, 
| To that unfeather'd, two-legg'd thing, a Son: 
Got, while his Soul did huddl'd Notions try; 
And born a ſhapeleſs Lump, like Anarchy). 
In Friendſhip falſe, implacable in Hate: 
Reſolv'd to Ruin or to Rule the State. 
Jo compaſs this, the Triple Bond he broke: 2 
The Pillars of the Public Safety hoo; 
And fitted Iſrael for a Foreign Voke. 
Then, ſeiz'd with Fear, yet till affecting Fame, 
Uſurp'd a Patriot's All-atoning Name. | 
So eaſy ſtill it proves in Factious Times, 
With public Zeal to cancel private Crimes: 
How fafe is Treaſon, and how ſacred Ill, 


Whe les. Will 
re none ne ee 7 Weh 
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12 AIS ALom hd Ne nn 


ett Crduds Ga wire; and nö offence” be knows 
Since in atiother®s Git they find their o . 2 
Yet, Fame daſerv u. 50 Nenn my can grudge ; F 1 45 
The 2 85 we 8 hut prafſe the Frags. 

In Tas. e Abbe: 
With” 0 or r. an 
Unbrib'd, yer ght 5 ts recipe þ- © 
Swift of Di f Ac Ia $0577 A 
Oh, had he en comb | 8 eee, 191 
With Viewed ef * A , 


+ eu Ho Sogn 1 250d at 


: — runde 2a . 
wanted be == 5 21% 


A 553 ry 1) 2b 7 
— 2 241: 724 2 11 
irs Fake — win 1 


Dif 


= ent Ai de hake this. Free. 26576) 
itriv Rice. 410 2 * 

c oh Bea ith = e (5: 14 
Held ur e* Bicklef ef the A StutoA 


Againſt the Crown f hd feu nd Laue 
The wiſh'd == the Plot Ke takes; %. 4 
Some Cirtajkftancts fits, {but more de makes, Lal. 
By buzzit ries, Mb the ears d a T1843} 0 
Of liſtning Ex6ads1 with- Fears w 514 
Of Arbitrar CDnttiſels bren Rt.to lig gt = mod | bal. | 
And proves the King himſelf A Nite 
eak Arguments + wMe yet he knew full welk 12A 
ere kreng wich People ende to Aebel ? by 1 
or, E the-viddy N 31] 24 T 
read the fame Track Ae et Prime renews 2+ 
| 7 years, — nk 24 U 
their Bord. 9 
Acbitopbei ſtil wants à Chief, undd note ©) - (it 414+ 
Was found ſo fit'as Warlike e n, 2 iduq 64: * 
Not, that ho wißt E his Freattiels to- create: 


Rei is Keithor 1076 worchats f. 2204 124% 
be I "Bas 


Some lucky 


N dar'd, when F Fortune 


R35KEOW hd" KeHITOPA EL, 13 


But, for he knew his Title notallow'd, n T7 *. | 


Would K&@phinr fHll- dn the Croud : 
That n ee out mighrbe 5 122 * 
Drawn to the Di (825 "1 auch uf 

Him he attempts} with 4 Dae pee, et off 
d ſheds his Vewont in fuck words as the 

AuſpiciqusPrinee,- at whoſe! Nativitx a . 21 271 

me Royal Platiet:raFd-the Sdutherm Sky 3 8 . 5 

hy longing Coun ountry's Darling and Defire : 36 72 

Their cloudy Pillar and their guardian Fire: - 
Thsir c 4 whoſe-extended Wan TT, 
Divides the and:ſhows the promis d Land: 151 


292 


Vw 
IS" 


W hoſe Frente g Day; in entry diſtant Age, 
Has exercisd Ge ges Prophet y rage: 72 Sto: 
The People's Prayer, che glad Diviners Thema,.- 7 
The young” mens Viſion, and the vld mens Dream E- 
Tm — — Nation s. Vows canfeds | 47 


*- 


How long vilt thou-the general y. detain, "mr 
Starve, = 97 of thy — 
Content in t& paſs thy: days 

Like one Virtde's Fools that ferds on bis, 
Till thy freſh Gſories, which now. ſhint fo bright,. 


Fos 2 
We | 


Grow ſtale, and tarniſh with 'onr: daily gh. 
Believe h *Royal Youth, 


u eu mult þ ba {A 
Or gather'd: Ripe,” or rot upon the Trees — ert 
Heav'n has te: All allotted, r late 2 
Revolution of their Faker 2 2 9 A 
Whoſe Motion if wewatch: 
{For kuman Good depends on human em 2 N 
Our Fortune rolls Ir ar as ks A: i 
And from che firſt Impreſfion, takes the Bent 
But, if unſeiz'd,: the glides away. 3 * Tis 1 
And leaves r * 1s pd... Folh; far behind. * 10 Aab . 
Now, n meets/youowith 4 g : | 10 
And f Lee ee 2 247 
Had chat zal Davids from 

him to be Ki a. 
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234 Ars Ko. and ACHITOPHEL. 
At Gath an Exile he might ſtill remain: 
And Hrav'n's Anointing Oil had been in vain... 

Let his ſucceſaful Youth your hopes i ingage . 

But ſhun th” 

Behold him ſetting in in his Weſtern Skkies,. 
The Shadows lengthning as the Vapours riſe.. N 4 


S | 


He is not now, as when on 


The joyful People chrong d to ſee him Land, 0 
Cow ring the Beech, and all the Strand: 
But like the Prince of Angels from his height, * 
Comes tumbling downward with diminiſh'd light: F 
Betray d by one poor Plot to public Scornn:n 
(Our only. hiscurſt Return: 
Thoſe heaps of People which one Sheaf did bind, 
—_—_ — — 5 
hat ſtrength can he to your oppoſe, 
Naked of Friends, and round beſet with Foes ?- 
If Pharaoh's doubtful Succour he ſhould uſe, 
A Foreign Aid wou'd more incenſe the Nu 
Proud &gypt wou d diſſembled Friendſhip bring 
Foment the War, but not ſupport- the King. | 
Nor wou'd'the Royal Party e'erunite 
With Pharaoh's Arms, taflit the bite: 
Or if they ſhou'd, their Intereſt ſoon wou d break, 
And, with fuch odious Aid, make David weak. 


All ſorts of men, by my ſucceſsful Arts, 
Abh. their alter d Hearts 


From David's Rule: And 'tis their general Cry,, 
| Religion, Common-wealth, and Liberty. 

If you, as Champion of the Public Good, 
Add to their: Arms a Chief. of Royal Blood, 
What may not ue hope, and what A 
Might ſuch a Gen'tal gain by ſuch a Caule ? 
Not-barren Praiſe alone, that Gaudy Flow'r,. 
Fair only to the fight, but ſolid Po.] :. 
And nobler is a limited: 
Giv'nby the Love of all. your Native Land.. 
Than a ſaccefive Title, Long and Dark, 
nnn r Ark... 


—_— — — „„ 


AzzAatom and Acenrrornts. 73 


What cannot Praiſe effect in mighty Minds, {HE 

When Flattery ſooths, and when Ambition blindet 

Dow of Power, on Earth a Mitiom Weed, "vo 
rung from High, is of Ceeleftiat Seed: 

In u Gol A bier + And when Men aſpire, 

"Tis but a Spark too much of Hevuly Fire. 27 

Th' Ambitious Youth, too Covetous of 1 1055 

Too full of Angel's Metal in his Frame © - 

Unwarily was led from Virtue's ways; | 

Made 2 with Honour, and debauch'd with f 

Half loath, and half conſenting to the Hl, 

(For Royal Blood within him firapgled till) - : 

He thus reply'd. — And what Pretence have "= v2 30 

To take up ESTI —_— 85 160 Hi 

My Father governs with unqueſtion'd Ri 

The Faith's Defender, and Mankind's Delight: 977 

Good, Gracious, Juſt, obſervant ef the Law; 

And Heav' n by Wonders dro week his Cauſe, _ _ 

Whom has he wrong' d in all his peaceful Rei 1 

Who ſues for Juſtice to his Throne in vain 1 

What Millions has he pardon d of his Foes, 

Whom juſt Revenge did to his Wrath expole b. | 

Mild, Eaſie, Humble, Studious of our ies art 321 

Enclin d to Merey, and averſe from * 

If Mildneſs ill with Stubbarn Maul ſuit, 

His Crime is God's beloved Attribute. 

What could he gain, his People to betray, . 

Or change his Right, for arbitrary Sway ?' 
Let haughty  Pharaob'curſe with ſuch a * 
Hy Nile, and Yoak a ſorvile Train. 
f ia s Rule diſpleaſe, 
T i Brains es this Diſeaſe... 

Why then ſhould I, encouraging the Bad, 

Turn Rebel, and run popularly madꝰ. 
Were hea Tyrant who, by Lawleſs Might, - 
Oppreſt the ews, and rais d the bn, 5 L 

Well might I moüurn ; but Nature 8 holy — 
Wou'd curb my Spirits, and reſtrain my Hands': Ts 
The — — cz 

Kat what was * Crime in ms 
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His Favour leaves me nothinf#-to' fequdire : * * 
Prevents. my Wiſhes, and outzun¹ĩůãẽ Deſire u: 
What — expe while Les ert > 1 
All but his Kingly Biadem he, gives: 2 6-1 
And that —: But cher he:paus'd/; then fighivg; fas 
Is juſtly deftin'dfor a: worthier Head: 2 2 
For when my Fatherfronutzs:Toils ſhall reſt. 
And late — che Reb; 
His lawful Iſſue:ſhall tue Throne aſcend 4 W VL EWL 
2 —— —u—ͤ——öu0 ä . 
_ His Brother — wager Tulgar Sp 
Yet dauntleſs;: of NativeBaght; ave 
Of ev'ry Royals ſtands poſſeſt : * 
| — dear to er deten 2 
_ His Courage Noes, his rie Lee wu 
His Loyalty che King. ke World his Fame. 5 2 
His Merey-ev' th: Offending Crewd will kinds .- 
For ſure "he conteres: a Fergiving Kind. — 
Why ſhould — — Heaven 1 FX 
Which gives me no ce to Reyaltyʒ ? 
Vet oh that Fate, ropitiauſſy indinid. ff 2 
Had rais dm Birth or had AebasdzmMind. bo 
To my JargsSoul net all her Treaſure nt, ny 4 
And To bete ditto ameartDeſcent)/ + 
I find, I find y mennting Spirits bold, "REY Ut 
And David's Part: ——— my Mothers Meld. 2 — 
— Sure: 4 niggard Birth 2 2 
iſelaimsthe Kindred of her Fart 
114 — Empire, whiſpers we. within. £2 = 
| Defire of — —av——¾ Bin . n 2:4 
Him ſtaggering a ae dire-Agent found,, | 
While ing Virtus ſearee maintain'd her Ground, 
He pours 3 teplie:: god 
Th' Eternal Gods: ſupremely Good: and Wiles... 2 1 
Imparts ngt cheſe prodigious Gifte in x ain: 
What Wongers.are Reſerv dito bleſs your Reixnsz "3 
Againfyour Will your: Arguments have ſhown: . — 
Such Niutyes only giwn-te guides Throne. 582 
Not that your Father's Milde feng St ß > 
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— e nend, burp 


"Tis tryd,:\his' grants the Peoptrallcheyerive/32>! ws 7 
And more. perhaps than Subjeftsoughtto' haves; ©; 
For Laviſh Grants ſuppoſe a Monarcks tams,;-::-/? 10 
And more his Gooddeſfs tham his: Wit proclaim. . 
But when ſhbuld People iſttive: their Band- ts hall 
If not when Kings are negligent or weak? 39 
Let him. give on till he can give no note, ey 
The Thrifty; Saahedtin hall keep him poo#t D / 

And every, Sheltel which he: can rc, ee 
Shall coſt a Limb of his Prerogativa . avs 2 2 7 
Tol ply him with! net Plots, ſhall 2 . 

* plunge hinicep in 


| He muſtz I rs he 4. on Te - 
His faithfpLFriends, —— ned Balleed 21 
on Febufites, and Aharkob's Pebfioners nere & Loy 7 
hem] whem:our:Fury from his aid Hirten, 471 
all be aaktidilaſt to public Soma [1b , of) 
The next ducbeſſor, hm fear and hate; „41 L 
My Arts have m. ia tocthe: tate; vid kh 
Turn HR ixturs this Cveithrowy, 105 wo - 
1 rm Fr. Fair 24 n Ds 
Hs Right, for / Sum of neceifany:Golds u — | 
Shall firſt he:paiun'd,, and afterwandorbdiſolde;!- 
Till Time ſhall-ever-grariting:Dawld Ar, >: he's 
'To paſs dogbtful/Eifle ite Jaw mt l 0) 
If not; the-Heaple hanna Right Sepreme 4c) 41 
To make . 
All Empire is boumpre hanf in Truſt u : © 
Vihicb hen reſum d, be ha dbhger Juſte: ante 2. 
Succeſſion, fer the genet — nd 6707 12 7 
In its own — — ad dum 2 
If altering Xo —— on N 229 Tf 
Better one ſuſfer chan a Nagion griex ca 1 > A 
The Je Well know their Por ⁊ ere S theychoſs, 
| God was their King, and Gad they:durſtDepole; £27. 
Urge now your, Piety, vont FliabNamegs „ vr 
A Father” Right. and Ear of fature Faint 32 2 
The Public Gaed; that Lniverſal Call, 224 li 
To OM An Hearn „ wa * 
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18 "ABSALOM and Acurmorn E. : 
Nor lethis Love enchant y your gen rous Mind? | 


'Tis Nature's Frick to her Rind. 
| Our fo who would never die, 
Love but themſelves in their 


Or let his Kindnefs by thy Eiffel be wy'd, | 
| Or let him lay his vain Pretence afide-- 
God ſaid he lov'd your Father; coukthe bring | 
"I! A better Proof, than to — 
0 It ſurely ſhew'd he 10d the Shepherd 
ZW 
| 


Who gave ſo fair a Flock as J 
Would David have you thought his Darling ak do 
What means — is. aut the Crown ? 
= The name of Godly be may blath to bear: 
11 Tis ene 5 
| He to hw Brother gives: Command 3 
„ To you a of Barren Land. 
14 Perhaps th on which he throms his Lays 
14 Or ſome dull Hebrew Ballad in your Praiſe. 
1 Then the next Heir, a Prince ſevere and wiſe, 
Already looks on you with Jealous Eyes; 
Sees hover the thin Diſguiſes of your Arts, 
And marks your P in the Peoples Hearts. 
Though now his 7 Soul its Grief contains, 
He meditates Revenge who Jad — 
And like a Lion, in the way, 
Or Sleep diſſembling, while he waits dis "REP | 
His fearleſs Foes within his diftance draws ; 
Conſtrains his Roaring, and contracts his Paws : 
Till at the laft, his time for Fury found, 
He ſhoots with ſudden Vengeance from the ty 
The Proftrate Vulgar paſſes o'er and ſpares, 
But with a Lordly his Hunters tears. 
Your Caſe no tame Expedients will afford : 
Reſolve on Death, or Conqueſt by the Sword, 
Which for no leſs a Stake than Life you draw 
And Self- defence is Nature's Eldeſt 3 ; 
Leave the warm People no Conſiderin 
For then Rebellion may be thought a 
Prevail your ſelf of — 4 Occation gives, 


1 But try pk while your Father. lives: 


44 *. LI 
And, 
* 


| AB$ALOM and AcHITOPHEL, 4) 
And, that your Arms may have a Hair Pretenee, 
Proclaim, you take them in the Defence: 
Whoſe ſacred Life each minute would expoſe | / | 
To Plots, from ſeeming Friends, and fecyer Pecs. 
And who can ſound the de of David's Sout * 
Perhaps his Fear, his Kindneſs may 1 ae 
He fears his Brother, though he loves his Son, | 
For plighted Vows too late to be undone. SHE Gable l. 
If ſo, by Forte he wiſhes te be gain d:. 8 201 
Like Women's Leachery to ſeem conſtrain d. 
Doubt not: but, when he moſt affect che Prown, | 


Commit a pl Rape apon the Crown. 
Secure D to ſecure your Cauſe; 
They who poſſeſs the Prince, polleſs che 1 
He ſaid, and this Advice above Wi, 

With AbJalom's Mild Nature ſultsd heft ; - 

Unblam'd of Life (Ambition ſet afide;) - | 

Not ſtain'd with Craelty, nor puſt with Pride. 

How happy had he been, if Deſtiny rail 
Had higher plac'd his Birth, or not ſo hight HL OE 
His Kingly irtues might have clainy'd A Throws A i 
And bleſt all other Countries but his WW m. ha 
But charming Greatneſs ſince Sew refute; 2 4% 
'Tis juſter to Lament him, than Aceuſe - K 
Strong were his Hopes à Rival to remove. 
With Blandiſtments to gain the public Love's. 

To head the Faction white their” ad agen 

And popularly proſecute the Plot. LE. 

To farther this, Achitophel unites PA REES: 
The Male · contents of all the Perles * t ne 
Whoſe diff ring Parties he could wiſely join, % 15 
For ſeveral Ends, to ſerve the ſame Peg. c 
The Beſt, and of the Princes ſome were ſach, --" - 
Who thought the Power ef Monarehy too much = 
Miſtaken Men, and Patriots in their — 

Not wicked, but ſeduc'd by impious Arts. 
By theſe the Springs of Property were bent, | 
And wound ſo high, they eraek*d the Garant 

The next for — fought tembrotl- . States 


To Lell their Duty at u derer ate: | 
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Vet deepeſt; mouthꝭd again. 
Of the true old Enthuſiaſtie Breed: 


The Devil and che Jebufite did hate: 
Bepnaſe they could nat halp 3 

F 3 27 
a of ſproytipg e re: ILY 


20 * and: Ac HA TOPHEL. 
And make thvir Jeaviſb Markets of the TOI ©: Is 


Pretending Public Good, to ſerve their own... _ 
Others thought Kings an uſeleſs heavy Leads. W 1 
Who eaſt too much, and did too little Good. . 

Theſe were fur r laying honeſt David b 54 
On Principles af ꝓure good Husbandry -. 3 


With then joinꝭd all th Haranguers of the Thron 
That thought to gat-Preforment by the Tongue. 
Who follow next, a double Danger bring, 1 * 1 "1 
Not only David, but the King 55 
1 out well vers d of old 6570 
In Godly Faction, and in Treaſan bold 5-1. - e ans) 
Cowring and gat a Conqu rot „rer 7 52 
But loſt to h Lawful Pries ed; 2 M v 
Saw with Diſdain an Zthnick Plot begun. by; ia 5 + 1 
And ſcorn'd } Jun to be Out-done. = 
Hot Lewites theſe ; who pull'd before 
From th Art, Which in the Judgor 1 bens 
Reſum' d their Cant, and with ease. ** 5 wo, + 


Purſu'd thelz oid belov'd Theocracy, Fre 


Where Saphgdrin and Prieſt enflav'd the Natign,- 
And juſtified theis :Spoils by Inſpiratioan ” 
For who ſo fit for Reign as Aaron's Race, 
If once Dominion they could found in Grace 
Theſe led the Pack:; che no t of. ſureſt ſoent.. — wo 
the Tr wave ppl 42 

A nume sous Hoſt of dreaming Saints fi A * 5 
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»Gainſt Form and Order the their. Pow"! r e, 11 


Nothing to eee — < als > 5 | 
e numerous. wasthe Herd 


But far mer 


Who think 706 ede, ang: bo talk — 


Theſe out of mere ·Inſtinst, they knew not v. 2 
Adoy'd their Father z God, and. Property: 75 
And, by the ſame blind Benefit of Fate, cn bad 
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Born to be ſav d, e'en in their own deſpight - TINA — 5 
ght. — . 
dra nere 


Such werę the Tools 5:þyt Whole 
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Some of thei? ith Wet  Ptirices of the and; vl 2 
In the frſt Rink of thefe did Z ihr ſtand: LET 
A Man ſo vati6us, that he cem A te 1 dae, 
Not one, but all nkind's E tome ; be 
| Stiff in Opinions, "alway 's in the Wröng: vere ii 
Was Every thin hg by — 55 afld Moch 15 6 Ty * 9A 
But, in the cotirſ& of ohr 5 LES 8 re 8 
Was Chymiſt, Fidler, Statefinar 
Then for all Women, Pahiting, e 
Beſides ten thoularid Freaketh Ryan in r 15 
Bleſt Madman, hg cod Ev 
With ſomething Nei to. with, 1272 255 d R — 
e Prat Wir His uftal 'THem . 12 wr | 
And both (to'ſhew' his en in Extreii {un 
So over Violent,” for Be che 2 a . W 
That every Mall- with him. ; was God or Devil. — wy i 
In ſquand' ring Wealth was His pectiar Are; HRS 4 
| Nan, went unfewarded;” bat Petr... 22 / 


'd bf Fools: whom fin he Wund tog late: 7 
had his Jeſt, and they Had his Eftate. minen 
He-laugh'd h imſelf from Court; chen [6 oh —— q 
By forming Fate, but eould her be er PA 
For, (pight ef hin,” che (veſghr of Abe ir 
On Abſalum and Wiſe Hehn 
Thus, wicked but in Will, e Melts ber ft, 6 faq Sit 
He left not Faction, but of That was left. te 1 OH 
Titles und Names Aer tedicus to ears 
Of Lords, below the Pignit) of Verſ rt Lit 
Wits, Warriors, Common - wéalchs men, Were th bel: | 
Kind Husbands, and mere Nobles, all the feſt. 7 9 
And therefore in the Name of Datneſs; Be i ata po 
The well hung Bala#z and eld Call, fett. 
And Canthig Nadaklet Oblivion dam, _ * 
Who made new Porridge for the'Paſthal Lambz 
Let Friendfhip's holy Band ſome Natn& aſſure: = TY g 
Some their own” W drt, And ſdme let Scorn ſecure 
Nor ſhall the Rafcal ! bie her have Fate, 1 
Whom Kings no Titles gave, and God 10 Gates © 1 
Not Bull: fac . Nene, ww de bodid Seitutev draw 
To mean — and make Treaſon Law. 
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But he though bad, is follow'd by a worſe, 5 
The Wretch, who Heav'n's Anointed dare to curſe 3 3 a 

Shimei, whoſe Youth did early Promiſe bring 

Of Zeal to God, and Hatred to his King; 
Did wiſely from expenſive Sins refrain, | 
And never broke the Sabbath, but for Gaia: 
Nor ever was he known an Oath to vent, 
Or Curſe, unleſs again n 1245 er. 1 
Thus, heaping W y the moſt ready way 
Among the Jews, which was to Cheat and Pray ;. 
The City, to reward his pious Hate 
Agamft his Maſter, choſe him Magiſtrate : 
His Hand a Vaſe of Juſtice-did uphold; 

His Neck was loaded with a Chain of Gold. 

During his Office, Treaſon was no Crime, 
The Sons of Belial had a Glorious Time: 

For Shimei, though not prodigal of Pelf, 

Yet lov'd his wicked Neighbour as Linas des 
When two or three were gather d to Declaim | f 3 


Againſt the Monarch of Jeruſalem. 

Shimei-was always in the midſt of tbem. 

And, if they Curs'd the King when he was by, 

Would — Curſe, than break good Company. 

If any durſt his Factious 8 accuſe, 175 
He — a Jury of diſſen ö | 
Whoſe Fellow 8 godly Cauſe, Fay | 
Wou'd free the ſuff Ting Saint from human Laws. 

For Laws are on! y. made.to.puniſh thoſe - 

Who ſerve the King, and to protect his Foes. 
If any leiſure time he had from Pow'r, 

(Becauſe "tis Sin to miſ-employ an hour: 

His Bus'neſs was, by Writing to perſuade, 

That Kings were uſeleſs, and a Clog to Trade: T7 
And, that his noble Style = rr. reine, 

No Recbabite more ſhunn'd the fumes of Wine. 

Chaſte were his Cellars; and his bare fl. ard 

The Groſſneſs of. a City Feaſt abhorr'd: | 
His Cooks, with long Ae their Trade fargot 1 ; 
Cool y was rig Mis Brajns-work: _ 
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Such frugal Virtue Malice may-accule ; 17 
But ſure twas neceſſary to the Trum 3 rot F 
For Towns onde burnt, ſuch Magiltrates requite LETS: 
As dare not tempt God's Providence by Fire. 
With ſpiritual Food he ed his Servants well, act 1 
But rh... from Fleſh, that made the eus rebel: = 7 
| And Moſer's Laws be beld immers account, Tt 1 85 
For forty days of faſting in the Mont. 
To ſpeak the reſt. who betser ave forgot, 
Would tire a well-breath'd Wizneſs-of che Plot. Nan 
Yet, Cerab, thou ſhalt frem . We 
Erect thy ſelf, thou Monumental Braſs: 
High as the Serpent of thy Metal made, 
While Nations tand ſegure beneath thy ade. 
What though his, Birch were baſe, yet Comets ris 
From earthly Vaponrs exe they ſhine in n 
Prodigious Actions as wall be dene 
By Weaver Ie, 2s by Prinee s n. 
This Arch-Atteſtor for the Public Goed,. 
By that one Deediennobles;all his Blood. 
Who ever aſł d the Witneſſes high Race, 
Whoſe Oath with Martyrdom did Stephen EY 
Ours was a Lovite; aud as times went then, 
His Tribe were God Almighty's Gentlemen. 
Sunk were his Eyes, his Vdice was harſn and bud. 
Sure ſigns he neither QhoPrick was, nor Prnud: 
His long Chin prev 'd his Wit; his Saint like Ca 
A Church Vermillion, and a Moſer” Face. 
His Memory miraculonſiy great, 2 
Cou'd Plots, exceeding Man's belief, expeat 5 
Which therefore cannot beaccounted Lies, 
For human Wit cou'd never ſuch deviſe. ; 
Some future Truths are mingled-inbi eka 1 Ge 
But where the Witnaſsfail'd,. the hrophet be 
Some things like Viſionary flights appear; 
Spirit caught him up the Lordknows where. | 
And gave him his Rabin. "Degree, . 
Unknown to Foreign Univerkiy. 
His Judgment yet his we Rr, — — 
Which Pierc — his wondrous Evidence ge fo ns 


4 — — 


Were I myſdlf in Witneſs Corabm place; 
Shou'd whet my 


But Zeal peculiar- 


_ Deludel4#/a/ent forfakes the Courts 


Tho 


24: Arsen ro vil 


And ſuited to the Temper of the Nimes, 1 Jagt i f 


* — bo- of Crimes 111 f 
t 1/7 uſpect h Heavy? nl y*Ca „ aft td T . 1 
And raſhly judge his Writ hal 2 Ia 1 ih 
Our Laws for Weh  Afroms have Porte made 1/7 
He takes his Life;-who takes h Früde: TH! 


&f 8 n «Md. EA 
The Wretch who d me ſock: a dire diſgrate, bn e 
+ my memory, though'onceforgoy 1) 
To makehim'an Appendix of my Ploti/- > wr 4 N 
His Zeal to Heav'n, mate him his Prince'd 5 nf 
And load his Petfon with Indi nitics : 5 Ne ad) ur” 
Tei. 77112 3% 5141 14 A 14 
Indulgi g Eatitudes dr und Words. ate alid N:- } 
And Berab might ſor Aug o Mfurther call: 
In terms as eon ſe a3 Samag/ ud to Sail. Hits ITE! 
What others in His Evidence did i 571. x: rat 1e 1 1 
(The be hat coho had for e or gold} >> 'f 
In Corah's ent will fall: 4 247: Ty y 
For Witneſs i is a Common Nam to nil. 14 4 
Surrounded EE oy 1 GA At 
&f 3 5+ t. # 
Impatient of '& with Renow 28 r 
And fir'd eee Crown 3 . 43 411 
Croud aredauted with, Surpriae « 4 = 
And on His Perſon feed chef Eyes: errgt _— 
His joy! onceal'd, che ſets himſelſ to ſnoẽ - ) . 4 1 
On each fide bowi Gown T dowd) K 
His Edoks, his Geſtures) and hb Words he frames,” 2111 
And with familiar caſe 'yePEats'thejr Names. 1% 1 b "10 4 
Thus form'd by. Nature,-furnitht-out with Arts, / % 
He glides unfelt into cheir ſecrot heart !! // emu 1d 
Then, with a knd { 2 inge 


compaffonating lol, 
And fghs, Beſpeaking · pity ere he ke, n 515048 lun 
Few words he faid:;; —— ror fit} *qridt e 


Then groaning under Fe, 


More ſſou than Hybla-drops; ind Kr eee ſent? iT 


I mourn, my Cauntgymen, your loft Eftats ? b 
oP far unable to prevent your Fate: T3: reel 
Behold baniſſi Man, for: your dear Oauſe 61 1 „ 51d 


Expos d a Prey to „ ud . sT, 
Tak. Yet 
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Yet oh! that 1 alone cou'd be undone, _ 
Cut of from Empire, and no more a Son 
Now all your Liberties a Spoil are made; 

= ZE oypt and Tyrus intercept your Trade, 

And Jebufites your Sacred Rites invade. | 
My Father, whom with Reverence yet I name, 
Charm'd into Eaſe, is careleſs of his Fame; 
And brib'd with petty Sums of foreign Gold, 
Is grown in Bathfeba's embraces old: 

Exalts his Enemies, his Friends deſtroys : 1 

And all his pow'r againſt himſelf employs. 

He gives, and let him give my Right away: 

But why ſhould he his own, and yours betray? 

He, only he, can make the Nation bleed, 

And he alone from my Revenge is freed. 

Take then my Tears (with that he wip'd kis Eyes)” 

'Tis all the Aid my preſent pow'r ſupplies> 

No Court-Informer can theſe Arms accufe z © _ 

Theſe Arms may Sons a gainſt their Fathers aſe; 

And 'tis my with the next Succeſfor's Reign 

May make no other Maelite complain. 

Youth, Beauty, Graceful Action ſeldom fail: 4 
But Common Intereſt always will prevail : H 

And Pity never ceaſes to e : 
To him, who makes the People's wrongs his own: 
The Croud (that ſtill believe their Kings * 
With lifted hands their young Meffab bleſs: 

Who now begins his Progreſs to ordain 
With Chariots, Horſeinen, and a numerous Train: : 
From Eaſt to Welt his Glories he diſplays 
And, like the Sun, the Promis'd en 
Fame runs before him, as the Morning -Star; * 
And ſhouts of Joy ſalute him from afar: 

Each houſe receives him as a Guardian God 1 

And conſecrates the Place of his abode 
But hoſpitable Freats did moſt commend 
Wiſe Jachar, his wealthy Weſtern F — 

This moving Court, that caught the People's Eyes, 
And ſeem'd but Pomp, did other Ends diſguiſe : 


Vor. I. B Achitogbel 
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 Hchitaphel had form'd it, with intent 
To ſound the Depths, and fathom, where it went, 
The People's Hearts; diſtinguiſh Friends from Foes ; 
And try their ſtrength before they came to Blows, 
Vet all was colour'd with a ſmooth Pretence | 
Of ſpeciaus Love, and Duty to their Prince. 
| Religion, and Redreſs of Grievances, 
Two names that always cheat, and always pleaſe, 
Are often urg d; and good King David's Life 
Endanger'd by a Brother and a Wife. 
Thus in a Pageant ſhew a Plot is made; 
And Peace it felf is War in N N 
Oh fooliſh ae! ! never warn'd by III! 
Still the fame bait, and circumvented ſtill ! 
Did ever Men forſake their preſent caſe, 
In midſt of Health Imagine a Diſeaſe ; 
Take pains Contingent miſchiefs to foreſee, 
Make heirs for Monarchs, and for God decree ? 
What ſhall we think Can People give away, 

Both for themſelves and Sons, their native Sway ? 
Then they are left defencelefs to the Sword 


Df each unbounded arbitrary Lord: 


And Laws are vain, by which we Right enjoy, 
Af Kings unqueſtion'd can thoſe Laws deſtroy. 
Yet if the Croud be Judge of fit and juſt, 
And Kings are only Officers in Truſt, | 
Then this reſuming Cov'nant was declar'd 
When Kings were made, or is for ever barr'd: 
If thoſe who gave the Scepter cou'd not tie 
By their own deed their own Poſterity, 
—' the then cou'd Azam bind his future Race? 
How cou'd his Forfeit on Mankind take place? 
Or how cou'd Heav'nly Juſtice damn us all, 
Who ne'er conſented to our Father's Fall? 
Then Kings are Slaves to thoſe whom they _—_— 
And Tenants to their Peoples pleaſures ſand. - 
Add, that the Poy' r for Property allow'd, 
Is miſchievouſly ſeated in the Croud : 285 1 
For who can be ſecure of private Right, | : 
If Sovereign Hay may be diſſolvd by Might? . 


. © «@ 4 ” Wax" 
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Nor i is the Peoples Judgment always true: 
The Moſt may err, as grofly as the 7. 
And faultleſs Kings run down, by Common Cry, 
For Vice, Oppreſſion, and for! Tyranny. ES 
What Standa 14 is there in a fickle Rout, 
Which flowing to the Mark, runs faſter out? 2 
Nor only Crouds, but Sankedrins may be ne OT 
Infected with this Public Lunacy : = 
And ſhare the Madneſs of Rebellious Times, , x 
To Murther Monarchs for Imagin'd Crimes. 
If they may give and take whene'er they pleaſe, 3 
Not Kings alone, {the God- head's Images,) r 8 
But Government it ſelf at length muſt Fl „ 
To Nature's State, where All have Right to =” 
Yet, grant our Lords the People Kings can make, 
What prudent men a ſetled Throne wou'd ſhake ? 
For whatſoe'er their Sufferings were before, 
That Changethey covet makes them ſaffer 1 more, | 
All other Errors but diſturb a Slate; e | 
But Innovation is the Blow of Fate. 1 
If ancient Fabricks nod, and threat to fan,” > 
To Patch the Flaws, and Buttreſs up the Wall, W 
Thus far 'tis Duty ; but here fix the Mark; eben 
For all beyond it is to touch our Ark. 5 
To change Foundations, caſt the Frame anew, 3 
Is work for Rebels who baſe Ends purſue: 5 
At once Divine and Human Laws controul;. 
And mend the Parts by ruin of the Whole.” 
The tamp' ring World is ſubject to this Cure, 8 
To Phyſie their Diſeaſe into a worſe. „ 

Now what Relief can Righteons David bring 2 
How fatal ' tis to be too good a King! 
Friends he has few, ſo high the Madneſs grows 3 5 oe 
Who dare be ſuch, «muſt be the Peoples Fes: 
Yet ſome there were, ey'n in the worſt of days; 
Some let me Name, and Naming is to Pale. 3 

In this ſort File Harxillai firft appears e e . 
Barxillai, crown'd with Honour and with Years; 5 
Long fince, the rifing Rebels he withſtood” 
In Waks beyond the Jordan's Flood: 


2 eee 
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Unfortunately brave to buoy the state; 
But ſinking underneath his Maſter's Fate: 
In Exile with his Godlike Prince he mourn'd ; 
For him he ſuffer'd, and with him return d. 
The Court he pradtis'd, not the Courtier's Art: 
Large was his Wealth, but larger was his Heart: 
Which well the Nobleſt Objects knew to chuſe, 
The Fighting Warriour, and Recording Muſe. 
His Bed cou d once a fruitful Iſſue boaſt; _ 
Now more than half a Father's Name is loſt, 
His Eldeſt Hope, with every Grace adorn'd, 
By me (fo Heav'n n will have it) always Mourn'd, 
And always honour'd, ſnatch'd in Manhood's prime 
B' unequal Fates, and Providence's Crime: | 
Vet not before the Goal af Honour won, 
All Parts fulfll'd of Subject and of San; 
Swift was the Race, but ſhort the Time to run. 
Oh Narrom Circle, hut of Pow'r Divine, 
Scanted in Space, but perfect in thy Line ! 
By Sea, by Land, thy matchlefs Worth was known 
Arms thy Delight, and War was all thy Own: 
Thy force, infus'd, the fainting Tyrians prop d; 
And haughty Pharonb found, bis Fortune ſtop d. 
Oh ancient Honour, Oh unconquer'd Han 
Whom Foes unpuniſh'd never cou'd. withſtand! | 
But Hall was unworthy of his Name 
Short is the date of a) fomoderce Fame, 
It looks as Heay'n our Ruin had defign'd, l 
And durſt not truſt thy Fortune and thy Mind. 
Now free from Earth, thy Ufoncumbeed Saul [Pole : 
Mounts up, and leaves behind the Clouds and Starry 
From' thence thy wa Anglo King "<0 bring. 
To aid the Guardian l 
Here ſtop, my Muſe, here ceaſe Cog 
No e can purſue n 
Tell good Barz4/lai thou — 


no mare, 
And ell thy Soul ſhe ſhauld have fied: beldre; 
Or fled ſhe with his life, and left:thys Verſe 
To hang e Patron's Hearſe ? 
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Now take thy ſteepy flight from Heav'n, and foe 
If thou canſt — Barth another He; 
Another He would be too hard to find, 

See then whom thou canſt ſee not far behind : 
Zadoc the Prieſt, whom, ſhunning Pow'r and Place, 
His lowly Mind advance 4 to Davids Grace; 
With him the Sagan of Jeruſalem, 
Of hoſpitable Soul, and noble Stem 5 - 
Him of the Weſtern Dome, whoſe weighty Senſe. 
Flows in fit words and heav'n! 7 loyal. 

The Prophets Sons by ſuch — 

To Learning and to Loyalty were bred : 

For Colleges on bounteous Ki een, 

And never Rebel was to Arts a 6e Friend. 

To theſe ſuceeed the Pillars of the Laws: 
Who beſt can plead, and beſt can judge a Cxuſe. 
Next them a tram of Loyal Peers aſcend, 
Sharp-jadging Adriel, the Muſes Friend, 
Himſelf a Muſe : —— In Sanhedrins debate 
True to his Prince; but not a Slave of State: 
Whom David's Love with Honours did adorty 
That from his difobedient Son were torn. 
Jotbam of piercing Wit, and pregnant Thought: 
Endu'd by Nature, and by Learning taught 

To move Aﬀemblies, who but only try'd 

The worſe a-while, then choſe the better fide : 

Nor choſe alone, but turn'd the Balance too; 


So much the weight of one Brave man can do. gk 


Huai the Friend of David in diſtreſs, 
In public ſtorms of manly ſtedfaſtneſ; 
By Foreign Treaties he inform'd his Youth ; 
And join'd Experience to his Native Truth, 
His frugal care ſupply'd the wanting Throne 
Frugal for that, but bounteous of his own: 
Tis eafy Conduct when Exchequers flow; 
But hard the taſk to manage well the low; 
For Sovereign Power is too depreſt or high, 
When King's are forc'd to ſell, or Crouds to buy. 
Indulge one labour more, my weary Muſe, _ 
For Auel; who can Aniel's Praile refuſe ? 

1 . 
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Of ancient Race by birth, but nobler yet 
In his own worth, and without Title Great: 
The Sanhedrin long time as Chief he rul'd, 
Their Reaſon guided, and their Paſſion cool'd ; 
So dextrons was he in the Crown's defence, 
So form'd to ſpeak a Loyal Nation's Senſe, 
That as their Bands was {/raePs Tribes in ſmall, 


So fit was he to repreſent them all. 


Now rafher Charioteers the Seat aſcend, 
Whoſe looſe Careers his ſteady Skill commend : 
like th' unequal Ruler of the Day, 
Miſgnide the Seaſons, and miſtake the Way; 


They, 


While he withdrawn at their mad Labour än. 


And ſafe enjoys the Sabbath of his Toils. 


Theſe were the chief ; a ſmall but faithful Band 


Of Worthies, in the Breach who dar'd to ſtand, 
And tempt th' united Fury 


of the Land. 


With grief they view'd ſuch powerful Engines bent,” 


To batter down the IAwful Government. 

A num'rous Faction with pretended Frights, 
In Sanhedrins to plume the Regal Rights, 

- 'Fhe true Succeſſor from the Court remov'd; 
The Plot, by hireling Witneſles, improv'd. . 
Theſe Ills they ſaw, — as their Duty bound, 


They ſhew'd * King the danger of the Wound b. 
That no Conceſſions from the Ihrone wou d pleaſe; 
But Lenitives fomented the Diſeaſe: | 


That Ab/alom, ambitious of the Crown, 


Was made the Lure to draw the People down: 1 
That falſe AchirophePs pernicious Hate 


Had turn'd the Plot to ruin Church and State ; 
'The Council violent, the_Rabble worte : | 


That Shimei taught Zeruſalem to Curie. 


With all theſe loads of Injuries oppreſt, 


And long revolving in his careful Breaſt 


'Th event 6f things; at laſt, his Patience tird. 


'Thus, from his Royal Throne, by Heav'n inſpir d, 


The God-like David ſpoke ; with awful Fear 
His Train their Maker i in their n bear. 


1 
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Thus long have I, by Native Mercy ſway'd, 
My Wrongs diſſembled, my Revenge delay'd : 

So willing to forgive th* Offending Age:; 
So much the Father did the King aſſwage. 
But now ſo far my Clemency they ſlight, _ fo 
Th' Offenders queſtion my Forgiving Right. | 
That One was made for Many, they contend 5 
But 'tis to Rule for that's a Monarch's End. 
They call my tendernefs of Blood, my Fear: 
Though manly Tempers can the Longeſt bear. 
Vet, ſince they will divert my Native courſe, | 
*Tis time to ſhew I am not gvod by force. 1 55 
Thoſe heap'd Affronts that kaughty Subjects bring, 
Are Burthens for a Camel, not a King: 75 
Kings are the public Pillars of the State, 
Born to ſuſtain and prop the Nation's weight: 
If my young Sampſon will pretend a Cal f 
To ſhake the Column, let him ſhare the Fall: # 
But, oh, that yet he would repent and live hs, « 
How eaſy tis for Parents to forgive F : ; 
With how few Tears a Pardon might be won 
From Nature, pleading for a Darling Son! 
Poor pity'd Youth, by my Paternal Care, nets 
Rais'd up to all the height his Frame cou'd bear: ol 
Had God ordain'd his Fate for Empire born, os 
He wou'd have giv'n his Soul another turn: 
Gull'd with a Patriot's name, whoſe Modern ſenſe 


1 


Is one that wou'd-by Law ſupplant his Prince: iv 
The People's Brave, the Politician's Tool; 
Never was Patriot yet, but was a Fool. Pe: 


Whence comes it that Religion and the Laws, 
Should more be Abſalam's than David's Cauſe? 

His old Inſtructer, ere he loſt his Place, 
Was never thought indu'd with ſo much Grace. 
Good Heav'ns, how Faction can a Patriot paint! 
My Rebel ever proves my People's Saint: 
Wou'd They impoſe an Heir upon the Throne? 
Let Sanhedrins be taught to give their Mn. 
A King's at leaſt a-Part of Government ;- - 
And Mine as requiſite as their Conſent :. | 
11% "os 
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Without my leave a future King to Chuſe, 
Infers a Right the preſent to Depot: ä 
True, they petition met* approve their "mag : 
But E/ax's 2 it ill ey Jada Cary 

My pious Subjecis for m 1 5 
Which to ſecure, they —— my . away. 
From Plots and Treafam Heav'n preſerve my ben 
But ſave me moſt from my Petitioners  _ 
Unſatiate as the barren Womb or Grave; 

God cannot grant ſo much as they can crave. 
What then is left, but with a jealous Eye 
'To guard the ſmall Remains of Royalty ? 
The Law ſhall ill direct my peaceful Sway, 
And the lame Law teach Rebels to obey : 
Votes ſhall no more Eſtabliſh'd Pow'r controul, 
Such Votes as make a Part exceed the Whole: 
No groundleſs Clamours ſhall my Friends remove, 

Nor Crouds have Pow'r to puniſh ere they prove: 
For Gods and God. like Kings their care expreſs, 
Still to defend their Servants in diſtreſs. 

Oh, that my Pow'r to Saving were confin'd! 
Why am! fore'd, like Heav'n, againſt my . 
To make Examples of another Kind ? 

Muſt [ at length the Sword of Juſtice draw ? 

Oh, curs'd Effects of neceſſary Law! | 

How ill my Fear they by my Mercy ſcan! 
Beware the Fury of a Patient Man. 

Law they require, let Law then ſhew 3 
They could not be content to look on Grace, 
Her hinder Parts, but with a daring Eye 

To tempt the Terror of her Front and Dye. 

By their own Arts, tis Righteoufly decreed, - 
Thoſe dire Artificers of Death ſhall bleed. 
Againſt themſelves their Witneſſes will ſwear, - 
Till, Viper-like, their Mother Plot they tear: 
And ſack for Nutriment that bloody Gore 
Which was their Principle of Life before. 
Their Belial with their Beeizebub will fight; 
Thus on wy Foes, my Foes ſhall do me right : 


Fd 
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Nor doubt th' Event: for Factious Crouds engage, 
In their firft Onſet, all their Brutal Rage. 1 
Ther let em take an unreſiſted Courſe: ” 
Retire and Traverſe, and Delude their Force : 
But when they ſtand all Breathleſs, urge the Fight, 
And riſe upon *em with redoubled Might : { 
For lawful pra hey Superiour found; 4 _ 
When long driv'n at h it ſtands the g s 
He faid, Th* Almighty — gave Conſent: 
And Peals of Thunder ſhuck the Firmament. 
Hencefofth a Series of new Time began, = 
The mighty. Years in oy Proceſſion ran: 
Once more the God-like David was reſtor'd, 4 
And willing Nations knew their lawful Lord. 


Blalom,. — 
Annabel, 
5 
Achitophel, 
Abethdin, 


Hebrew Prisfs, | 
Hebron, 


J eruſalem, 
Iſboſheth, 
Jotham, 
Jebufites, 
Jonas, 
Iſſachar, 
Michael, 
_ Nadab,-- -- 
Pharaoh, . 
Sail, - -- 
Sanhedrim, 
Soly mean Rat, 
Sagan of Jeruſalem, 
Shimei, 
Tyre, 
Weſtern Dome, 
Zimri, 


Zadoch, 
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7 | 5 
Iſrael, = 


Archbiſbep Sancroft. 


| Duke of Monmouth. 
Dutcheſs of Monmouth. 
M.. Seymour, Speaker. 
Lord Shaftibury. 
Lord Chancellor. 

Sir E. B. Godfrey. 
Earl of Mulgrave. 
1 of Portſt mouth. 
Tarl of Huntington. 
Due of Ormond. 


Tord Grey, 4 


Dr. Oates. 
King Charles II. 
3 Plat. 


France. 


Farl of Rochefter, Hyde. 


Church of England Minifters. 


Scotland. 

England. 

London. | 

Rich. Cromwell. 
Marguis of Hallifax. 
Papi. 

Sir W. Jones. 

T. Thin, Ei; 

„L. Katherine. 

Lord Howard of Eſcrick. 
F rench King. 
Oliver. 

Parliament. 

London Rebels. 

Bihop of London. 
Sheriff Bethel. 
Holland. 

Dolben. 

Duke of Buckingham. | 
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OI wiew 2 1 A vas 
| - ow juſtice as to you? Tis the repreſentation 
= our own Heroe: Tis the Picture drawn at 
length, Ach ou admire and prize ſo much in little. 
None of your —— are wanting; neither the 
Landſcape of the Tower, nor the Rifing Sun 3- nor be 
Arno Domini of your New Sovereign Coronation. 
This mul needs be a grateful Undertaking to your 
whole Party: Eſpecially to thoſe who have not been 
Nee Original. I hear the Gras 
vor has made a good Market of it: All his Kings are 
bought up already ; or the value of the remainder fo: 
inhanc'd, that many a poor Polander who would be. 
glad to worlhip the l „is not able to go to the coſt 
of __ r I muſt 
confeſs I am no great Si painting 
will ferve the turn to remember " Friend by; eſpe- 
cially when better is not to be had. Vet for yout 
comfort the lineaments are true: And though he fate- 
not five times to me, as he did to B. yet I have cons 
fulted Hiſtory ; as the Zohan Painters do, when they. 
would draw a Nero or a Caligula ; though they have 
not ſeen the Man, they can help their Imagination by! 
a Statue of him, and find out the Colouring f 


Lin and Tacitus, Tran i, you might here 7e 


— 4 
- 5 4 
- — — — ——ẽ 
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one fide of your Medal: The Head wou'd be ſeen to 
more advantage, if it were plac'd on a Spike of the. 
Tower; a little nearer to the Sun; which would then 

break out to better purpoſe. You tell us in your Pre- 


face to the No Proteſtaut Plot, that you ſhall-be forced. 


hereafter to leave off your Modeſty I ſuppoſe you 
mean that little which is left you: For it was worm to 
rags when you put out this Medal. Never was there 

practis'd ſuch a piece of. notoridus- Impudence in the 


_ face of an Eſtabliſh'd Government. I believe, when 


he is dead, you. will wearhim-in 'Thumb-Rings; as the 
Turks didSeanderbeg as if there were Virtue: in his 
Bones 4o ꝓreſerve ybu againſt Monarchy. Yet all 
this while you pretend not only zeal for the Public 
good ; but a due veneration for the Perſon of the. 
King. But all men who can fee an inch before them, 
may eaſily detect thoſe + groſs fallacies. That it is 
neceſſary for men in your circumſtances to pretend 
both is gramed you; for without them there could 

be no ground to raiſe a faction. But I would af 
you one civil queſtion, What right has any man a- 
mong you, or:any aſſociation of men, (to come near- 
er to you who, out of Parliament, cannot be con- 
 fider'd in a public Capacity, to meet, as you daily. 
do, in Factious Clubs, to vilify the Government 
in your Diſcourſes, and to libel it in all your Wri- 
tings ? Who made you Judges in Jae]? Or how: 
is it  confiſtent- with your Zeal for the public Wel- 


itte to promote Sedition? Does your Definition of 


Loyal, which is to ſerve the King according to the 
Laus, allow you the Licence of traducing the Exe - 
cutive Power, with which you own he is inveſted? 

Vou complain that his Majeſty has loſt the love and 
confidence of his. People; and by your very urging. 
it, you "endeavour; what in you lies, to make him. 
leaſe them. All good Subjects abhor the thought of 
Arbitrary Power, whether it be in one or many: 


If you were the Patriots you would ſeem, «you would 


net at this rate incenſe the Multitude to aſſume 
it; for no ſober man can fear it, either from the 
8 5 | . : Kang's 


I 3 
King's Diſpoſition or his Practice ;; or even, whers 
you would odiouſly lay it, from his Miniſters-. Give _ 
us leave to enjoy the Government and the benefit of 
Laws under which we were born, . and. which we de- 
fire to tranſmit! to our Poſterity.. You are not the 
Truſtees. of the public Liberty: And if you have 
+ Not right to petition in a Crowd, much leſs. have you 
to intermeddle in the management of Affairs; or ta 
arraign what you do not like; which in effect is every. 
thing khat is done by the King and Council. Can you 
imagine that any reaſonable man will believe yeu re- 
ſpect the Perſon of his Majeſty, when tis apparent that 
your ſeditious Pamphlets are ſtuffed with particular 
Reflections on him ? If you have the confidence to de- 
ny this, tis eaſie to be evinc'd from a thouſand Paſſa - 
ges, which J only forbear to quote, becauſe I deſire 
they ſhould die and be forgotten. I have: perus d ma- 
ny of your Papers; and to ſhow you. that I have, the 
third part of your Me Proteſtant Piot is much of it toy 
len from your dead Author's Pamphlet eall'd the 
Growth of. Popery; as manifeſtly ds Mz/ton's defence of 
the Enghih People, is from Buchanan, de: jure regni 
apud Scotos: Or your firſt Covenant, and new Aſſa- 
ciation, from the holy League of the French: Gui ſardi. 
Any one who reads Davilla, may trace your Practices 
all along. There were. the ſame pretences for Reſor- 
mation, and Loyalty, the ſame. Afperſions of the King. 
and the ſame. grounds of à Rebellion. I know not- 
whether you will take the HHiſtorian's- word, who- 
fays it was reported, that Polit a Hugonot mur-- 
ther'd Francis Duke of Guifs by the inſtigations of 
Theodore Beza : Or that it was a Hugenot Miniſter, o- 
therwiſe call'd a Prealyterian, (for our Church abhors: 
ſo devilifh a Tenet) who: firſt writ. a Treatiſe of the, 
lawfulneſs of pony and murthering Kings, of a 
different Perſuaſion in Religion: But I am able to 
prove from the Doctrine of Calvin, and Principles of 
Buchanan, that they ſer the People above the Magiſ-, 
trate ; which, if I miſtake not, is your on Funda-, 
mental; and which carries your Loyalty: 8 
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than your Liking. When a Vote of: the Henſe of 


Commons goes on your ſide, you are” as ready to ob- 
JTerve it, as if it were paſs'd into a Law: But when 
you are pinch'd with any former, and yet un Wm 
MF Parliament, you declare that in ſome caſes you 
will not be obliged by it. The Paſſage is in the ſame 
third part of the No Proteſtant Plot; und is too plain 
to be denied. The late Copy of your intended Aſſo- 
ciation, you neither wholly juſtife nor condemn z But, 
as the Papiſts, when they are unoppos'd, fly out into 
all the Pageantries of Worſhip ; but in times of War, 
when they are hard preſs'd by Arguments, lie cloſe 
 Intrench'd behind the Connril of Trent, So, now, when 
your Affairs are in a low condition ; you dare not pre- 
tend that to be a legal Combination; but whenſoever 
you are afloat, I doubt not but it will. be maintain'd 
and juſtify d to purpoſe, For indeed there is nothing 
to defend it but the Sword: "Tis the proper time fo ſay 


if - ih 
ay thing, when men have all things in their power, 
7 N a * 2 a 


In the mean time you wou'd fain be nibbling at a 
Parallel betwixt this Aſſociation, and that in the time 
of Queen Elizabeth. But there is this ſmall difference 
betwixt them, that the ends of the one are directly op- 
poſits to the : One with the Queen's approbati- 
en and conjunction, as head of it; the other without 
either the conſent, or knowledge of the King, againſt 
whoſe Authority it is manifeſtly defign'd. Therefore 
vou do well to have recourſe to your laſt Evaſion, that 
i was contriy'd. by your Enemies and ſhuffled into the 
that were ſeiz d, which yet you ſee the Nation 


WA | - not & eaſie to believe, as your own Jury; But the 


mutter is not difficult, to find twelve men in Newgate, 
who wou'dacquit a Male factor. 1 15 75 


I have one only favour to defire of you at parting, 
that when you think of anſwering this Poem, you wou d 
: the ſame Pens againſt it, who. have combated 
wich o mach faccels againſt Ab/a/om and Achitophel :: 
* 
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without the leaſt Reply. Rail at me abandantly ; and, 

not to break a Cuſtom, do it without wit: By this me- 
thod you will gain a conſiderable point, which is, 
wholly to wave the anſwer of my Arguments. Never 
own the bottom of your Principles, tor fear they ſnou d 
be Treaſon. Fall — on the miſcarriages. of Go- 
vernment; for if Scandal 15 not allow'd, you are no 
| freeborn Subject. If God has not bleſs'd you. with 
Talent of Rhiming, make uſe of my poor Stock and 
welcome: let your Verſes run upon my feet: And for 
the utmoſt refuge of notorious Block-heads, reduc'd to 
the laſt extremity of ſenſe, turn my own lines upon 
me, and in utter deſpair of your own Satyr, make 
me Satyriſe my felf. Some of you have been driven _ 
to this Bay already; ext above ll aha; reſt commend' 

me to the Non — Parſon, who writ the Whip. 
and Key. I am afraid it is net read fo much as the. 
Piece deferves, becauſe the Bookſeller is every week. 
crying help at the end of his 'Gazz#e,. to it of. 
You ſee I am charitable to do him à kindneſ, 
that it may be publith'd as well as printed ; and that 
ſo much ſkill in Hebrew Derivations, may not lie for 
Waſte- paper in the Shop. Yet I half ſuſpect he went 
no farther for his learning, than the Index of Hebrew 
Names and Etymologies, which is printed at the end 
of ſome Engl; Bibles. If 4chitophel ſigniſie the Bro- 
ther of a- Fool, the Author of that Poem will paſs 
with his Readers for the next of kin. And perhaps 
tis the Relation that makes the kindneſs. Whatever 
the Verſes are, buy *em up I beſeech you out of pity ; 
for I hear the Conventicle is ſhut up, and the Brother 5 
of Achitophed out of ſervice. 


Now Footmen, you know, have the generoſity to 
make a Purſe, for 'a Member of their Society, who 
haas had his Livery pull'd ever his Ears: And even 
| Proteſtant Socks are bought up among you, out of 
veneration to the name. A Diſſenter in Poetry from 
Senſe and Engliſh, will make as good a Proteſtant 
Rhimer, as as a Diſſenter from the 983 of wa. 
| a Fro-—-̃ 
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a Proteſtant Parſon. Beſides, if you encourage # 
young Beginner, who knows but he may elevate his 
ſtyle a little, above the vulgar Epithets of prophane, 
and ſawey Jack, and Atheiſtic Scribbler, with which 
he treats me, when the fit of Enthuſiaſm is ſtrong up- 
on him? by which well manner'd and charitable Ex- 
1 I was certain of his Sect, before I knew 

is Name, What wou'd you have more of a man * 
He has damn'd me in your Cauſe from Genefis to the 
Revelations: And has half the Texts of both the 
Teftaments againſt me, if you will be ſo civil to 
your ſelves as to take him for your Interpreter ; and' 
not to take them for Iris Witneſſes. After all, per» 
haps you will tell me, that you retain'd him only for- 
the opening of your Cauſe, and that your main Lawyer- 
ws yet behind. Now if it ſo happen he meet with no! 
more Reply than his Predeceſſors, you may either con- 
clude, that I truſt to the goodneſs of my Cauſe, or fear: 
my Adverſary, or diſdain him, or what you pleaſe, for- 
the ſhort on't is, tis indifferent to your humble Ser- 
vant, whatever. your Party fays or thinks of him 
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F all our Antic Sehe. and | Wes he arg 445 
O Which Engl; Ideots run in crowds to . 8 
The Polis Medal bears the Prize alone : WIE! 0 
A Monſter, more the Favourite of the Town + 
Than either Fairs or Theaters have ſhown. "= 
Never did Art ſo well with Nature ftrive ; 
Nor ever Idol ſeem'd ſo muchalive; - _ 
| So like the Man; ſo golden to tho ght. 

So baſe within, ſo counterfeit and light. 7 

One ſide is fill'd with, Title and with Face: 

And, left the King ſhou'd want a regal Place, _ 

On the Reverſe, a Tow'r the Town ſurveys; _- 

* Over which our mounting Sun his Beams diſplays... 

The Word, pronounc'd aloud by Shrieyal Voice, 

Letamur, which, in Poliſh, is rejoice. 1 

The Day, Month, Year, to the great AQ are join'd; 43 

And a new Canting Holiday deſign d. 5 

Five days he ſate, for ev'ry caſt and look; 

Four more than God, to finiſh Adam, took. 

But who can tell what Eſſence Angels are, 

Or how long Heav'n was making Lucifer? 

O, cou'd the Style that copy d ev'ry grace. 

And plough' d ſack Furrows for an Eunuch F ace, ; 

Cou'd it have form'd his ever-changing Will 

The various Piece had tir'd the Graver's Skill t 

A Martial 
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44 The ME DALI. I 
A Martial Heroe firſt, with early Care, 
Blown, like a Pigmy by the Winds, to War. 
A beardleſs Chief, a Rebel, ere a Man: 
(So young his hatred to his Prince began.) 
Next this, (How wildly will Ambition ſteer 5 
A Vermin, wriggling in th? Uſurper's Ear. 
Bart' ring his venal Wit for ſums of Gold, 
He eaſt himſelf into the Saint-like Mould; 
Groan'd, ſigh'd and pray'd, while Godlineſs was Gain * 
The loudeſt Bagpipe of the ſqueaking Train. 
But, as tis hard to cheat a Juggler's Eyes, 
His open lewdneſs hecon'd ne'er diſguiſe. _ 
There fptit the Saint: For Hypocritic Zea! 


Allows no Sins but thoſe it can conceal. 
Wbhoring to Scandal gives too large a ſcope : 


Saints muſt not trade; but they 4 compa 
Th' ungodly Principle was all the fame ; 

Bat a groſs Cheat betrays his Partner Game. 
Beſides, their pace was formal, grave and flack : 


His nimble Wi out ran the heavy Pack. 


Yet ſtill he found his Foreme at a flay ; 

Whole droves of Bleckheads choaking up his way 3 ; 
They took, but not rewarded, his Advice ; 

Villain and Wit exact a double price. 

Pow'r was his Aim: bat — amemge,'7 
The Wretch turn'd Loyal his own Defence; : 
And Malice reconcil'd him to his Prince. | 
Him, in the anguiſh of his Soul he ferv'd z 
Rewarded faſter ſtill than he defery'd. | 
Behold him now exalted into Truſt; 

His Counſel's oft convenient, ſeldom juſt. 

Ev*n in the moſt fencere Advice he gave 

He had a grudging ſtill to be a Knave. 
The Frauds he learnt in his Fanatic Years, 
Made him uneafie in his lawful Gears, 

At beſt as little honeRt as he cou'd: 
And, like white Witches, miſchievouſly Good. 


To his-firſt Biaſs, longingly he leans ; 


And rather wou'd be by wicked Meam. 


SATYR againſt SEDITION. 45 
Thus, fram'd for ill, he kaſd. our Triple hold 3. 
Advice unſafe, precipitous, and 
Crah Ton that Mum of aur wor! - 75 

Who helps a pow'rful Friend, fore-arms a Fee. | 
What wonder if the Waves prexail ſo far, | 
When he cut down the Banks that made the Bar? 

Seas follow but their Nature to invade: 

But he by. Art our native Strength betray d. 
So Sampſon to his Fae. his force confeſt; 
And, to be ſhoxy, lay flumb'ring on her Breaſt. 
But, when this fatal Counſel, found taa late, 

Expos'd its Author to the public Hates 
\ When his juſt Sov'reign, ee way, 

Cou'd be ſeduc'd to . * S Way, 

Forſaken: of that hape, he ſhifts the Sail; 

Drives down the Current Nth 9 
And ſhews the Fiend confeſs d, withaut a Vail. 
He preaches to the Crawd, that Pow'r is lent, ooo 
But not coryey'd ta Kingly Government . 
That Claims ſucceſſive hear no hinding farce ; 
That Coronation Oaths are things of caurſe; 

Mäaintains the Multitude can never err 
And ſets the People in the Papal Chair. 
The reaſon's obvious; In re neuer Ses: 5 
The moſt have ſtill their Int'reſt in their Eyes; 
The Pow'r is always theirs, r ee eee 5 
Almighty Crowd, thou ſhorten'ſt all diſputee 
Pow'r is thy Eſſence; Wit thy Attribute! 
Nor Faith nor Reaſon make thee at a ſtay, 

Thou leapꝰſto'er all eternal Truths, in thy Pindaric . 
Athens, no doubt, did righteoully decide, 7 
When e when Sacrates were try' d: 

As righteouſly did theſe daoms repent; 

Still they were. u what ever way they went. 5 
Crowds err not, tho' to both extreams they run W 93 
To kill the Father, and recall the Son. c : 
Some think the Fools were-moſt, as times went then; i 
But now the World's o'er- -Rock'd with prudent Men. 
The common Cry is ev'n 8 3 3 | 


The Turks 5 is, at Gonflanyi . 
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| Idols in Iadia, popery i in Rome; | 
And our own Worſhip only true at home. 
And true, but for the UE ; tis hard to know | 
How long we pleaſe it ſhall continue ſo, 1 
This fide to. day, and that to-morrow burns; 
So all are God a' mighties in their Turns. . 
A tempting Doctrine, plauſible and new: 
What Fools our Fathers were, if this be true * 
Who, to deſtroy the Seeds of Civil War, — ” 
Inherent Right in Monarchs did declare 
And, that a lawful Pow'r might never ceaſe, 
Secur'd Succeſſion, to ſecure our Peace. 
'Thus, Property and Sov*reigh Sway, at laſt 
In equal Balances were juſtly caſt: 
Bat this new Jebu ſpurs the bot-mouth'd Horſe ; 
Inſtructs the Beaſt to know his native Force; 
Id take the Bit between his Teeth, and fly 
To the next =, Steep of Anarchy. 
Too happy England, if our good we knew; 
Wou'd we for ary s the 8 we purſue! 
The laviſh Cora can give no more : 
Yet we repine ; and plenty makes us poor. 
= try*d us once; our Rebel-Fathers fought ; 
lutted em with all the Pow'r they ſought; 
Til, maſter'd by their own uſurping Brave, 
The free. born Subject ſunk into a Slave. 
We loath our Manna, and we long for Quails; 
Ah, what is Man, when his own wiſh prevails ! 
How raſh, how ſwift to plunge himſelf in ill; 
proud of his Pow'r, and boundleſs in his Will! 
That Kings can do no wrong we muſt believe: 
None can they do, and muſt they all receive ? 
Help Heaven |! or ſadly we ſhall ſee an hour, 
When neither wrong nor right are in their Pow'r! 
Already they. have loſt their beſt Defence, the 
The Benefit of Laws, which they diſpenſe. * 
No juſtice to their righteous Gauſs al allowed; 
But baffled by an Arbitrary Crowd. © 
And Medals grav'd, their Conqueſt to record, 
The mp and Coin of their — — + 
TO The 


SAT YR againſt SE DIT ION. 47 
The Man who laugh'd but once, to ſee an Aſs | 
Mumbling to make the croſs grain'd Thiſtles paſs 3 
Might laugh egain, to ſee a Jury chaw _ 5s 
The prickles of unpalatable Lax. | 
The Witnefles, that, Leechelike, liv'd on blood; 
Sucking for them were med'cinally good 
But, when they faſten'd on their feſter'd Sore, E 
Then, Juſtice and Religion they forlworez © > 
Their Maiden Oaths debauch'd into a Whore. 
Thus Men ate rais d by Factions, and decry'dy 
And Rogue and Saint diſtinguiſh'd by. their Side. 
They rack ev'n Scripture to confeſs their Cauſe: 
And plead a Call to preach, in ſpight of Laws. | 
But that's no news to the poor injur'd Page; 
It has been us'd as ill in ev'ry Age: 6 
And is conſtrain'd, with Patience, all to take; | 
For what defence can Greek and Hebrew make? 
Happy who can this talking Trumpet ſeize;  _ 
They make it ſpeak what ever Senſe they pleaſe ! 
*T was fram'd, at firſt, our Oracle t' enquire; _ 
But fince our Sects in Prophecy grow higher, 
The Ts inſpires not them; but they the Text in- - 
ipirs. . oh * 
| London, thou great Emporium of our Iſle, 
O, thou too bounteous, thou too fruitful Mile, 
How ſhall J praife or curſe to thy deſert! 
Or ſeparate thy ſoind, from thy corrupted Part! 
TI call'd the Nile; the Parallel will ſtand: Load OY 
Thy tides of Wealth o'erflow the fatten'd Landy 
Yet monſters from thy large increafe we finds - © 
Engender'dion the Slime thou leav'ſt behind. 
Sedition has not wholly ſeiz d on thee 3 
Thy nobler Parts are from infection free. 
Of Jfſrael's Tribes thou haſt a num'rous Band; 
But ſtill the Canaanite is in the Lan. 
Thy military Chiefs are brave and true; 
Nor are thy diſinchanted Burghers few. e 
The Head is Loyal which thy Heart commands 
But what's a Head with two ſuch gouty Hand:? 
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Nor ſharp Experience can to Duty bring, 


Their Shops are Dens, the Buyer is their Prey. 


And "they'll be: ſure to make his Cauſe their on. 
Ot murth' ring | 


Too plain t evade, too ſhameful to confeis. 
But Treaſon is not own'd when tis deſcry'd ; 


If Sov'reign Night by Sov'reign Pour they ſcan, 
God were not ſafe, his Thunder cou'd chey ſhun, 


48. 1 The MzDArL. A+ 
The wiſe and wealthy love the ſureſt way 3 of 
And are cuntent ta thrive and to obey. - 

But Wiſddm is to Sloth too great a Slave; 
None are ſo buſie as the Fool and Knave. - 


Thoſe let me curſe ; what vengeance will they urge; 
Whoſe Ordures neicher Plague nor Fire can ec 


Nor angry Heav*n, nor a forgiving King?! 
Tn Gofed Phooſe their Chapmen ty betray”: - 


The Knack tk of Trades is, living on the Spoil ; 
They baaſt, ev'n when each other they beguile. 
hos ropes teal is fuch a trivial Thing, 
That ' tis their Charter, to defraud their King. 
All Hands unite of every jarring Sect; 

They cheat the Country firſt, and then infect. 
They, far Gad's Cauſe their Monarchs dare dethrone; 


Whetber the plotting Jefuit laid the Plan 

Kings, or the French Puritan, 

Our Sacrilegious Sects their Guides out- go 

And Kings and Kingly Pow'r — < too. 
What means their Trait rous Combination lefs, 


Succeſsful Crimes alone are jon 

The Men, who no ou'd find, 
Who doubts,” but had it taken; hes hadjoin'd. 
Join'd, in a mutual Coy'nant of Defence; 

At firſt without, at laſt againſt their Prince. 


The ſame bold Maxim holds in God and Man: 


He ſhou'd he fore d to Crown another Son. | 
Thus, when the Heir was from the Vineyard throws, 


he rich Poſſeſſion was the Murth'rers own. 
By proving theirs no Plot, thy prove tis worſe; 


In vain to Sophiſtry they have recourſe : L 


Unmaſk'd Rebellion, and audacious Force, 
Which 


SATYR againſt, SEDITION, | > 

Which, though not actual, yet all Eyes may ſee __ 

'Tis working, in th' immediate Pow 'r to By 3 

For, from pretended Grievances they riſe, 

Firſt to diſlike, and after to deſpiſe. | 

Then, Cyclop- like, in human fleſh to deal ; 

Chop up a Miniſter, at every meal: 

Perhaps not wholly to melt down the King! ; 

But clip his regal Rights within the Ring. 

From thence, c' aſſume the Pow'r of Peate and Wars 3 

And eaſe him by degrees of public Care. Es 

Yet, to conſult his Dignity and Fame, ww 

He ſhou'd have leave to exerciſe the Name; 3 2 2 

And hold the Cards, * Commons play d the 
Game. 8 

For what can Pow'r dire more than Food and Drinks, 

To live at eaſe ; and not be bound to think? 

Theſe are the cooler Methods of the Crinie ; 

But their hot Zealots think tis loſs of time; 

On utmoſt Bounds of Loyalty they ſtand; 

And grin and whet like a 4 Fadi: 

That waits impatient for the laſt Command. 

Thus Out. laws open Villainy maintain . 
They ſteal not, but in Squadrons ſcoure the Plain; RES: + 
And, if their Pow'r the Paſſengers ſubdue ;.. gs 
The Moſt have Right, the Wrong is in the F. ew, 
Such impious Axioms fooliſhly they ſhow 5 
For, in ſome Soils. Republics will not gro-: : 
Our Temp'rate Ifle will no Extreams ſuſtain, Rs 
Of Pop'lar Sway, or Arbitrary Reign: _ ag 
But ſlides between them both into the beſt; 

Secure in Freedom, in a Monarch bleſt. 

And though the Climate, vex'd with various Winde, 
Works through our yielding Bodies, on our Minds, | 
The wholſome Tempeſt pu Purges what it breeds; - 

To recommend the Calmneſs that ſucceeds, . 

But thou, the Pander of the People's Hearts, 

O crooked Soul, and Serpentine in Arts!) 
Whoſe blandiſhments a Loyal Land have whor'd, 

And broke the Bonds ſhe RE to eb * 3. 
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Has paſs'd through ev ry 
But what thou ou wrt viſt, that Venom ſtill remains; 


Shall on the Necks of the lewd Nobles ride: 


o We Mrvir. A 


What Curſes en thy blalled Name will fall! eh 4 
Which Age to Age their Legacy ſhall cally 
For all muſt curſe the ag t ky mal deſcend on all! J 


Religion thou haſt none : 
8 « 


Ercury 


or own through 8 


And the po 8 feels thee in their Brains. 
Whag elt; infpires the Tongues, and ſwells the Breaſts 
Of all thy bellowing Renegado Pf 3 
That preach up thee for God; diſpence thy Laws; 

d with thy Stum ferment der ainting Cauſe ? 
Preſh Rumes of Madnels raiſe ; and toil and ſweat 
0 make the formidable Cripple great. 

t, ſhou'd thy Crimes ſucceed, ſhou'd lawleſs Pow'r 


Compaſs thoſe Ends thy greedy Hopes devour, 
Thy canting Friends thy mortal Foes won'd be; 


Thy God and theirs will never long agre. 
For Hiragy, {if thou haſt any) muſt be one 


That lets the World and Human-kind alone: 
A jolly God, that paſſes Hours too well! 
To promiſe Heay'n, or threaten us with Hell. 


That unconcern'd can at Rebellion ſit; 


And wink at Crimes he did himſelf commit. 


A Tyranttheirs ; the Heav'n their Prieſthood. paints 


A Conventicle of "ang fallen Saints ; 
A Heav'n, Iike B: Dam, ovenly and fad ; 


Foxe-doom'd for Souls, with falſe Religion mad. 


Without a Vifion Poets can fore-ſhow 
What all but Fools, by common Senſe, may knew: 
If true Succèſſion from our Ille ſhould fail, 
And Crouds profane, with impious Arms prevail, 
Not thou, nor thoſe thy Factious Arts engage, } | 


Shall reap that Harveſt of rebellious Rage, 


With which thou flatter'ſt thy decrepit Age. 

'The ſwelling Poiſon of the {ev'ral Sects, 

Which wanting Vent, the Nation? s Health infects, 
Shall burſt its Bag; and fighting out their way, 
'The various Venoms on each other pr + 
The Presbyter, puft up with fpiritua Tode. | 


u 
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His. Brethren damn, tht civil Pow'r defie ; 
And parcel out Republic Prelacy. 
But ſhort ſhall be his Reign: his rigid Yoke 
And Tyrant Pour will puny Sects proyoke ee 
And Fr rogs and Toads, and all the Tadpole Train 
Will croak to Heav'n for help, from this n 
„ | 
The Cut throat Sword and clan*rony Gown ſhall jar, | 
In ſharing their Ill gotten Spoils of War: 
Chiefs ſhall be grudg'd the part which they pretend; 
Lords envy Lords, and Friends with ew' ry Friend. 
Ahout their impieus Merit ſhall contend. 
The ſurly Commons | helteſpodt deny; 
And juſtſe Peerage out with 
Their Gen' ral either mall his Truſt betray, LIEN | 
And force the Crowd to Arbitrary Sway”; gies BSD; 
Or they ſuſpecting his ambitious Aim, - 4 
In hate of Kings ſhall.caſt anew the Pune Ek 217 
And thruſt our Co/latine that bore their Name. 510 
Thus inborn Broils the Fagtions wo d 2 
Or Wars of exil'd Heirs, e 
Till halting Vengeunee overtoo our 15 | 
And our wild laboars, wearied into Reſt, « 7 
Reclin d us on — xſl Monarels Brea, * by 8 
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1 Thou 1 great Frophet of Ta 9 ; 


MAGTFLECEMN "ax 
LL [WAY Hh are ſubje to decay, &; 
And, when Fate ſummons, Monarchs muſt obey : 


This Hectnoe found, who, like Augu/us, young 
Was call'd to Empire, and had govern'd long: 


In Praſe and Verſe, was own'd, without diſpute, 

Through all the Realms of No. ſenſe, ablolute. 

This aged Prince V flouriſhing i Wee rod nf 

And bleſt with 1fue of a large Increaſe; Rx Þ ba 

Worn out with bus'neſs,;did at length. debate | 

To ſettle the Sueceſſion of the State: e 

And pond'ring which of all his Sone was fit. ei- R 

— Reign, and wage immortal War with Wit: 
Cry'd, Tis refaly'd; for Nature pleads that He 


Should only rule, who moſt reſembles n me : 


55 alone my perfett Image bears, 
Mature in ae from his 

85.— alone, of all my Sons, is he, 
Who ſtands confirm' d in n full ſtupidity. 
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The reſt to ſome faint meaning make pretenec, 
But 85 never deviates into Senſe. 


Some Beams of Wit on other Souls may fall, 
Strike through, and make a lucid interval; 


But Sh——'s genuine night admits no _— = 
His rifing Fogs prevail upon the-Day:  _ 


Beſides, his goodly Fabric fills the eye, 


And ſeems defign'd for thoughtleſs Maj J: 


Thoughtleſs as Monarch Oaks, that ſhade the plain, 
And, ſpread in ſolemn ſtate, ſupinely reign. . 
Heywood and Shirley were but Types of ey, 


Even 


Mac FLECKNOE. 
Even I, a 3 of more renown than they, i 
Was ſent before but to prepare thy way : 
And courſly clad in Norwich Drugget came 
To teach the Nations in thy greater name. 
My warbling Lute, the Lute ilom kung, ha 
When to King John of Portugal I ſung, EN A. e 
Was but the * to that glorious dax, _— 
When thou on filver Thames did'ſt cut thy way, 
With well-tim'd Oars before the Royal Barge, 
Swelb'd with the Pride of thy Celeſſial charge ; 
And big-with Hymn, Commander of an Hoſt, 
The like was ne'er in Ep/om Blankets toſt. | 3 
Methinks I ſee the new Arion fail, A "I Y 
The Lute ſtill trembling anderneath thy nail. | 
At thy well-ſharpen'd thumb from Shore to 2555 
The Treble ſqueaks for fear, the Baſes roar: 
Ecchoes from Piſing-Alhy, Sh— call, | 
And 85 they reſound "oh Aften-Hall. 
About thy Boat the little Fiſhes throng, 
Ass at the morning Toaſt, that floats along. 
Sometimes as Prince of thy Harmonious band 
Thou weild'ſt thy Papers in thy threſhing hand. 
St. Andre's feet ne'er — more equal time, 
Not ev'n the feet of thy own Fhyehe's Rhime: 
Though they in number as in ſenſe excel; 
So juſt, ſo like Tautology they fell, 
That, pale with envy, Singleton forſwore * 
The Lute and Sword which he in Triumph bore, $% 
And vow'd he ne'er would act Villerius more. | 
Here ſtopt the good old Sire; and wept for j joy 
In filent raptures of the hopeful Boy. 
All Arguments, but moſt his Plays, perſuade, 
That for anointed dulneſs he was made. 5 
Cloſe to the Walls which fair Azgufta bind, / 
(The fair Auguffa much to fears inclin'd) 1 OY 
An ancient fabric, rais'd t' inform the fight, YO 
There ſtood of yore, and Barbican it hight : 
A Watch tow'r once; but now, fo Fate ordains, 
Of all the Pile AD Wy name 187 „ 
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i Mac FLzckxnor. 
From its old Ruins Brothel 1 riſe, 
Scenes of lewd loves, and of polls vted joys, 


Where their vaſt Courts the Mother-Strumpets keen, 
And, undiſturb'd by Watch, in filence fleep. 3 
Near thefe a Nurſery erects its head. 
Where Queens are ern, and future Heroes bred ; 
Where untledg'd Actors learn to laugh and cry, Þ 
Where infant Punks their tender Voices try, þ 


And little Maximins the Gods deſie. 


Great Fletcher never treads in Buſkins l 
Nor greater Tebu/ex dares in Socks appear. 


But gentle Sintin juſt rec tion finds. 


Amidft this Monument of vauiſh'd minds: 
Pure. Clinc hes the fuburbian Muſe affords ; _ 
And Panton waging harmleſs War with words. 
Here Flecknoe, as a place to Fame well known, 
Ambitioufly defign'd. his SB. — 1 Throne. 
For ancient Dealer propheſy d long fince, _ -} 
That in this Pte thould reign » mighty Prince,” } | 
Born for a ſcourge of Wit, and flayl of Senſe : 

To whom true dulneſs ſhould ſome F ſiches owe, 
But Worlds ef Maſars from his pen 10 fla, ;; 
Humour iſi and Hyfecrites it ſhould produce, 
Whole Raymend Families, and Tribes of Bruce. 

Now Empreſs Fame had publiſht the Renown. 
OF “s Coronation OA the Town. 
Rows'd by Report of Fame, the Nations meet, 
From near Bus- hill, and 40 1 Watling Ars. _ 
No Perſian Carpets ſpread. th? rial w 
But ſcatter'd Wee mange Poems lay: ” _ 

From duſt neglected Authors come, 
Martyrs of- 915 Relig aha Bum. a7 
Much Heywoad, Shirley, Qg kby there E 3 — 
But loads of 85. DES — © 3 | 
Bilk'd Staticners for Yeomen ſtood prepar's, 
And Ha was Captain of the Guard. 
The Hoary. Price, in Majeſty appear'd. | 27 
High on a Throne of his own urs rear d AE 

At his right hand our young Aſcanius ſate, 
Jane's ot other Nun. and Pillar of the State. 


His 
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Mac. Fr E ek NOE. . 
His Brows thick fogs, inſtea cad of 171 o Ke TR 


Swore by his Sire a mertal Foe to ng BY * 
80 Sh — ſwore, nor ſhould his Vow be vain, | 
That he 'till Death true Dulueſs would maintain; 
And in his Father's right, and Realms defence, 
Ne'er to have Peace with Wit, nor truce with Senſe. $ 
The King himſelf the ſacred Unction made, 
As King by Office, and as Prieſt by Trade : 
In his finiſter hand, inſtead of Ball, | 
He plac'd a mighty Mug of potent Ales 
Love's Kingdom. te bia of right ht be did convey, 3 
At once his Sceptre and 1 rule of Sway ;- .. 
Whoſe righteous Loxe the Prince ha reg young 
And from whoſe Loyns recorded Pich ſprun 
His Temples laſt with Poppies were o'eripr 
That nod ding ſeem's to conſecrate his head: 
Juſt at the point of time, if Fame not lye, . : 
— his left r twelve rev'rend Ocxuls did ws. 
So Romulus, tis {ung, by Tyber's brook, 
Prefage of Sway 1 0 es fix Vultures took. 

Th' admiring throng loud acclamations make, OTE 
And Omiens of his future Empire take. 
The Sire then ſhook the hongurs of his head, 15 
And from his Brows damps of oblivion ned 

Full on the filial dulneſs: long he ſtood, 
 Repelling from his Breaſt het raging God + 
At length burſt out in this prophetic mood: gs 

Heav'ns bleſs my Son, from Ireland let un reign | 
To far ee on the Weſtern main; * 
Of his Dominon may no end „e OE IO 
And greater than his Father's be his Throne; 
Beyond Love's Kingdom let him ſtretch his Pen; 3 
He paus'd, and all the People cry'd ur. 
Then thus continu'd he, My Son, advance 
Still in new Impudence, new T gnorance, | 
Succeſs let others teach, learn thou from me 
Pangs without birth, and Le Induſtry. 
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Let Father 


= mt Flor. 


Let Virtwſe rin five Years be writz 
Yet not one Thought accuſe thy toy! of Wit. 
Let gentle George in triumph tread the Stage, 
Make Dorimant betray, and Loveit rage; 

Let Cully, Cockawoed, Fopling, charm the Pit, 
And in theis folly ſhew the Writers wit. 
Yea ſtill thy F oo ſhall ſtand in thy defence, 


And julliße their Author's want of ſenſe. 


Let 'em be all by thy own model made 

Of dulneſs, and defire no foreign aid: 

That they to future ages may be known, 
Not Copies drawn, but Iſfue of thy own. 
Nay let thy men of Wit too be the fame, 
All full of thee, and diff ring but in name; 
But let no alien-s—d/—y interpoſe 
To lard with wit thy 7 Ep/om proſe. 
And when falſe flow'rs of Rhetoric thoud'ft cull, 
Truſt Nature, do not labour to be dull; 


But write thy beſt, and top; and in each Iine, 


Sir Formal's oratory will be thine. 

Sir Formal, though unſought, attends thy quill, 

And does thy Northern Dedications fill. 

Nor let lle friends ſeduce thy Mind to Fame, 

By arrog rc , Jobnſon's Hoſtile name. 
Jecknoe fire thy Mind with Praiſe, 


And Uncle Ogleby thy Envy raiſe. 
Thou art my Llood, whore Fehnſon has no part; 
What ſhare have we in Nature or in Art? 


Where did his Wit or Learning fix a brand, 
And rail at Arts he did not underſtand ? 


Where made he love in Prince Nicander's vein, 


Or ſwept the duſt in Phebe's humble ſtrai nn 
Where fold he Bargains, Whip-ſtitch, kiſs my Arſe, 


Promis'd a Play, and dwindled to a Farce? 
When did his Muſe from Fletcher ſcenes purloin, + 


As thou whole E:h'ridge doſt transfuſe to thine ? i 
But fo transfus'd as Oyl and Waters flow, 


His always floats above, thine ſinks below. 
This is thy Province, this thy wondrous way, 
New Humours to invent for each new Play: 
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This is that boaſted Byaſs of thy Mind, 
By which one way, to Dulneſs, tis inclin'd. 
Which makes thy writings lean on one fide fill, 
And in all changes that way bends thy will. | 
Nor let thy mountain-belly make pretence 
Of likeneſs ; thine's a tympany of ſenſe. 
A Tun of Man in thy large Bulk is writ, 
But ſure thou'rt but a Kilderkin of Wit. 
Like mine thy gentle numbers feebly creep, 
Thy Tragic Muſe gives ſmiles, thy Comic ſleep. 
With what'er gall thou ſett'ſt thy ſelf to write, 
Thy inoffenſive Satyrs never bite. 8 
In thy fellonious heart though Venom lies, 
It does but touch thy 7-1 Pen, and dyes. 
Thy Genius calls thee not to purchaſe Fame 

In keen Iambics, but mild Anagram: 
Leave writing Plays, and chuſe for thy command 
Some peaceful Province in Acroſtic Land. 
There thou may'ſt Wings diſplay and Altars raiſe, 
And torture one poor word ten thouſand ways. 
Or if thou would ſt thy diff rent Talents ſuit, 
det thy own Songs, and ſing them to thy Lute. 
He ſaid, but his laſt words were ſcarcely heard. : 
For Bruce and Longvi/ had a Trap prepar'd,. 
And down they ſent the yet declaiming Bard. 
Sinking he left his Drugget Robe behind, 
Born upwards by a Subteranean wind. 
The Mantle fell to the young Prophets part, 
With double portion of his Father's Art. 
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| Poem with b bold « Tit, nds Namopredath 
FR from which the handling of ſo ſerionaa Subje@ 
4 wow d not be may reaſonably oblige 
the Auth 0 hy ſomewhat, in defence both of himſelf 
and of his undertaking: In the firſt place, if it he ob» 
jected to me, that being a I ought not to have 
concern'd my ſelf with 8 tions, which belong to 
the Profeſſion of Divinzty ; I cou d Anſwer, that perhaps, 
Faymen, with equal Advantages of Parts and Know- 
8 are not the moſtĩncompetent Judges of Sacred 
things; But im the due Senſe of my own Weakneſs and 
want of Learning, I plead not this: I pretend not to 
make my elf a. e of Faith in others, but / only to 
make a Confeſſion of my on; Flay no unhallowed 
Hand upon the Ark; but wait on it with the Reve- 
rence that becomes me at a diſtance. In the next place 
I will ingenuouſly confeſs, that the helps I have us'd.in 


cis ſmall Treatiſe, were many of them taken from the 


Works of our own | Reverend Divinesof the Church of 
England; fo that the Weapons with, which L combat Ir- 
religion, arealready-conſecrated;-thqugh I ſuppoſe they 
may be taken down as lawfully. as the Sword of Gali 

N en e are to 1 for the 


„ hben 


eommon Cauſe, againſt the Enemies of Plety. I intend 
net by this to intitle them. to any of my Errors; which. 
yet, T hope, are only thoſe of Charity to Mankind ;. and: 
as my own Charity has cam d me to commit, that 

of others may more eaſily excuſe. Bein g naturally in- 
_ clin'dto — in Philoſophy,1 have ods to im- 
poſe my Opinions, in a Subject which is above it: But 
whatever they are, I ſibmit them with all Reverence to 
my Mother Church, accounting them no farther mine, 
than as they are authoriz'd, or at leaſt uncondemn'd by 
her, And indeed, to ſecure my ſelf on this fide, I have 
us 'A the neceſſary Precaution, of ſhowing 
Before it was publidyd, wo a judicious and learned Friend, 
a Man inde fatigably zealous in the Service of the Church: 
and State; and whoſe Writings have highly deſery'd of 
both. He was pleas' to approve the Body of the Diſ- 


courfe, and. I hope be is more my Friend, than to; — 
ant of Complailanee: Tis true he had too good Fg 
#0 liceitall; and amongſi ſomo other Faults — ne 
ded-to-my ſecond View, what I haye 222 — Petey 
00 bold, on St. Aihanaſut: which 
_ wholly to omit. I am ſenfible-enough TT 
more ud to have fallow d hie Opinion: But then 
Icould not have ſatiaſed my ſelf, that L had done ho- 
— — pe * 3 It has 
always my Theo ht, Heathens, never 
did, nor withone Miracle cou'd hear of the Name of 
Chriſt, were yet in a poſhbility of Salvation. Neither will 
it enter eafily into my. Belicf,. that befare the coming 
_of our — the whole World, excepting only the 
Jewiſh Nation, ſhould lye under the inevitable Necaſ- 
ty of everlaſting Puniſhment, for want af that Revela- 
tion, which was :confin'd to ſo ſmall a ſpot of Grannd as 
that of Paleſtine. Among the Sonzof Naab we read ofone 
, and if a Bleſſing in the Ripe- 
nes of Time wasreferv'd ſor Zayhet, (of whole Progeny 
we are,) it ſrems unacountable to me, why ſo many 
Generations of the ſame Oſſapr ing. as pre Savi- 
Err in the Flesh, ſhon d be all invelv'd in one common 


i@ondemuation, and yet RIA — 4 1 
u 


b Pager, 
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— Aba at; WT AgR 7 * | 
Family e Fancy a F 
C and Zaphat:ſwarm'd: into, Colonies, and: thoſe 
Colonies were lubdivided inta manꝝ others; £ WM 
time theix-Deſcendantxloftby little an Pale 
dive and Purer Rights of Diane Worlbip, retainingonly. 
to which, ſucceeding Genera- 
Men toak their Degrees in thoſe: 
z0 ds. 7470475 3 


ignity was ſubilitu og is it: 
which — Paul — — be the Naar the Hea- 
then „ 2 Hm: 
Suppeſnion be true, then the Conſequenee which I oy 
aſſum' d in my Poem may be alſo true: n that 
Deiſm, or the Prix * Natural Worſhip, ara o = 
the faint Remnants or dying Flames of 2 . 
gion in the Poſterity of Mah: And that odern 
| Philoſophers, nay. and ſameof our P ud 
vines, have too much exalted the Faculties of:our Souls,. 
when they have maintain'd, that by their Fore Nan 
Kind has —— — that — is one me 
Agent or Intellectual Being, which we called 209 3: that 


Fr 
thoſe Dedaceme — Ls are the ſl i 


nts,. which. I am 
mote EffeGzof Revelation, and unattainable. hy our 
courſe, I mean as fiuply coulider'd,; and weben the 
Benefit of Divine ]Numination. So that. we have net 
lifted up ous ſelves to God, by the weak Pinions of or 
Reaſon, but he has been pleaſed to deſcend ta us; —4 
what Seagates laid of him, what Plata writ, and = reſt. 
. ef the Heathen Philoſophers of levetal Nations, isall no 


— 


4 


dhe Knowledge o 
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more chan the Twilight of Revelation, after the Sunof 

it was ſet in. the Race of Noah. That there is ſomething 
aboye ne, ſome Principle of Motion, our Reaſon can 
apprehend, though it cannot co what it is, by-its 
owe Virtue. And indeed tis very e that we 
who by the Strength of our Faculties cannot enter into 
any Being, not ſo much as of our ows, 
mould be able to find out by them, that Supreme Na- 
ture, which. we cannot otherwife define than by ſaying 
It is Infinite ; as if Infinite were definable,” gr — 
a Subject for our narrow Underſtanding. They who 
-wou'd prove Religion by Reaſon, do but weaken the 
Cauſe which they endeavour to ſupport: "tis to take 
away the Pillar from our Faith, and to prop it only 
with a twig: tis to defign a Tower like has ef Babe, 
which if it were poſſible (as it is not) to reach Heaven 
would come to nothing by the Confuſion of the Work- 
men. For Man is building a ſeveral way, impo- 
tently conceited of his own Model, and his own Mate- 
rials: Reaſot is always ftriving, and always at a loſs + 
and of neceſſity it muſt * fo come Tepe e tis exer- 


eiſd about that which is not its r Object. Let us 
be content at laſt, to know C e 
At leaſt ſo much of him, 12 d to reveal to us 
in the Sacred Scriptures; to apprehend them to be the 


Word of God, is alf our Reaſon has to do; for all be- 
'yond it is the Work of Faith, whichis the Seal of Hea- 
ven impreſs d upon our Human Underſtanding. 
And now for what concerns the Holy Biſhop Atba- 
naſſas: the Preface of whoſe Creed ſeems ineonſiſtent 
with my Opinion; which is, that Heathens may 
de fav'd; inthe firſt place I defire it may be —— 1 | 
that it is the Preface only, not the Creed it ſelf, which 
Ctill Lam better inform'd) is of too hard a Digeſtion for 
my Charity, Tis not that I am ignorant how many 
ſeveral Texts of Scripture any, (bs rtthatCauſe; 
bat neither am I ignoront how all thoſe Texts may re- 
ecive a kinder, and more mollified Interpretation. Eve- 
ry Manwho is read in Church Hiſtory, knows, that Be- 
ef was draw up after my Conteſtation with Arius, 


* 
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concerning the Divinity of our bleſſed Savior: 88d | 
huis being one Subſtance with the Father; and that thus 
compil'd, it was ſent abroad among the Chriſtian 
Churches, asa kind of Teſt, which whoſdever too was 
look ' d on as an Orthodox Believer. "Tis manifeſt from 
| heneethat the Heathen part of the Empire was hot cen 
eerned in it: for its Buſineſs was not to diflinguiſhi-be- 
twixt Pagans and | Chriſtians, ' but | betwixt<Heretics 
and true Believers. This, well & der'd, takes off the 
heavy Weight of Cenſure, which” T Wou'd Willlingly | 
avoid from ſo venerable a Man; for if this * 
Wheſorver will be ſuv u he reftrained only to — | 
whom it was intended, and for Whom it was: 
I mean the Chriſtians; then the Anathema reaches 
not the Heathens, who had never heard-of Chriſt, and 
were nothing intereſted in that Difpire! Aſter all, Jam ' 
far from blaming even that Prefatory Addition to e 
Creed, and as Ar from cavelling at the Continuation 
of it in the Liturgy of the Church; where, on the Days 
appointed, tis publickly read: For, I ſuppoſe, there is 
the ſame Reaſon for it now, in Oppoſition fo the Soci⸗ 
nians, as there was then againſt the Aidnt z the o 
being a Herefie, which. ſeems to have been reſin d out 
of the other; and with how much more plauſibility of 
Reaſon it combats our Religion, with ſo much more 
Caution to be avoided: and therefore the Prudence of 
our Church is to be commended, which has interpos' d 
her Authority for the Recommendation of this Creed. 
Yet to ſuch as are grounded in the true Belief, thoſe ex- 
planatory Creeds, the Nicene and this of Athanaſius, 
might Ade. ſpar' d: for what is ſupernatural, will 
always be a Myſtery in fight of Expoſition: and for my 
own part the plain Apoſtles Creed is moſt ſuitable to 
my weak Underſtanding ; as the ſimpleſt Diet is the 
moſt eaſie of Digeſtion. 
J have dwelt longer on this Subject than I intendedy 
and longer than, perhaps, I ought; for having laid 
down, as my Foundation, that the Scripture is a ule z 
that in all things needful to Salvation, it is clear, fats 


kcient, and ordaiz'd by God Almighty for that purpoſey 


a 6 


I have left myſelf no Right to interpret obſcure places, 
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fuch as concern the poſſibility of eternal Happineſs to 
Heathens: becauſe whatever is obſcure, is concluded 
not neceſſary to be bh m. 1% 558] 

Jutz by aſſerting the Scripture to be the Canon of our 


Faith, I have unavoidably created to my ſelf two forts 
of Enemies: The Papiſts indeed, more direcily, becauſe 


they have kept the Scripture from us, what they cou d; 
and have reſerv d to themſelves a right of interpreting 
what they have deliver'd, under the Pretence of Infalli- 
bility: and the Fanatics more collaterally, becauſe 


they have afſum'd what amounts to an Infallibility, in 


the private Spirit: and have detorted thoſe Texts of = 
which are not neceſſary to Salvation, to the 


damnable Ules of Seditien, Diſturbance and Deſtructi- 
on af the Civil Government. Ta begin with the Papiſts, 
and to ſpeak freely, I think them the leſs dangerous (at 
leaſt in Appearance to ous preſent State) for not only 
_ the Penal Laws are in Force aga 


inſt them, and their 

Number is. contemptible; but alſo their Peerage. and 
Commons are excluded from Parliaments, and. conſe- 
quently thoſe. Laws in no probability of being Re. 
Pear d. A General and uninterrupted Plot of their Cler- 
gy, ever ſince the Reformation, I ſuppoſe all Proteſt- 
ants believe. For tis not reaſunable to think but that 
fo many of their Orders, as were outed from their fat 
Poafſefions, wou'd. endeavour a re-entrance againſt thoſe 
whom they account Heretics. As for the late Deiign, 
Mr. Colowar's Letters for ought E know ave the beſt 
Kridence; and what they diſcover, without wire-draw- 


ing their Senfe, or malicious Glaſſea, all Men of Rea- 


fon conclude credible. If there be any thing more than 
this requir'd of me, I maſt believe it as well as I aw 


able, in ſpight of the Witneſſes, and out of a decent 


Conformity to the Votes of Parliament: For I fuppoie 


Ge Panatics will not allow the private Spit in this 
' Eaſe ' Here the Infallibility is at leaſt in one part of 


the Government; and our Underſtandings as well as 
our Wilks are repreſented. But to return to the Roman 


Catholics, how can ue be feeape. fromm the Prauce 
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of Jeſuited Papiſts in that Religion? For not two or 
three of that Order, as ſome of would impoſe up- 


on us, but almoſt the whole Body of them are of Op- 


inion, that their infaſfible Maſter has a right over 


Kings, not only in Spirituals but Temporals. Not to 
name Mariano, Hellurmine, Emanuel Sa, Molina, 
Lantaret, Simanta, and at leaſt twenty others of Foreign 


Countries; we can produce of our own Nation, Cam 
pian, and Doleman or Parſons, beſides many are nam'd 


whom J have not read, who all of them atteſt this Doc- 
trine, that the Pope can depoſe and give away agen 5 
of any Sovereign Prince, f vel Paulum deflexerit, if he 
ſhall never fo little Warp: but if he once comes to be 
excommunicated, then the Bond of Obedience is taken 


off from Subjects; and they may and ought to drive him 


like another Nebuchadnezzar, ex hominum Chriffians+ 
rum Dominatu, from exereiſing Dominion over Chri 
ſtians: and to this they are bound by Virtue of Divine- 


Precept, and by all the Tyes of Conſcience under no 


lefs Penalty than Damnation. If they anſwer me (as a 
Learned Prieſt has lately written) that this Doctrine of 
the Jefuits is not 4e fide, and that confequently N 
are not oblig*d by it, they muſt Pardon me, if F 
they have ſaid nothing to the Purpofe; for tis a Maxim 
in their Church, where Points of Faith are not decid- 
ed, and that Doctors are of contrary Opinions, they 


may follow which part they pleafe: but more — rg = 


moſt receiv'd and moſt anthoriz d. And their Cham- 
pion Bellarmize has told the World, in His Apology, 
that the King of Tugland is a Vaſfal to the Pope, ratiam 


directi Domini, and that he holds in Villanage of his 


Roman Landford. Which is no new Claim put in for 
England. Our Chronicles are his Authentique Winneſ- 


les, that King Jp5z was depos'd by the fame Plea, ank 


Philis 4ucuſtus admitted Tenant. And which makes 
the more for Bellarmine, the French King was again 
3 when our King ſubmitted td the Church, and 
he Crown received under the ſordid Condition of Vaſ: 


* 444 if a oy FI” 


lage. 


Ts not ſufficient for the more moderate and well- 
TM . meaning 


ä 
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| meaning er (of which I doubt not there are many 
to produce the Evidences of their Loyalty to the late 
King, and to declare their Fakes] in this Plot; I 
will grant their Behaviour in the firſt, to have been as 
Loyal and as Brave as they deſire; and will be willing 
to hold them excus d as to the ſeeond, (I mean when it 
comes to my turn, and after my Betters; for tis a Mad- 
neſs to be ſober alone, while the Nation continues drunk:) 
But that Saying of their Father Creſ. is fall running in 
my Head, that they may be diſpens'd with in their 
Obedience to an Heretic. Prince, while the Neceſſity 
of the times ſhall oblige them to it: (for that (as ano- 
ther of them tells us) is only the Effect of Chriſtian 
Prudence:) but when once they ſhall get Power to 
ſhake him off, an Heretic is no lawful King, and con- 
fequently to riſe againſt him is no Rebellion. I ſhould | 
be glad therefore, that they wou'd follow the Advice 
which was charitably given them by a Reverend Prel- | 
ate of our Church; namely, that they wou'd join in a 
ark Act of 1 and deteſting thoſe Jeſuitic 
rinciples; z. and ſubſeribe to all Doctrines which deny 
the Pope's Authority of Depofing Kings and releaſin 
Subjects 588 their Oath of Allegiance: to which 
ſhou'd think they might eaſily be indug d, if it be true 
that this preſent Pope has condemn'd the Doctrine of 
| by killing (a Thebs of the Jeſuites) amongſt others 
Kurs. (as they call it) or in open Conſiſtory. 
E them, therefore, in ſo fair a way (if they 
pleaſe themſelves) of ſatisfy ing all reaſonable Men, of 
their Sincerity and good meaning to the Government, 
I ſhall make bold to zen, other Extreme of our 
Religion, I mean the Fanatics, or Schiſmatics of the 
Englib Church. Since the Bible has been tranſlated into 
our Tongue, they have us'd it fo, as if their Buſineſs 
was not to be ſav d, but to be damn'd by its Contents. 
If we conſider only them, better had. it- been for the 
 F#agli Nation, that it had ſtill remain'd in the origi- 
Greek and Hebrew, or at leaſt in the honeſt Latin 
2 St. nn chan that ſeveral Texwi in it ſhould 12 
| en 


been prevaricated to the Deſtruction of that Govern- 


ment which put it into i unorateful Hands. 


duced in few Years, let my Lord Herbet's Hiſtory of 
Henry the Eighth inform you; Inſomuch that for the 
roſs Errors in it, and eat Miſchiefs it occafion'd, 


5 e E Bible; 
a Sentence paſs'd on the firſt Edition of the Bible; tos 


ſhameful almoſt to be repeated. After the ſhort Reign 
of Edward the Sixth (who had 'continued to carry on 
the Reformation, on other Principles than it was begun) 
every one. knews, that not ory the chief Promoters o 

that Work, but many others, whoſe Conſciences wou'd 
not diſpence with Popery, were forc'd for fear of Per- 
ſecution, to change Climates ; from whence returning 
at the beginning of Queen E/:zaberh's Reign, many of 
them who had been in Fance, and at Geneva, brought 


beek the rigid Opinions and imperious Diſcipline of 


Calviz,to graft upon dur Reformation. Which though 
they cunningly conceal'd at firſt, (as well knowing tow 
nauſeouſly that Drogwou'd go down in a lawful Mon- 
archy, which was preſcrib'd for a rebellious Common- 
wealth) yet they always kept it in reſerve; and were 
never wanting to themſelves either in Court or Parlia- 
ment, when either 1 r any Profpect of a numer- 
ous Party of Fanatic Members in the one, or the En- 
Favourite in the other, whoſe Co- 


— 


couragement of any 


vetoufneſs was gapibg at the Patrimony of the Church: 
They who” will conſult the Works of our venerable 


Hauler or the account of his Life, or more particularly 
the Letter written to him on this Subject by George 


Cranmer, may fe by what Gradations they proceeded ; 


from the diflike of Cap and Surplice, the very next Step 
was Admonitions to the Parliament againft the whole 
Government Eecleſiaſtical: then came our Volumes in 


FEngliſh and Latin in Defence of their Tenets! and im- 


Ne lately Practices were ſer on foot to erect thejr Dif- 


cipline without Authority. Thoſe not ſacceeding; Satyr 


and Railing was the next: And Martin Mar-Prelats 
(the Ma wel of thoſe times) was the fifſt Pregbyteri 
Scribler, who ſanctify'd Labels and/Scurrility to the u 
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5 


of the Good Old Cauſe. Which was done (ſays my A 
thor) upon this account; that (their ſerious. Tredtife 
having. been fully anſwered and refuted) they might 
compaſs by railing what they had loſt by reaſoning ; 
and when 2 Cauſe was ſunk in Court and Parlia- 
ment, they might at leaſt hedge in a Stake amongſt 
the Rabble: for to their gare all things are Wit 
Which are abuſive; but if Church and State were made 
the Theme, then the Doctoral Degree of Wit was to 
5 1 — at Balls 2 Fn the mig -like of 
e ee durſt not EXC e this Conte 
and vilifying of the Government, yet were pleas d 10 
grinn d at it ich a pious Smile; and cal d it a Judg- 

ment 3 . „Thus Sectaries we 
may ice, were yore w_ Teeth, fonl-mouth'd and ſcur- 
- xilous from their Infancy: and if Spiritual Pride, Ven. 
om, Vialence, Cantempts of, $ riors, and Slander 
had. been the Marks of Orthodox Belief; the Presbyte- 

and the reſt of our the l vil 1225 ing their 
Spawn, were always. viſible urch in the | 
Chriſtian World. * 

"Tis true the Government! was too Rrong at that time 
fora Rebellion; bat to ſhew w. Proficiency they had 
made in Ca/wz's School, even their Mouths Wa- 
ter'd at it: for two.of their r gifted Brotherhood / Hecket 
and Coppioger) as the oe tells us, got un iutq a Peale 
Cart, and harangued ple, to A, them to an 
Inſurrectian, and to N he people. Force. 
Þ that however Dane tbo Pur ey cele- 
brate Queen Elizabeth's, Birth-night, as that of their 
Saint and Patroneſs; yet then ther were for doing the 
Work of the Lord 2 | 
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Hine) Bold reuſe Pofterity to frel the Broile, avbich 
« as yet. are more eafie for 4 fo Joyner Ban = would 
ge for them to remedy. 

How fatally this C Pen has foretold, we know 
too well by fad rience: The ſeeds were ſown in 
the time of Queen EHxabeth, the bloody Harveſt rip- 
ened in the Reign of King Charles the Martyr: and 
becauſe all the Sheaves couldnot be carried r without 
ſhedding fome of the Toofe Grains, another ( vop is doe 
like to follow; nay I fear tis unavoidable, i t e Con | 
venticlers be permitted ftifl to ſcatter. 

A Man may be ſuffered to quote an Ady vorticity 
our Religion, Tens he ruth: and tis the obſer« 
vation of Meimbourgh in His Hiſtory of Calviniſm; that 
where · ever that Diſcipline was planted and embrac 4 


— 


Rebellion Civil. Wur and Mifery attended it: And how 


indeed ſhould it otherwiſe ? Reformation of 
Church and State has always been the ground of our 
Diviſions in Z e "While we were Papiſts, our Holy 
Father rid us, by pretending Authority outof che Serip- 
tures to depoſe Princes; when we ſnook off his Authority, 
the Sectaries furniſh'd themſelves with the ame Wea? 
ns; and out of the ſame M the Bible. Sothat 
the Scriptures, which are in themſelves the greateſt Se- 
curity of Governors, as commanding expreſs Obedience 
to them, are now turn'd to their Deſfruction; and erer 


ſince the Reformation, has there wanteda Text of their 


interpreting to Authorize a Rebel. And tis to he noted 
by the way, that the Doftrines of King-killing and 
Depofing, which have been taken upionly by theworft 
Party of the Papiſts, the moſt frondleſs Flatterers of the 
Pope's Authority, have been eſpous d, defended, and 
are ſtill maintain ' d by the whole Body of Nonconfers 
miſts and Republicans. Lis hut d themſelves tie 
People of God, which tis the Intereſt their Preachers 


to tell them they are, and their own Intereſt to believe 


and aſter that, they cannot dip into the Bible, bur bis 
Text or another will turn up for their Purpoſe: Tf the 
are under Perſecution (as they call it,) then thaæt is 
Mark af their Election if they flouriſh, then 2 — 
iracles 
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Miracles for their Deliverance, and the Saints are to 


poſſeſs the Earth. 
They may think themſelves to be too roughly NF 


led in this Paper; but F who know beſt how far I could 
havegone on this Subject. muſt be bold to tell them they 


are ſpar d: though at the ſame time I am not ignorant 


that they interpret the mildneſs of a Writer to them, 
as they, do the Mercy of the Government; in the one 
they think it Fear, and conclude it Weakneſs. in the 


. The beſt, way for them to confute me is, as I be- 


fore advis'd the Papiſts, to diſclaim their Principles, and 


renounce their Practices. We ſhall all be glad to think 


chem true Engliſhmen, when they obey the King, and 


true Proteſtants when * conform to the Church ck Dif. 


cipline. 


It remains that 1 I acquaint the Reader, that the Ver- 


ſes were written for an ingenious young Gentleman, my 


Friend; upon his Tranſlation of The Critical Hiftory of 


the Old Teftament, compos'd by the learned Father Li- 
mn: The Verſes therefore are "addreſſed to the Tran- 


flator.of that Work, and the Style of them is, what it 


ought to be, Epiftolary. 


If any one © io 3 a Critic as to require 
the Smoothneſs, the Numbers, and the Turn of He- 


roic Poetry in this Poem; I muſt tell him, that if he 
not read Horace, I have ſtudied him, and hope the 


has. 
Style of his Epiſtles is not ill imitated here. The Ex- 


preſſions of a Poem, deſign'd purely for Inſtruction, 
ought to be Plain and Natural, and yet Majeſtic; for 


here the Poet is preſum'd to be a kind of Lawgiver, 


and thoſe three Qualities which I have nam d, are pro- 


per to the Legiſlative Style. The Florid, Elevated and 
1 


gurative way is for the Paſſions; for Love and, Hat- 


red, Fear and Anger, are begotten in the Soul by ſhew- 


ing their Objects out of their true Proportion: either 
greater than the Life, or Teſs; but Inſtruction is to be 
given by ſhewing them whatthey naturally are. A Man 
3s. to be PR They, but to be reaon'd in 


Track. * 


Recligio 


3 


e S . 


— 


1M, as the [RENE e: of 
To lonely, awveary, auand ring Traveller,” 


Thoſe rowling Fires diſcover but the Sk bY * \ 
Not light us Bere; So Reaſon's glimm'ring- * | 


Was lent, not to au our doubtful n 7 * 5 * 


But guide us upward:to a better Da.. : N 1 


And as thoſe nightly Tapers diſappear, 48 
When Day's oh Lord aſcends our Hemipherez 
So pale grows Rea/on at Reljgion's fight; 
So dyes, and ſo diſſolwes in feet Lig 55. | 
Some few, whoſe Lamp ſhone brighter, * been led 
From Cauſe to Cauſe, to- Nature's ſecret Head 3 
And found that one firſt Principle muſt be: 
But avhat, or who, that UNIVERSAL agg 
Whether ſome Lou incompaſſing this Ball, 
Unnade, unmov'd ; yet making, moving A 
Or various Atoms interfering Dance - © * . 
Leapt into Form (the Noble Work of c 
Or this great All was from Eternity; © 
Not ev'n the Stagirite himſelf could ſees - 
And Epicurus gueſs'd as well as Hes 
As blindly grop'd they for a future State; 
As ably of Providence and Fate: 
But leaſt o* could their Endeavours find 
What moft concern'd the good of Human kind: WA, 
For Happineſs was never to be found; * 
But vaniſh'd from em, like Enchanted Ground, | 
Vor. L 8--. "Ro 


— 


„ 


Is Reaſon to the Soul:? And as on high, > ry 
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done thought Content the Good to be enjoy'd: 


In Pleaſure ſome their. glutton Souls would ſteep; 1 
And leaky Veſſels which no Bi cou'd keep. 


Our Reaſon prompts. us to a futur 


The Bad meet Punz/ament, the Good, Reward. 
to Heav'n wou'd 
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This, every Sittle Accident deſtroy'd: 

The wiſer Madmen did for Virtus toil: 
orat beſt a harren Soil: 

But found their Line too ſhort, the Well too deep; 


Thus, anxious Thoughts in endleſs Circles roul, 
Withoug a Centre where to fix the Saul: 


In this wild Maze their vain Endeavours end. 
How can the Le, the greater comprehend? 


Or finite Reaſon reach Infinity? | 
hat ceu'd Fathom EO D, were more than 2. 


Forw 

The + Dei thinks he ſtands on firmer Ground; 
Cries «%pma.: The mighty Secret's found: 
God is that Spring of Goad; Supreme, and Beft; 


Me, made to and in that Service 2; 5 


Iffo, ſome of Worſhip 5 
Diſtributed alike to all by Heav'n: 
Elſe Cad were panmal, and to ſame deny d 
The. Means his Juſtice ſhou'd for a// provide. 


This general a to PAS E and PRAY: 


One part to borrow Bleflings, one to pay: 
Bud when frail Nature flides into Qfence, 
The Sgcrifice for Crimes is Peaitence. 


2 fince ies of Providence, we find, 


diſpens d to Human kind; 
8 Virtue ſuffers here, 


N Triumph 


[A brand oye np on cnt 


State: 


The 4a Fortune, and from Fate: 
Where God's all-righteaus ways will be dectar'd; 


1 Thus Man by his own Strength 
Aud wou'd na l oblig d to.God for more. {foar: 


® Opini 45 ere Sec — | ning the 
8 1 | N Dei ſm. e 


wealed Religion, 
Vaio, 


ad ti. aa. % «a 


* 


'd 


FS 


Canſt Thou, by Reaſon, more 


To wink at c and her e 
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Vain, wretched Creature, how art thou miſ led 


To think: thy Wit theſe God-like Notions bred! 


Theſe Truths are not the product of th * e; Mind, 
But dropt from Heaven, and of a N 


| Reveal d Religion firſt inform'd thy Sight, 


And Reaſon ſaw not, 'till Faith ſprung by „ 
Hence all thy Natural Worſhip * why the Sources 
'Tis Revelation what thou hike Diſcour/e. 


' Elſe, how com'ſt Thou to ſee theſe Truths ſo * 


Which ſo obſcure to Heathen did appear ? 


Not Plata theſe, nor 4riftotle found: 


Nor * He whoſe Wiſdom Oracles renown'd, 1 
Haſt thou a Wit ſo deep, or ſo ſublime, . ICED 
Or canſt thou lower dive, or higher climb? | 
God-bead know 


Than Plutarch, Seneca, or Cicero? 


Thoſe Gyant Wits, i in happier Ages berg 


(When Arms and Arts did Greece-and Rome adorn}. 
Knew no ſuch Sy/eme : no ſuch Piles eou'd. raiſe 
Of Natural Workvip, built « on N r and * rms 
To one ſole & O woe 5 8 
Nor did Rem to expiate in, preſeribe: | 2 
But ſlew their Fellow Creatures for a Bribe: 
The guiltleſs Victim groan'd for their Offence; | 3 
And Cruelty, and Bload was. Penitence. . 
If Sheep and Oxen cou d attone for Men, 6 | 
Ah! at how cheap a rate the Rich might Sin! | 
And great Oppreffors might Heav'n's Wrath beguile; "+2 
By oft ' ring his own Creatures-for a Spoil! 2 
Dar ſt thou, poor Worm, offend Infinity? > = 
And muſt the Terms of Peace be giv'n by Thee. 2" 
Then Thou art Fuftice in the /aft Appeal; 5 — 
Thy eafie God inſtructs thee to rebel: 7 | | 
And, like a King remote, and weak, Coe 7 | 
What Satisfaction Thou art pleas'd to make. 5 
But if there be a Pour too J, , | N 


4 


* , : 
14 
; 
. 1. . 
e 9 a 1 
e * «4 ” = . þ = f , * ” . & j f 
8 N 
N * 2 
* 4 
* - 


7 58 a Laicr. 


Look humbly upward, ſee his Will diſcloſe . 
The Forfeit firſt, and then the Fine impoſe : 

A Mala thy Poverty cou'd never pay, 
Had nat Zternal M iſami found the way: 
And with Celeſtial Wealth 2 8 thy Store: 
His-Fuftice makes the Fine, his ny quits the Score, 
See God deſcending in thy Human Frame; 

Th' Offended, ſuff ring in tho Ofender's Name: 
All chy Miſdeeds to him imputed fee, 
And all his {Righteouſneſs devoly'd on the. 

For granting we have Sinn'd, and that the Offence | 
Of Man, is made againſt Omniporence;.  '  - 
Some Price, that bears Propertivu muſt be paid, 
And Infinite with Infinite be weigh'd. | | + 
See then the Deift 1%: Remorſz for Vie, A n 
Not paid, or paid, inadeguate in price: 
"What farther means can- Tegen now ces, 

Or hat Relief from human Wit expect? 
That ſhews us fich; and ſadly are we ſure 

Frilli to be Sick, till Heav'n — the Ge: 

If then Heav'n's Will muſt needs be underſtood, 
(Which muſt, if we want Cure, and Heavu be Good) 
Let all Records of Will reveal d be ſhown; :* | — 


With Scriprure, all in equal balance thrown,” 
And our one Sacred Book will be That one. 
Proef needs not here, for whether we W e 

That Impions, Idle, Superſtitious Ware 

Of Rites, Luftrations, Offerings, (which before” 

In various Ages, various Countries bore) 
With Cbriſtian Faith and Virtus, «we: ſhall and 

- None anſw'ring the great Ends of Human Kind, 
But This one wh wg f Life: Wat ſhews us beſt. © 
How God may be ajpegs 47 and Mortali big. 
Whether from length of Time its Worth we draw, 
The World is ſcarce more Ancient than the Law: | 
Heav'n's early Care preſeribid for every. Ages | 
_ Firſt, jn the Soul, * after, in the Rage. 
Or, whether niore abſtractedly we look, | 


Or on the Writers, or the 4vrittes Book, | 


— 


| Whence 


— — 
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Whence, but from Heaw'n, cou'd Men anskill'd i in wie 

In ſeveral Ages born, in ſeveral Parts, 

Weave ſuch agreeing Truths or how, or why' - 

Shou'd a/lconfpire to cheat us with a He? „ 

Unas#'d their Pains, ungrateful their Advice, 

Starving their Gain; and Martyrdom their Price. | 

If on the Book it ſelf we eaſt our View, 

Concurrent Heathens prove the Story true: 

The Doctrine, Miracles; which muſt convince, 

For Head n in Them appeals to human Senſe : _ 

And though they prove not, they confirm the Cauſe, 
When what is Taught agrees with Nature's Laws. - 

Then for the Style; Majeftic and Divine, | | 

It ſpeaks ho leſs than God in ev'ry Line: 

Commanding Words; whoſe Force is ſtill the ſams 

As the firſt Fzat that produc'd our Frame, 

All Faiths befide, or did by Arms aſcend ; 

Or Senſe indulg'd has made Mankind their Friends + 

This only Doctrine does our Lufts pp e: 

Unfed by Nature's Soil, in which it grow: 

Croſs to our Intereſts, curbing Senſe, and Sin; 

Oppreſs'd without, and uadermin'd within, 

It thrives through Pain; its own Tormentors tires; 

And with a ſtubborn Patience ſtill aſpires. 

To what can Nea ſar ſuch Effects alignnn 

T ranicending Nature; but to Laws Divine s 

Which in that Sacred Volume are contain'd; 

Sufficient, clear, and for that uſe ordain d. 

But ſtay : the Dei here will urge anew, 

No Supernatural Worſhip: ean be True: 

Becauſe a gen ral Laa i that alone 

Which muſt to all, and every where be known: 

A Style ſo large as not this Book can claim, 

Nor ought that bears reveal Religion's Name : . 

"Tis faid the ſound of a Mæſtab's Birth . 

Is gone through all the habitable Earth : 


* 05s nien of the Dei. 5 0 
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But ſtill that Text maſt be confin'd alone 

To what was Then inhabited, and known: 

And what Proviſion cou'd. from thence accrue 
9g Indian Souls, and Worlds diſcover'd New? © 

n other parts it helps, that Ages paſt, 
The Scriptures there were known, and were inbrac's 

Till Sin ſpread once again the Shades of Night: 
What's that to taeſe who never few the Light? 
Of all Objections this indeed is Chief, 

To ſtartle Reaſon, ſtagger frail Belief: 

We grant ' tis true, that Heav in from human Senſe 
Has hid the ſecret Paths of Prowidanc 1 
But boundleſs Wiſdem, boundleſs Mercy, may 
Find ev'n for thoſe der Souls, a way: - 
If from his Nature Foes may Pity claim, 
Much more may Strangers LOS ne'er heard his Mana 

And though no Name be for Salvation known, 

But that of his Eternal Ss alone; | 

Who knows how far tranſcending Goodneſs dan 

Extend the Merits of that Son, to > Man? 5 
Who knows what Reaſons may his 0 . 

Or Zunorance invincible may 

Not — Charity bids hope the . 

Bat more the great Apoſtle has expreſt: 

That, if the Gentiles (whom no Law inſpir'd,) 

By Nature did uhat was by Law reguir'd; 
Thy „ who the written Rule had neuer known, - 
2 to themſebves both Rule and Law alone : 

To Nature's Indiftwient they ſhall plead: -.. 
Aud, by their Conſcience, be condenn'd or freed. 
Moſt righteous Doom! becauſe a Rule reveal'g. 

fs none to Thoſe, from whom it was conceal'd. 
Then thoſe who follow'd Nea, Dictates right, 
Liv'd up, and lifted high their Natura Light l 
With Socrates may fee their. Maker's Face, 
While Thouſand Rubric Martyrs want a place. 


| @ The Objeftion gnſaer'd, 
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Nor doth it baulk my Charity, to find 
Th“ Egyptian Biſhop of another Mind: 
For, though his Creed Eternal Truth contains, 
Tis hard for Man to doom to endleſs Pains 
All who believ'd not all, his Zeal requir'd; 
Unleſs he firſt cou'd prove he was inſpir'd. 
Then let us either think he meant to ſag 
This Faith, where pubh/b'4, was the only way 3 | 
Or elſe conclinls that, ius to conſute, of 73 
The good old Man, too eager in diſpute, _. 
Flew high; and as his Chriftien Fury roſe, 

Damn'd all for Heretscs who darſt appg/e. 
Thus far my Charity this Path hath try'd ;_ ; 
(A much undkalful, but well meaning Guide) [bred: 
2 what they are, ev'n theſe crude Thonghts were 
By reading that, which better thou haft read. 
Thy Matchleſs Author's Work: which thou, my Friend, 
By well tranſlating better doſt commend: | 
| Thoſe youthful Hours which, of thy Equals moſt 

In Toys have or in Vice have ,, 
Thoſe Hours baſt thou to noblet Uſe employ'd; 
And the. ſevere Delights of Truth enjoy 4 
Witneſs this weighty Book, in which appears: . 
The crabbed Toi of man thoughtful Years, 
Spent by thy Author, in the Sifting Care 
Of Rabbins old Sophiſtieated Ware | 
. Sa Divine 4 which he who well can OY 
ay afterwards man Algebra. a ff 
A Treaſure, which if ain . 
They Junius and TremeHins may defy: 
Save pains in various readings,. and Tranſlations; 
And without Hebrew make moſt learn'd quotations! | 
A Work ſo full with various Learning fraught, 
So nicely ponder'd, yet ſo ſtrongly wrought, 
As Nature's height and Art's laſt Hand requir di 
As much as Man cou d compass, e 


=. Digreſſion to the Tranſlator of Father * Critical Hiftory of - 
the Old Teſtament . 
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Where we may ſee what Errors have been made 
Both in the Copiers and Tranſlators Trade: 
How Jewiſh, * <6 Intereſts have e 


And where Erallibility has fail d. 


For ſome, who have his ſecret meaning grebe, 
Have found our Author not too much a Prieft : 


For Fa/hion-/ake he ſeems to have recourſe * 


'To Pope, and Councils, and Tragition's force : 

But he that /i Traditions cou'd ſubdue, 
Cou'd not but find the Weakneſs of the New: + 
If Scripture, though deriv'd from heaw'nly Birth, 
Has been but carelefly preſerv'd on Earth; | 
If God's own People, who of God bears k 
Knew what we know, and had been oromie'd more, 
In fuller Terms, of Heav'n's aſſiſting Care, f 


And who did neither Time, nor Study ſpare: 


To keep this Book antainted, eva mom 


Let in groſs Errors to corrupt the Text: 9 How 


Omitted Paragraphs, embroyl'd the Sexſe;. 


With Vain Traditions ſtopt the gaping Fence: 
Which ev'ry common Hand pull'd up with Eaſe: 
What Safety from ſuch bxu@xood-helps as theſe > 
If avritten: Words from Time are not ſecur'd, 
How can we think have ora/ Sounds endur'd? 
Which 75s tranſmitted, if one Mouth has fail'd, 
Immortal Lyes on Ages are intail'd: 

And that ſome ſuch have been, is prov'd. too plas 3 


If we conſider Intereft, Church, and Gain. 


* Oh but, ſays one, Tradition ſet aſide, . 
Where can we hope for an anerring Guide? 
For fince th* original Scripture has been loſt, | 
A Copies diſagreeing, maim'd the met, 
Or Chriſtian Faith can have no certain ground, 
Or Truth in Charch Tradition muſt be found. 
Such an Ommiſcient Church we wiſh indeed; 


Twere worth Both Teftaments, and caſt in the Creed: | 


® Of the Tnfullibility of Tradition in General 
Fo: | — It 
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But if his "Mither be 4 Cue fo fre, 1 
As can all doubts. reſolve, all , TT IO 
Then her Ifallibility, a well! 
Where Copies are corrupt; of lame, cartel „ 
Reſtore 4% Canon with 25 little pains, 
As. truly explicate what ſtill remam: 
Which yet no a eu te 1 "5. 
' Unleſs like E/dras;-th 5 Hieber, peas 
Strange Confidence; e Wi to; MHpref true, an bs hi 
Yet not be re tha Ell have ind: A i 
Is in the blelt O ihal © | ee e eee ee 
More fufe, and Sch more modeſt tis, to "RY 
Grd auon d a Ee Manlind without a way : | 
And that the Seripturer, though not every where 
Free from 8 L tion, or 11 8 * 
Are uncory t: clear. BY 
In all thi . whith! our Heedful” Fairs requitet __ 
If others in 1 be 7 f Befrer er: 
'Tis for Theme they IGOR but not for uf: al . 
For MY Salvation Muſt its Dom receive 
Not from what OT HE RS, but what 7 believe, | 
* Muſt a Talis br chen be ſet aſide x | 
This to affirmi were I m Go Pride: . 
Are there not many 1 5 — — 5 ure. * 17 0 
To ſaving Faith, oat oh 
Which ev every. SN 
(For what ane Set . 
We hold, and fa ve prove Fork ffom St 
That C. brif is GOD; the bold Seel 
From the rk he's but May.” 


Now what | | rw | 

Both parts tali lou E Rule is nter. 25 = 
Shall I ſpeak pliin; „ and. OY N e 

Aſſume an honeſt 7 : nie 5 


5 

Ichink (according d n * 

(To my Gon, er a 
ca aten 
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b Ae wdr Father $i | 


| ae Frey 
=. _ That many have been ſav'd, and 
| Who never heard hh Ge ek 


- 'THw uxletter'd Chriſtian, who believes in gr . . 
Plods on to Haas; and ne er is at a lo: 
For the Strait gate Sou d be made . yet, 
Were none Anden there. but Men of Wii. _ 24 
* 22 π⏑—ↄ ꝗ 
With the whole Tenoroftht id 
And plainlieſt poi 
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For beſt B np oo got 4 3 1 In M 1 
And ſtill the nearer to the Spring, we go, 
More limpid, more unſoyl' .the. . A oy 


ud ders 


. e ats ce 2 
d we be certain qere, n 1 94, 
Baz Ge am Flaws in long dotet Di deſcent, may be... - & 01 


They make not Truth, bu 
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Even e voke I 20 8 +) 
To what the Centuries „ * ol 5 4 
Sych diff rence is there m an oſt· told Tale: YE dT 


Bae Truth by its awn Sinews will prevail, _ 1 


2 Ic! —— 


8 Tradition auritten therefore re more ' urn 3RLV4 17 A 
Authority, than what from Faces Kn et d 


And this, as check ag its kind can I ade 
Rouls down pq Sacred ha res} n uA 
Which, from the Univerſal Charch daf, Ws) And! 
Is ery 'd, and after, or om 1 
5 The r s wou'd infer from 4 
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But firſt they wou'd aſſume, with wond'rous Art, 

_ Themſelves 4 be the wwhele, who are but part 15 
Of that vaſt Frame, the Church; yet — . 
The Handers down, can they from m thence US 
A right tinterpret?» Or wo d they alone -] 

Who brought the Preſent, claim K for their om? 


The Book's a Common Largeſt to Mankind; © Fs 
| Not mort for them, than every Man defign'd: 2 2 0 
e gere, New inn the Lorter foukds , 
255 The Carrier not Commitfon d to 8 tt ef 1 5 


It ſeals it d and what it does contalti, - 
| In all things needfal! to be e e 
0 In times o'ergrawn, wit ace 4 hn 
| A painful Trade their Clergy id advence:, 
When want of Learning kept the Layman "A 
And none but Prigf. were Lutherlz d to b . 
l When what {nll Knowledge was, ie lt 
And he a Gad who cod but Read or Ope e 
Then Mother Church did mil 8 al: - 5 E - 
She patcel'd outthe Bible by zetart t 7 5 
But ſtill expownded What 90 B. or 240; . i 
To keep it in Fer Powtr d ann en * * 
Hrrigture was ſcarce and as the Market wat 
Poor Lay ag" rde gen Soe. ( 2 l 
As needy Men take Mony, or bad; my 1 
God's Word they had 509 but the Pig ge! E 


BOISE, 
1 


Yet, whate'er fal C they made. 
The Læuga full was cer rid to be paid. n 
In thoſe dark times wn: 4: learn d — 10 nw, : 
That by long uſe th ME. Win 
At laft. 4 Haig Poop eee ape GE 
If they the Bock, 5 t hem eher | 
And, makin Anne; Search, they found, ag le, 
That what they rhought the Figl, was Thetr Eftatez 8 | 
K Taught by the Vl froduc'd, (the written VER. I 


Then, gr long they had en Aae . 
g en, Man who ſaw the Title 
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W Laier. 


Conſillted ſober! rivate Good; 1. 
And fav'd himſe — as eier he ed 5 

Tis true, my 'Fr riend, (and far be Flateery hence 
This Good Bad full as bad a Conſegquence: 
The Book thus put in every vulgar Hand, 


Which each preſum'd he beſt cou d underſtand, 


The Common Rule was made the ne. Prey; | N 


And at the Mercy of the Ralle la 
The tender P 


with horney Fits was gaul'd: ap | 
And he was gitted moſt that loudeſt 'baul'd;, . 
The Spirit gave the DoZoral. Degree: | e 
And every Member of a F 
Was of ig Trade, and of the Bills, free. 

Plain Truths enough for needful gie they found; 

But Men wou d ſtill be itching to expound: ¼ 

Each was ambitious of th" obfoureſt place, 1 
No meaſure ta en from Knowlhdp ſpe, all 1M GRACE. | 
Study and Pains were nom no more their Care:: 


Texts were explain'd by Faſtin and by Prayer. F 
'This was the ruit the wur, Shirit brou i MI 


- OctNon'd by great Zeal, and /ittle Thought,  _. 
While Crawds unlearn d, with rude Devoribn! warm, 
About the Sacred Viands buz and ſwarm, 


The Fh-blown Text creates a crawling Brood; 


And turns to Maggets what was meant for Food. | 
A Thouſand daih 8 Seck, riſe up, and dye; | 

» Thouſand more the periſh'd Race Jupply: 

So all we make of Heaven's diſcover'd will 


Is, not to have it, or to uſe it ill, 


The Danger's much the {ame ;, on ſeveral Shelves. 
If others wreck us, or we wreck our ſelves. * 
What then remains, but, waving each Extreme, 
The Tides of Ignorance, and Pride to tem? 
Neither ſo rich a Treaſure to forego ; = 
Nor proudly ſeek beyond our Pow'r to know: 3 
Faith is not built on Diſquiſitions ain; | 
The things we muſt believe, are few, and FW 
But ſince Men avi believe more than they need; 
Oy Man will make ae a Creed: _ 


RELICIO Laict. 


In doubtful Queſtions *tis the ſafeſt way 
To learn what unſuſpected Ancients ſay: 
For *tis not likely ave ſhou'd higher Soar 


In ſearch of Heav'n, than allibe Chureh before : 


Nor can we be deceiv'd, unleſs we fee 

The Scripture, and the Fathers diſagree. 

If after all, they ſtand ſuſpected ſtill, 
(For no Man's Faith depends upon his Will; 


3; 


Tis ſome Relief, that Point not clearly Ts... h 


Without much Hazard may be let alone: 


And, after hearing what our Church can ſay, 1 


If till our Reaſon runs another way, 

That private Reaſon tis more Juſt to curb, 

Than by Diſputes the public Peace diſturb. 

For Points 200 are of ſmall uſe to learn: 

But Common Quiet is Mankind's Concern. 5 

Thus have I made my own Opinions clear: 
Yet neither Praiſe expect, nor Cenſure fear: 

And this unpoliſh'd, rugged Verſe I choſe; 

As fitteſt for Diſcourſe, and neareſt Proſe : 

For, while from Sacred Truth I do not ſwerve, 


Ten Sternhold's, or Tom Sba- Is Rhimes will ſerve. 
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1 Nation; is 1— a Ferment, for me to 

expect either fair War, or even ſo much as fair | 

Quarter from a Reader of the oppoſite Party. Al 

Men are engag d either on this fide or that ; and tho? 

Conſcience is the common Word, which i is given by 

both; yet if a Writer fall among Enemies, and can- a 

not give the Marks of Their Conſcience, he is Enock' d 

down before the Reaſons of his own are heard. A 

Preface, therefore, which i is but a beſpeaking of Fa- 

vour, is altogether uſeleſs. What I defire the Rea- 

der ſhould know concerning me, he will ſind in the 

Body of the Poem; if he have but the patience to 

peruſe it. Only this Advertiſement let him take be- 

fore-hand, which relates to the Merits of the Cauſe. 

No general Characters of Parties, (call em either 

Sects or Churches) can be ſo fully and exactly drawn, 

as to Comprehend all the ſeveral Members of em; 

at leaſt all ſuch as are receiv d under that Denomi- 

nation. For Example; there are ſome of the Church 

by un Eſtabliſh' d, who 0 not t Libenty: of Con 
ſcience 


„490 _ To be Reaver. 
'' ſcience to. Diſſenters; as being well ſatisfied that, 
according to their own Principles, they ought not to 
perſecute them. Yet theſe, by reaſon of their few- 
neſs, I. could not diſtinguiſh from the Numbers of 
the reſt with whom they are Embodied in one com- 
mon Name. On the other fide, there are many of 
our Sets, and more indeed than I could reaſonably 
| have hop'd, who have withdrawn themſelves. from 
the Communion of the Panther; and embrac'd this 
Gracious Indulgence of His Majeſty in point of Tole- 
nation. But neither to the one nor. the other of theſe 
is this Satyr any way intended; 'tis aim'd only at 
the refractory and diſobedient on either ſide. For 

thoſe who are come over to the Royal Party, are con- 

ſequently ſyppos'd to be out of Gunſhat, Our Phy- 

Gcians have obſerv'd, that in proceſs of Time, ſome 

Diſeaſes have abated of their Virulence, and have in 
a manner worn out their Malignity, ſo as to be no 
longer Mortal: And why may not I ſuppoſe the ſame. 
14 concerning ſome of thoſe who have formerly been E- 
gf  mpn2mics to Kingly Government, as well as Catholic 
1 Religion? I hope they have now another Notion of 
1 both, as having found, by comfortable Experience, 

| that the Doctrine of Perſecution | is far from * an 
Article of our Faich. f 


6 to Cenſure the Pro- 
1 ceedings of a Foreign Prince: But, without ſuſpician 
os Flattery, I may praiſe our own, who has taken 
Si contrary Meaſures, and thoſe more ſuitable to the 
Ui Spirit of Chriftianity. Some of the Difſenters in 
Ti their Addreſſes to His Majeſty have faid, ate: 
\18 bas refer d God ta his Empire ever Conſcience : I 


[ 1 dare not dec the Figars 1 i great a 
1 e . bold 


To the Ruavis: | 
boldneſs : But I may fafely fay, t that Conſciende the 
Royalty and Prerogative of every private Man, He 
is abſolute in his own Breaſt, and accountable to n 
Earthly Power, for that which paſſes only betwixe 
God and him. Thoſe who are driven into the Fold 


are, generally rather made Hypocrites . 
Converts. 


This Indulgenee being granted to all che Sets, ic | 
ought ; in reaſon to be expected, that they ſhould. both 
receive it, and receive it thankfully... For at this 
time of day to refuſe the Benefit, and adhere to thoſe 
whom they have eſteem'd their Perſecutors, what i is. 
it elſe, but publicly to own that they ſuffer'd not 
before for Conſcience fake ;, but only out of Pride and 
Obſtinacy to ſeparate from a. Church far thoſe Impo- 
ſitions, which they now judge may be lawfully abey - 
ed? After they have ſo long . for their Claſ- 
ſical Ordination, (not to ſpeak of Rites and Ceremo-- 
nies) will they at length ſubmit to an Epiſcopal ? if - 
they can go ſo far out of Complaiſance to their old 
Enemies, methinks a little Woes ſhould , perſuade = 
'em to take another ſtep, and ſee whither that wou'd . 


lead em. 


- Of Gd een d Teleration thankfully I hall 
ſay no-more than that they ought, and I doubt not they | 
will confider from what hand they receiv'd- it. Ti 

not from a Cy, a Hearhen Prince, and à Foreigner, 
but from a Chriſtian King, their Native Sovereign: 
Who expects a. Return in Specir from them; that the 
Kindneſs Which he has graciouſſy ſnown _ K 2 
UF t 


As for the Poem in general, I will only jr Ea 


aus theres That. it. was. neichet impos d on 
| me, 


92 To the ante R. 


tions of ill Health, and other Hindrances. About a 


Which, if I had fo ſoon: expected, I might have ſpar'd 
my ſelf the labour of writing many things which are 
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he can affront ine: For I am of Secaates's Opinion 


confider, whether he deſery'd,not- a more ſevere re- 
prehenſion than I gave him formerly; for uſing ſo lit- 
tle reſpect to the Memory of thoſe whom he pretended 
to anſwer : And, at his leiſure, look out for ſome Ori- 


COR — — A k 
* — ——— — TING a 
. * Te Ir — — eve —— — — —— — . — ” 


for the magnified Piece of Duncomb on that Subject, 
which either he muſt mean, or none, and with which 


ey 
—_— i - er rene i — — —— I — 
- 
? 


me, der fo ecken the Subject given me by any Man. 7 
It was written during the; laſt Winter and the be- 
ginning of this Spring; though with. long interrup- 


Fortnight before I had finiſh'd it, His Majeſty's De- 
claration for Liberty of Conſcience came abroad: 


contain'd in the third Part of it. But I was always 
in ſome hope, that the Church of England might 
have been perſuaded to have taken off the Penal Laws 
and the Tzf, which was one Deſign of the Poem, 
en aer to my ey "_ TEN, 116. TILE 


ri ne that fome part of it a baz — YN 
nal, and not firft intended. I mean that defence of 
my ſelf, to which every honeſt Man is bound when 
he is injuriouſly attack'd in Print: And T refer my 
ſelf to the Judgment of thoſe who have read the 
Anfever- fo the Defrnte of the late King's Papers, - 
and that of the Dutcheſi, (in which laſt I was con- 
dern cern'd) how charitably I have been repreſented. there. 
I am now inform'd both of the Author and Supervi- | 
ſers of his Pamphlet: And will reply, when I think 


that all Creatures cannot. In the mean time let him 


ginal Treatiſe of Humility, written by any Proteſtant 
in Engliſb, (I believe I may fay in any other Tongue) 


N \ 
WW HY YO . LL EOS 


__ of his Fellows has' W me, was Tranſ. 
lated 


oo 


= ” Rraven, . | 93 


lated from the Spaniſh of Rodriguez: Tho' with the 
Omiſſion of the 1th, the 24th; the 2 5th, and the 
laſt * * ee enen eee, of 
che Books, 40 441 . 2 
He 3 1155 Aber 6e, the World, that * 
late Highneſs died a Roman Catholic. He de- 
clares himſelf to be now ſatisfied to the contrary ; in 
which he has giv'n up the Cauſe: For matter of Fact 
Vas the Principal Debate betwixt us. In the mean 
time he would diſpute the Motives of her Change: 
How prepoſterouſſy, let all Men judge, when he ſeem'd. 
to deny the Subject of the Controverſie, the Change 
it ſelf. And becauſe I would not take up this ridicu- | 
Tous Challenge, he tells the World I cannot argue: 1 
But he may as well infer that a Chatholic can- 
not faſt, becauſe he will not take up the Cudgels 
_ againſt Mrs, om to confute the . Re- 
ligion. | - 


OY have but one word more to ſay concerning the 
Poem as ſuch, and abſtracting from the Matters, ei- 
ther Religious or Civil which are handled in it. The 
ft Part, conſiſting moſt in general Characters and 
Narration, I have endeavour'd to raiſe, and give it 
the Majeſtic Turn of Heroic Poeſie. The ſecand Ks 
being Matter of Diſpute, and chiefly concerning * 
Church Authority, I was oblig'd to make as plain n 
| and perſpicuous as poſſibly I cou'd : Yet not wholly ß . 
neglecting the Numbers, though I had not frequent ly 
occaſions for the Magntficence of Verſe. The third, | . 
which has more of the Nature of Domeſtic Conver- 2 
ſation, is, or ought to be, more free * n 
than the two n, | 


T the READER. 


There are in it two Epiſodes, or Fables, which 
are interwoven with the main Deſign ; fo that they 


are properly Parts. of it, though they are alſo di. 
ſtinct Stories of themſelves. In both of theſe I have 


made uſe of the common Places of Satyr, whether 
true or falſe, which are urg'd by the Members of the 
one Church againſt the other. At which I hope no 
| Reader of either Party will be ſcandaliz'd; becauſe 
they are not of my Invention: But as old, to my 
knowledge, as the Times of Baccacs and Chances 
my queens of the wp ophinerhs 


the other, 8 
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The Flip and the Panna. 
Mille-white Hind, W * unc 


hang'd,.. 


Without unſpotted, innocent within, 

She fear'd no Danger, for ſhe knew no, Sin- 

Yet had ſhe oft been chas d with Horns and Hound 

And Scythian ſhafts; and many winged Wounds 

Aim'd at her Heart; was often forc'd to fly, 

And doom'd to Death, though fated not to die. 
Not ſo her young; for their unequal Line 

Was Hero's make, half Human, half Divine. 

Their earthly Mold obnoxious was to Fate, 

Th' immortal part aſſum'd immortal State. 

Of theſe a Naughter'd Army lay in Blood, 

Extended o'er the Caledonian Wood, 

Their native walk ; whoſe vocal Blood aroſe, 53 

And cry'd for Pardon on their perjur'd Foes : 

Their Fate was fruitful, and the ſanguine Seed 

Endu'd with Souls, encreas'd the facred Bron, | 

So Captive 1/-ae! multiply'd in Chains, 

A num'rous Exile; and enjoy'd her Pains... 


With Grief and Gladneſs wixt, their Mother 4 5 15 


Her martyr'd Off- ſpring, and their Race renew d 
Their Corps to periſh, but their Kind to laſt, 


So much the deathlef Plant the dying Fruit abe. 5 


Panting and Penſive now ſhe rang d alone, 
And wander d in the Kingdoms, once her own. _ ' 
The common Hunt, tho from their Rage 3 


By Sov'reign Pow*r, her Company diſdain d;: Rhee! ) 


_ Grin'd as they paſfd, and with a glaring Eye | 
Gave gloomy Signs of ſecret Enmity. 
. 'Tis true, the: bounded by, and trip 'd ſo light, - 
Ty had not tune to take a ſteady * 


Fed en the Lawns, and in the Foreſt e a 


o6 The Hind andthe PANTHER. 
For Truth has ſuch a Face and ſuch a I 
As to be lov'd, needs only to be ſeen. _ 

The bloody Bear, "Ind, 4 
Unlick'd to form, in Groans her Hate — 
Among the tim' rous kind the Qzaling Hare 
Proſeſs d Neatrality, but would not ſwear. 

Next her the Buff 4 28 Atheiſts uſe, 
Mimic'd all Sects, and had his own to chuſe: 
Still when the Lion look'd, his Knees he bent, 
And'pay'd at Church a Courtier's Compliment. ” 
The briſt!l'd Baptift Boar; i mpure as he,. 
(But whiten'd with the lain x of TEST 
With fat Pollutions fill'd the ſacred Place, 

And Mountains levelPd in his furious — 
So firſt Rebellion founded was in Grace. 


But finee the mighty which he male 
In German For x. ah — betray'd; 8. 
With broken 1 des, and wih a borrowꝰ'd Mak = < 


He ſhun'd the Vengeance, and conceal'd the Shame ;_ T 
So lurk'd in Sects unſeen. With 1 2 A 

_ Falſe Renard fed on 9 F. 

- The graceleſs Beaſt by 4, = I; 
Was chas'd from Mice, then by Soctnius i 02 
His impious Race their Blaſphemy renew'd, - By 
And Nature's King thro' Nature's Optics views. - | Im 
Revers'd they view'd him lefſen'd to _ v.24 3 Le 
Nor in an Infant could a God def; 3 He 
New ſwarming Sects to this obliquely 3 Of 
Hence they began, and here they all will * An 
What weight of antient Witneſs can prerail, Fo 

If private Reaſon hold the public Scale? | ts On 
An 

Car 

Let 

But 

By? 

And 

The 
v 


But, gracious God, how well doſt thou pride 
For erring Ind an unerring Guide? ä 
Thy Throne is Darkneſs in th abyſs of Light, 
A blase of Glory that forbids the ſight; 

O teach me to believe thee thus conceal'd; 
And ſearch no farther than thy ſelf reveal d „ 
But her alone for my Director take 
Whom e rade never to o forlako ? 


/ 


1 


The HIN D and the a 97 


My thoughtleſs Youth was wing'd with vain Defires, 
My Manhood, long miſ-led by: wandring Fires, 


G 


Follow'd falſe. Light: ; and when their rere was 


My pride fi firuck out new Sparkles of her own. 
uch was I, ſuch by Nature ſtill l am & 
Be thine the Glory, and be mine the Shame. 
Good Life be now my; Taſk : My Doubts are done F 
(What more coulifright my Faith han Thee i One 1 
Can I believe eternal God couldlye f 
Diſguis'd in mortal Mold and * + . 
That the great Maker of the World could de Fo 91 
And aſter that, truſt my imperfect Senſe S 
Which calls in queſtion his Omnipotence? 
Can I my Reaſon to my Faith compel, - 
And ſhall my Sight, and Touch, and Taſte alt 
Superior Faculties are ſet aſide, N 
Shall their ſubſervient Organs be my Guide 2 
Then let the Moon uſurp the rule of Pay: 
And winking Tapers new the Sun his ways? "mY 
For what my Senſes can themſelves perceive, | #2108 
] need no Revelation to believe; 505 : 
Can they who ſay the Hoſt ſhould be a AL 
By Senſe, deſine a Body gorify'd ?: 178 1 5 
Inpafible, and penetrating Parts? 4 wi lage 
Let them declare by what m * ep hd 
He ſhot that Body "through, th? 1 miele 


Of Bolts and Bars impervious to 18 3 

And ſtood before his Trainconfeſs'd i * wa ng. 

For ſince thus won rouſſy he paſs d, tis plain 

One ſingle place two Bodies did contain. 

And ſure the ſame Omnipotence as well 

Can make one Body in more places "i 

Let Reaſon then at 505 ed 4 N Ay 

But how can Finite; grad} thongs! * 
Tis urg'd; af bs Faith aith did Fed commence. . 

By Miracles, which are Appeals to Senſe, 

And thence concluded that our e muſt e 8 

The Motive fall of Credibili Uty. 


Vor. kgs * n 7 | 
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muſt on former wait, 0 


* 


For latter Ages 
And what began Belief, maſt propagate. 


But winnew well this Thought, and you mall 1 0 


Tis light as Chaff that flies before the Wind. 
Were all theſs Wonders wrought by Por Divi 
As Means or Ends of ſome more deep Deſipn ? 
Moſt ſure as Means, whoſe End was this alene, 
To prove the God head of th? eternal Son. 
God thus aſſerted: Mn is to believe 
Beyond what Senſe and Reaſo can conceive, 
And for myſterions things of Faith rely 
Og the Proponent, Heav'n's Authority. 
If then our Faith we for our Guide admit, 
Vain is the farther ſcareh of human Wit. 
As when the Building gains a ſurer ſtay, 
We talte th unuſeful Scaffolding away: 
Reaſon by Senſe no more can underſtand, 
The Game is play d into another Hand. 
Why chuſe we then like Hilundrts to 1 1 
= the Coafl; and Land in view to 
hen ſafely we may launeli into the 1 
In the fame Veſſel which our Saviour bore 
Himſelf the. Pilot, let us leave the Shbar, 


* n 


* 
* - 

» 
* 


And with a better Guide a better World 12 
Could he his Godhead veit with Fleſ and Blood, 


And not veil theſe ugaim td be our Food? 
HE Grace in both is equal in extent, 


The firſt affords us Life; the ſecond Wnndmest. 


Aid if he can, Why all this frantit Pain 

To conſtrue What his cheareſt Words contain, 
And make a Riddle what he made fo plain? 
To take up half on truſt, and half to try, 
Name it not Faith; but bungling Biggotry. 
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Both Knave and Fool the chant we mai a 


To pay great Sums, and to compound tlie ſmall. * 
For who wow'd break with Len, and od n 
5 break for all“, 
Reſt then, my Soul from endleſs Ariguiſh Boats 
Nor * thy Guide, nor r Senſe ry Creed. 


| 


not 


Fil 


The Hinvd 47 the PanTarn, 


Faith is the beſt Enſurer of th) 'Blifs'; 
The Bank above muſt fail before the Venta mils 1 


But Heav'n and Heat n. born Faith are far from thet 


Thou firſt Apoſtate to Divinity. 

Unkennell'd range in thy Polonian Plains; 

A fiercer Foe th' infatiate N remains. 

Too boaſtful Britain, pleaſe if ſelf no more, 


That Beaſts of Preay are baniffd from thy Shoar 3 


The Bear, the Boar, and ev“ ry ſalvage nine, 
Wild in effect, thou * in appearance tame, | 
Liy waſte thy Woods, deſtroy thy bli ful BoW 'r, 


And muzled Uh6ugh they ſeem, the Mutes devour; 


More haughty than the reſt the W7J4Þ race, 


Appear with Belly gaunt, and famiſh'd Face: 8 ö 


' Never. was ſo deform'd à Beaſt of Grace: 
His ragg zed Tail betwixt his Legs he wears, © 
Clofe 488 d for Shame, but his; rough Creſt he fears, | 
And "=; up his predeſtinating Ait. | MY 
His wild Ale ders Walk; his 3 zaggard Eyes, 
Did all the beſtial Citizens ſur prize. 

Though fear'd and hated, yet he rul'd a-While,” - 
As Captain or Companion of the Spoil. 
Full many a hateful Head had been 

For Tribute paid, nor fince in Cambria ſeen: 
The laſt of all the Litter ſcap'd by chance: 

And from Geneva firſt infeſted Frente. 

Some Authors thus his Pedigree will trace, 

But others write him of ati upſtart Races: 
Becauſe of Wickl: His Brood no mark he brings, 
But his inriate Ahti pathy to Kings. 
Theſe laſt deduce Im rom th enn kind, 
Who neat the Leman lalę his Conſort Iin'd. 
That fi'ry Zuinglins firit th Affection bred, 

And meagre Coloii blelt the 5 al Bed. — 
* Ii Iracl ſome believe him tel p'dlong fe-, 
When the proud Sarhedrim « opp preis d the ee, 
Or ſince he will be Jeb, 401155 him high'r, 
When Corab with" his Brethren did con pie 1 
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From Moſer Hand the-Soy'reign Sway to red. 
And Aaron of his Ephod to diveſt: G 
Till opening Earth made way for all to paſs, 

And cou'd not bear the Burden of a Cla/5. 

The Fox and he came ſhuffled in the Dark, 

If ever they were ſtow'd in Noah's Ark: 

Perhaps nat made; for all their barking Train 

The Dog (a common Species) will contain. _ 
And Tome wild Curs, who from their Maſters ran, | 
Abhorring the Supremacy of Man, {ES } 
In Waods-and Caves the Rebel-race began. 

O happy Pair, how well have you encreas d. 
What I Ils in Church and State have you redreſsd ! | 
With Teeth untry'd, and Rudiments of Claws, | 
Your firft Eflay was on your native Laws: | 
25 Thoſe having t torn with Eaſe, and trampled down, 

Your Fangs you faſten'd on the miter'd Crown, © 
And freed from God and Monarchy your Town. 2 
What though your native Kennel ſtill be mall, 
Bounded betwixt a Puddle and a Wall, 1 
Vet your victorious Colonies are ſent 

Where the North Ocean girds the Continent. 
Quickned with fire below your Monſters breed, 

In fenny Holland and in fruitful Taveed. 

And like the firſt the laſt effects to be 
Drawn to the Dregs of a Democracy. 8 
As, where in Eields the fairy rounds are ſeen, 

A rank ſow'r Herbage riſes on the Green 
So, ſpringing where theſe Midnight Elves advance, 
Rebellion Prints the Foot- ſteps of the Dance. 
Such are. their Doctrines, ſuch contempt they ſnow i 
To Heaven above, and to their Prince below. | 

As none but Traytors and Blaſphemers know, | 0 
God, like the Tyrant of the Skies is plac'd, 

And Kings, like Slaves, beneath the Crowd debas'd. | 
So fulſome is their Food, that F locks refuſe” | 
To bite; and only Dogs for Fhyſic uſe. | 
As, where the Lightning runs along the Grand, © 


No Husbandry can heal che * Wound, 1 
Nox 


* 


Nor bladed Gras, nor bearded Corn ſucceeds, 
But Scales of Scurf, and Putrefaction breeds: 


Such Wars, ſuch Waſte, ſuch fiery Tracks of Dearth: 
Their Zeal has left, and ſuch a teemleſs Earth. | 


But as the Poiſons of the deadieſt kind 

Are to their own unhappy Coaſts confin'd, 
As only Indian Shades of Sight deprive,” 
And Magic Plants will but in Colchos thrive 5 
So Presbyt'ry and Peſtilential Zeal 
Can only flouriſh in a Common-weal. 5 
From Celtigue Woods is chas'd the wolf Crew; ; 
But ah! ſome Pity. e'en to Brutes is due: 


Their native Walks, methinks, they might enjoy, 


Curb'd of their native Malice to deſtroy. 

Of all the Tyrannies on Human- kind, 
The worſt is that which Perſecutes the Mind. 

Let us but weigh at what Offence we ſtrike, 
Tis but-becauſe we cannot think alike. - 

In puniſhing of this we overthrow. 

The Laws of Nations and of Nature too. 

Beaſts are the Subjects of tyrrannic Sway, 

Where ſtill the ſtronger on the weaker prey. 

Man only of a ſofter Mold is made; 

Not for his Fellows Ruin, but their Aid. 

Created kind, beneficent and free, | 
The noble Image of the Deity. 

One Portion of informing Fire was giv' n 

To Brutes, th' inferior F amily of Heav'n: 

The Smith Divine, as with a careleſs Beat, 

Struck out the mute Creation at a Heat: 

But when arriv'd at laſt to human Race, 

The Godhead took a deep conſid' ring ſpace = 

And, to diſtinguiſh Man from all the reſt, 


Unlock'd the ſacred Treaſures of his Breaſt: 1 


And Mercy mixt with Reaſon did impart; 
One to his Head, the other to his Heart: 
Reaſon to Rule, but Mercy: to forgive: 
The firſt is W the __ Prerogative. 
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When iſſuing naked, to the wondring Herd, 
He charm'd their Eyes, and for they lov'd, they fear'd. 
Not arm'd with Horns of arbitrary Mi bt, | 
Or Claws to ſeize their furry Spoils in F; ght, } 
Or with encreaſe of Feet, t o'ertake* emin their flight 


Confeſſing fil the ſoftneſs of his Clay, 

And kind as Kings upon their Coronation Day: 

With open Hands, and with extended ſpace 

Of Arms to ſatisfic a large Embrace. | | 

_ kneaded up with Milk, the new-made Man 
His Kingiow o'er his Kindred World began 

owledge miſ apply d, miſ. underſtood, 

And pride of Empire ſour'd his balmy Blood. 

Then, firſt rebelling, his own S be coins; 

The Murth'rer Cain was latent in his Loins: 

And Blood began its firſt and loudeſt Cry, 

For diff ring Worſhip of the Deity. 

Thus Perſecution roſe, and farther Space 

| Produc'd the mighty Hunter of his Race: 

Not ſo the bleſſed Pan his Flock encreas'd, 

Content to fold em from the famiſh'd Beaſt : 


Of eaſie Shape, and pliant ev'ry way ; | } 


Mild were his Laws ; the Shee and harneſs Hind 


Were never of the perſecuting ind. 
Such Pity now the pious Paſtor ſhows, COLES 
Such Mercy from the Britiſb Lion flows, _ 3 
That both provide Protection fro their Foes. 

Oh happy Regions, Italy and Spain, 
Which never did thoſe Monſters entertain! 
The Woll, the Bear, the Boar, can there advance 
No native Claim of juſt Inheritance. 
And ſelf-preſerving Laws, ſevere in ſhow, 
May guard their Fences from th'invading Foe. 
Where Birth has plac'd 'em, let 'em ſafely ſhare 
The common benefit of vital Air. 
Themſelves unharmful, let them live unharm'd ;; ; 
Their Jaws diſabled. and their Claws difarm'd : 
Here, only in nocturnal Howlings bald, 


They dare not ſeize the Hind nor ri the rold. M 
ore 


/ 


And like his Mind his outward Form appear'd, } 
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More pow*rful, and as vigilant as they, 
The Lion awfully forbids the Prey. 1 
Their Rage repreſs d, tho? pinch'd with Famine ſore, 
They ſtand aloof, and tremble at his Roar: 9 "'Þ 
Much is their Hunger, but their Fear is more. 
Theſe are the Chief; to number Oer the reſt, 
And ſtand, like Adam, naming ev'ry Beaſt, 
Were weary Work; nor will the Muſe deſcribe 
A ſlimy- born, and ſun-begotten Tribe 
Who, far from Steeples and their ſacred Sound, 
In Fields their ſullen Conventicles found: 
Theſe groſs, half: animated Lumps, I leave; 
Nor can I think what Thoughts they can conceive, + 
But if they think at all, *tis ſure no high r 
Than Matter, put in Motion, may. aſpire. |; 
Souls that can ſcarce ferment their Maſs of Clay, YJ. 
So droſſy, ſo divifible are They, 
As wou'd but ſerve pure Bodies for Alla? 
Such Souls as Shards produce, ſuch beetle Things 
As only buz to Heav'n with Ev'ning Wings; 
Strike in the Dark, offending but-by Chance, 
Such are the blind-fold Blows of Ignorance. .. 3 
They know not Reings, and but hate a Name, - 
To them the Hind and Panther are the lame. 1 af 
The Panther lure the nobleſt, next the Hina, 
And faireſt Creature of the ſpotted Kind 
Oh, could her in- born Stains be waſh'd away, 
She were too good to be a Beaſt of Prey 
How can I praiſe, or blame, and not offend, - 
Or how divide the Frailty from the Friend | 
Her Faults and Virtues he ſo mix' d, that ſhe 
Nor wholly ſtands condemn'd, nor wholly free, 
Then, like her injur'd Lien, let me ſpeak, 
He cannot bend her, and he would not break. | 
Unkind already, and eſtrang'd in part, ka 2 þ 
The Vf begins to ſhare her wandring Heart. N / i 
Though unpolluted yet with Actual III, | 
=_ half commits, who Sins but in her Will. 
„as our dreaming Platenifts re „„ 
There could be Spirit of a mid Bc, 
| E. 4 | 
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Too black for Heav'n, and yet too white for Hell, 

Who juſt dropt half way down, nor low'r fell; 
pois d, ſo gently ſhe deſcends from high, 

It — a ſoft diſmiſſion from the Sky. | 

Her Honſe-not antient, whatſo'er Pretence © 

Her Clergy Heralds make in her defence, 

A ſecond Century not half way run 

Since the new Honours of her Blood begun. 

A Lion old, obſcene, and furious made 

By Luſt, compreſs d her Mother in a Shade. _ 

Then, by a left-hand Marriage weds the Dame, 

Cov'ring denn ry with a ſpecious Name: 

So Schiſm begot ; and Sacrilege and ſie, 

Awell match'd Pair, got graceleſs Hereſie. 


God's and Kings Rebels have the ſame- good Cauſe, 


To trample down Divine and Human Laws: - 
Both wou'd be call'd Reformers, and their Hate 
Alike deſtructive both to Church and State: 
The Fruit Proclaims the Plant; a lawleſs Prince | 
By Luxury reform'd Incontinence ; _ _ 9 
By Ruins, Charity; by Riots, Abſtinence. 
Confeſſions, Faſts and N 0 ſet aſide ; 
Oh with what Eaſe we' follow ſuch a rar ef 1. . 
Where Souls are ſtarv'd, and Senſes gratify : 
Where Marr'age Pleaſu ures, Midnight Pray r ranch 
And Mattin Bells (a melancholy Cry) _ } 
Are tun'd to merrier Notes, encreaſe and multiply. 
Religion ſhows a rofie-colour'd Face; 
Not hatter'd out with drudging Works of Grace, 
A down-hill Reformation rolls apace. 
What Fleſn and Blood wou d croud the narrow Gate, 
Or, *till they waſte their pamper'd Paunches wait? } 
All wou'd be happy at the cheapeſt rate. 
Though our lean Faith theſe rigid Laws has given, 
The full fed My/u/man goes fat to Heauen; 3 - 
For his Arabian Prophet K with delights . 
Of ſenſe, allyr'd his eaſtern Proſelytes. 
The jolly Luther, reading him, began  _ 
T” interpret Scriptures by his tits ; 1 


The HIN D and the PANTHER, 
To grub the Thorns beneath our tender Fest. 
And make the Paths of Paradiſe more ſweet : 


Bethought him of a Wife ere half way gone, 


(For 'twas uneaſie travelling alone ;). 
And in this Maſquerade of Mirth and Love, 


105 


Miſtook the bliſs of Heav'n for Bacch'nals . = 


Sure he preſum'd of Praiſe, who came to ſtock - 
Th' etherial Paſtures with ſo fair a Flock, 
Burniſh'd, and bat'ning on their Food, to ſhow 
The Diligence of careful Herds below. 


Our Panther though like theſe ſhe changd herHead, | 


Yet, as the Miſtreſs of a Monarch's Bed, 

Her front ere& with Majeſty the bore, _ 
The Crozier wielded,: and the Miter wore. 
Her upper part of decent Diſcipline | 
Shew'd Affectation of an antient Line : 


And Fathers, Councils, Church and Churches Head, ; 


Were on her rey*rend. Phy/a@eries read. 
But what diſgrac'd and difavow'd the reſt, 


Was Calvin's Brand, that ſtigmatiz d the Beaſt. | 


Thus, like a Creature. of a double kind, 

In her own Labyrinth ſhe lives conſin d. 

To foreign Tan. no ſound of her is come, 
Humbly content to be deſpis'd at home. 
Such is her Faith, where good cannot be ae 

At leaſt ſhe leaves: the refuſe of the bad. 

Nice in her Choice of ill, though not of beſt, 
And leaſt deform'd, becauſe reform'd the leaſt. 

In doubtful Points betwixt her diff ring Friends, 
Where one for Subſtance, one for Sign contends, 
Their Contradicting Terms ſhe ſtrives to join, 
Sign ſhall be Subſtance, Subſtance ſhall be Sign. 

A real Preſence all her Sons allow, 

And yet ' tis flat Idolatry to bow, 

Becauſe the God · head's there they know. not * 
Her Novices are taught that Bread and Wine, 
Are but the viſible and outward Sign, 

Receiv'd by thoſe who in Communion join. 

But th' inward Grace, or the thing fignify'd, 

His Blood and Body, who to fave us 5 3 
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The faithful this thing fignify'd receive. 
What is't thoſe faithful then partake or leave ? 
For what is figgify'd and underſtood, = 
Is, by her own Confeſſion, Fleſh and Blood. 
Then, by the ſame acknowlegment we know 
They take the Sign, - and take the Subſtance too. f 
The lit'ral Senſe is hard to Fleſh and Blood, 
But Nonſenſe never can be underſtood. 
Her wild belief on ev'ry Waye is toſt, 
| But ſure no Church can better Morals boaſt. | 
True to her King her Principles are found ; 
Oh that her Practice were bit half ſo bound! 
Stedfaſt in various turns of State the ſtood, | 
And ſeal'd her vow'd affe&ion with her Blood ; 
Nor will I meanly tax her Conſtancy, & 
That int'reſt or obligement made the tye. 
(Bound to the fate of murder'd Monarchy. :) 
(Before the ſounding Ax ſo falls the Vine, 
hoſe tender Branches round the Poplar twine.) 
She choſe her Ruin, and refign'd her Life, | 
In death undaunted as an Indian Wife: 
A rare Example ! But ſome Souls we fee 
Grow hard, and ſtiffen with Adverſity : - _ 
Yet theſe by Fortune's favours are undone, } | 


% 
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Reſolv'd into a baſer Form they run, 

And bore the Wind, but cannot bear the Sun. 

Let this be Nature's frailty, or her Fate, 

Or * Igrim's Counſel, her new-choſen Mate : 7 

Still mes s the faireſt of the fallen Crew, | 

No Mother more indulgent but the true. | 
Fierce to her F oes, yet fears her force to try, 

Becauſe ſhe wants innate Authority; 

| For how can ſhe conſtrain them to obey, 

i Who has her ſelf caſt off the lawful way? 

þ Rebellion equals all, and thoſe who toil 


In comman 'Theft, will ſhare the common . 
Ih - Let her produce the Title and the Right 
Againſt her ol * firſt to kehr; * 
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If he reform by Text, ev's that's as plain 

For her own Rebels to reform again. 

As ſong as words a diff rent Senſe will bear, er te 
And each may be his oπn Interpreter, 

Our ai'ry Faith will no Foundation had : 

The Word's a Weathercock for ev'ry. Wind 851 

The Bear, the av, the of, by turns provll 

The moſt in Paw'r ſupplies the preſent Gale. 

The wretched -Penther cries aloud for Aid 

To Church and Councils, whom ſhe firſt bands * 
No help from Fathers ar Traditions train 
Thoſe — Ga taught us to diſdain, - - 5 
And by that Seriptute which the once abus d 

To Reformation, ſtands her {elf accus'd. 9 
What Bills for Breach of Laws can ſhe ka, . 
Expounding which ſhe owns her ſelf may err; 
And, after all her winding ways are try d., 
If doubts ariſe, ſhe flips her ſelf aſide, 
And leaves the private Conſcience for the Guide. 
If then that Conſcience fet th” Offender free,. - 

It bars her claim to Church Authority, 
How can ſhe Cenſure, or what Crime pretend; 
Bat Scriptuxe may be eonſtru'd to defend. ? 

Ev - _ whom — n tranſmita 

\ To Civil Paw'r, Doctrine uits ; 
Becauſe no Diſo obedience — 15 50 
Where no gubmiſſion to a Judge is due. 
Each judging for banaſelf; by her Conſent, iert 
Whom thus "bfaby'd the ſends to Puniſtunant. 
Suppoſe the Magiſtrate revenge her Cauſe. 
Tis only for trapigrefing human Laws. 
How anſw'ripg ta its end a Church is made, 

Whoſe Pow'r is þut to counſel and perſuade ? 

O ſolid Reck, on Which ſecure ſhe ftands? 
Eternal Honſe, not. built with mortal Hands ! 

O ſure Defence agaiuſſ th infernal Gate, r 
A Patent during Rleaſure af the State! 

Thus is the Panther neither lov'd nor Card | 
A mcer Mack Queen of a divided Herd; - 2 8 
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Whom ſoon by lawful P' ſhe mi icht controul, 
Her ſelf a part ſubmitted to the whole: A ORD r 
Then, as the Moon who firſt receives the light 
By which ſhe makes our nether Regions büßte, / 
So might ſhe ſhine, reſſecting from afar - 

The Rays ſhe borrow'd from à better Sta: 
Big with the Beams which from her Mother flow, 
And reigning o'er the rifing Tides below ,; :: 

Now, mixing with 2 ſalvage :Croud; the goes, 
And-meanly flatters\her'myetrate-Foes,” > © 
n= Rul'd while ſne Rules, and loſing ev'ry Hour 
jl Her wretched Remnants of curious Powys 
One Evening while the cooler Shade the tought, 
1 Revolving many a melancholy Thought, 
| i Alone ſhe walk d, and look'd around in vain, 1 14 
3 Wich rueful Viſage for ber vaniſh'd Train: 
None of her Sylyan Subjects made er der fe 4 
{ Levees and Couch6es paſs'd without aa; 1323354 
So hasdly can U ſurpers manuge well! 
Thoſe, whom they firſt inſtructed to Rebel: nad 
More liberty begets deſire of more, NEG NT? 
The hunger ſtill encreaſes with the r ALL 
Without reſpect they bruſh'd along the eg 
Each in his Clan, and fill'd with loathſome: Food, 
| Aſc'd no Permiſſion to the Neighb'ring ! mente 
1 The Panther, full of. inward diſcontent. 92.3 A5 
it Since they wou'd'go, before em wiſthy went? A. 
Supplying want of Pow'r hy drinking firſt, 
As if ſhe gave em leave to quench their thirſt. 
| Among the reſt,” the Hind, with fearful Face 
i \ Beheld from far the common wat'ring Place, 
| | Nor durſt approach; till with an awful Roar: 
| 
1 
| 
| 


o 
ww. *w J 2 — " ** N n — 9 
: — om 2 — 
mo . 0 wee ew 2 ce , 
„ _ - d 
L - o 
». oo wths-.am eo = * — 8 
MY — — — . _ * 
- — « F 
— — I *. n — > 
1 * . 0 * 
F — 1 
"4 
: 


= - 
- a "4 
: — - ” 
. att 2-4 22, ore get 
— . ite oa” © OA 
% 


— 


. — e Lion bad her fear no more. 1 00 
Encourag'd thus ſhe brought her younglin 

Watching the Motions e 3 3 411375 
And drank a ſaber Draught; tho aW 9 A 
— Stood mutely ſtill, and on the Stranger gaz d:. 
Survey'd her Part 'by Part, and fought to fing 
The ten- horn'd Monſter in the harmleſs Had, 
Such as the Velf and Panther had defign'd. 


They | 
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They thought at firſt they dream'd, for 'twas offence 
With them, to queſtian certitude df Senſe,” _- - 7? 
Their guide in Faith; but nearer when they drow, ] 
And had the faultleſs Object full in view, 
Lord, how they all admir'd her heav'nly Aue! Js ly 
Some, who before her Fellowſhip diſdain'd, -- 1 
Scarce, and but ſcarce, from in-born rape rollin, 5 . 
Now friſk'd about her, and old kindred: e , 5 4 
Whether for Love or Int reſt, ev'ry' 8ect - „ 
Of all the Salyige Nation hew'd open babe © 
The Vice-roy Panther could not aw the fend, + TR 
The more the y the leſsthey fear'd. Box Ha z. 
The ſurly Wolf with ſecret envy burſt, oy 
Yet cou'd not how}, the Hind had ſeen kim feſt: 
But what he durſt not ſpeak, the 'Panther durſt. 
For when the Herd, ſiffice'd; did late repair | 
To Ferney Heaths, and to their Foreſt nn 4 1 
She made a mannerly Excuſe to lay,” g. 13 
Proff ring the Hind to wait her * 10 
1550 fines the de ky was clear, e | 
Might help to begoile the tedious Walk. SC e v7 
| With — —— motion was — - 
To chat a-while.op their Adventures palg'd wet: 
Nor had the grateful Hina ſo foon forgot 450 
Her Friend and Fellow: ſuff rer in the Plot. 1 
Yet wondring how of late ſhe grew e r 781007) 
Her Fore head cloudy, and her Count nance TY 
She thoug;ht this hour th' occaſion would p preſent. 
To learn her ſecret Cauſe of ve 
Which, well ſhe hop'd, mi 
Confidering her a He 
And more a Gentlewoman than the-reft. 
After ſome common Talk what! rumours . 
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The. SECOND PART. 


D. kid the — * times are eie 
Since late 
Toils were pitch 


0 Pbilillins you fell, 
ſpacious: Trac of Ground 


With expert Eero was: encompaſs d round; 
- 3 Encofare parrow'd ; the lagacious Por - 


Of Hounds, and Death drow peexer err Hour | 
"Tis trye, the younger Lion ſeap d the Snare, i 
Blut all your Prieſtiy Calves Jay Arugling there; 

| „ 57 5 0. * 
hile yon their careful Mother wiſely led, 
Not truſting Deſtiny to ſave your Head. 
For whazgzer Promiſes you have apply'd 

To your vnſailing Church, the ſurer ſidde + 
Is four fair Legs in danger to provide. TOTS > 
And whete er Tales of Peer 2 Chair pov, 
Yet ſaving Revi rence of the Miracle, 

The better lack was youre to ſcape fo well. 

As I remember, {aid the ſober Hiud. 100 
Thoſe Toils wers far your own dear (elf FT : 
As well as me; and with the ſelf ſame throw. 
To catch the Marry and the Vermin too. 
(Forgive the land'rous Tongue that call'd paulo... | 
Howe'er you take it now, the: common. Cry k. 5 

en zan you down for your rank Loyal? 

Beſides, in Popery they thought you part, 8 
(As evil Tongues will ever the worſt,) 
Becauſe ſome Forms, and ſome 
| You kept, and ſtaod in the main queſtion dumb. 
Dumb you were born indeed, but thinking lang 

The Teft it ſeems at laſt has las d yaur Tongue. 
And, to explain what your Forefathers meant, 
By real Preſence in the Sacrament, 1 
(After long fencing puſh'd againſt a Wall,) 


|  Yayr ſakvo comes, that he's not there at alt: 
There chang'd your Faith, and what may change 
may fall. 
| Who 
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Who ban believe, what varies ewry Par. 

Nor ever was, nor will be at a ſtay ? 

| | Tortures may force the Tongue Untruths l. 5 

And I ne'er own'd my ſelf infallible, 1 
Reply'd the Panther ; grant ſuch Preſence were, 

vet in your Senſe I never own'd it there. 
A real Virtue wWwe by Faith receive, 

And that we in the Sacrament belieye. 

Then = Ds Hind, as you the auer . 

Not only Jeſuits can Equirocate; 

For real, as you now the Wordexpound,. 
From ſolid Subſtance dwindles to a- Sound. 
Miethinks an E ſep's Fable you repeat, _ 
Vou know who took the 2 for the Meat = | 

Your Churches Subſtance thus you change 1 Will, 
And yet retain your former Figure fill. 25 
I freely grant you ſpoke to fave yowr-Life, ©, 
For then yay _ beneath the Butcher's Knife. 


Long time yon fought, reddybV'd-Batyry bore, | 
But, after all, your felf-youdwores i 
Your, former. for ev'ry' Hour your Form | 


Is chop'd and chang'd, like Winds al. 
Thus Fear and Int reſt will prevail with ſome, 
For all have not the e Gi of Martyrdom. 
The Panther grin'd. at this, and thys reply LY 
That Men may err was never yet ann. 
But if that common Principle be true, Ber 
The. Cannon, Dame, is level d full as vou. AT 
But, ſhunnigg-long diſputes, I fain won d age pos 4a 
That — Wight, Infallibilir,, 
Is he from Heav'n this mighty Cannes come; 3 
Or lodgid below in Subterranean Rowe? 
Firſt, Cat him ſomewhere, and derive his Race, 

Or elſe conclude that Nothing has no. Blace. 
Sappoſe ſchough I diſomn it) ſaid! the aſs 
Ihe certain Manſion wers not yet aſſign' d. 
The doubtful Reſidence no proof can bring 


Againſt the eee, e- rn 4 1 


If Sight b' emiſſion or reception be, 


Becauſe Philoſopbers may diſagræe. 255 7 .. 
j | 


Sgall it be chence inferr'd, 1 do not ſee ? 
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Which yet, when I demand, you dare not give, 2 
For Fa es in Univerſals live. Min 1 | 
J then affirm that this unfailing Guide 

In Pops id verve Council — les 
Both lawful, both combin'd ; what one decrees | 


But you require an Anſwer poſitive, . 48. ttc] 9 | 


By num'rous Votes, the other Ratiſies: 
On this undoubted Senſe the Church . 
Tis true, ſome Doctors in a ſcantier 
I mean, in each apart, contract the . 
Some, who to greater length extend the Line, 
The Churches Jenn. 1. 
This laſt Circumference appears too wide, 
The Church diffus d. is . Council ty'd; 
As Members by their 5 — 5 
Oblig' d to Lan which 'Prince and Senate gives. 
Thus ſome contract, and ſome enlarge 


the space; 
In Pope and Council who denies the place, Fe 
Aſied from above with God's unfailing Graes? A 


Thoſe Canons all the needful Points contain: 
Their Senſe ſo obvious, and their Words ſo un, 
That no diſputes about the doubtful Text '- 
Have hitherto the lab'ring World rr 4 


If any ſhou'd in aſter- times appear, Clear: | 


New Councils muſt be call'd, to make the _— 
Becauſe in them the Pow 'r ſupream reſides; 7 

And all the Promiſes are to the Guides. 

This may be taught with ſound and ſafe Bees i 

But mark how ſandy is your own preten cr, 

Who ſetting Councils, Pope and Church afide, 

Are ev'ry Man his own preſuming Guide. 

The facred Books, you ſay, are full and . 

And ev*ry need ful Point of Truth contain 

All who can read, Interpreters may be: 

Thus though your ſev' ral Churches diſagree, 

Yet ev'ry Saint has to himſelf alone 

The ſecret of his Philoſophie Stone. | 

Theſe Principles your jarring Sects unite, -  _ 

When diff ring Doctors and Diſciples fight. 
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Though Leber, Zuinglius, Calvin, holy, ly Chief, 
Have made a Battle Royal of Beliefs; 
Or like Wild Horſes ſeveral Ways bare whint's” 1 1 ** 5 
The tortur'd Text about the Chriſtian World:? W | 
Each Fehu laſhing on with furious Force, © ad 
That Turk or Few cou'd not have us'd it worſe,” job 
No matter what Diſſenſion Leaders make, | . 
Whereev'ry private Man may fave a Stake: 
Rul'd by the Scripture and his own: 5 32 
Each has a blind by- path to Paradiſe: 85 
Where driving in à Grele flow or faſt, 
Oppoſing Sets are ſure to Seri - „ 
A wond'rous Charity you have in Store 5 * 
For all Ref5rm'd to paſs the narrow Door: 
So much, that Ma hemet had ſcarcely mori 
For he, kind Prophet, was for damning none, * 
But Chrift. and Moſes were to fave their wn: 


8 


Himſelf Was to ſechre his choſen Race, . 5 


Tho” reaſon good for ur to take the Place, Jays 
And he alen be the better Man, wr ek Jock 
In Virtue of his holier Alcan. 7 75 : | 
True, ſaid the Panther, I thall he er. deny | | 
My Brethren may be fav'd-ad well as I: ag 
Tho' Hugueneti condemn our Ordination- kann e 
Succeſſion, Miniſterial Vocation: CEO 
And Luther, more miſtakingwhat heread, + 

Misjoins the ſacred Body with the Breads * 


Vet, Lady, ſtill remember I maintain, A n 
The Word in, needful Points is only plan. 
Needleſs or needful I ndt now contend, - | Te, 1 
For ſtill you have à Loop-hole for a Friend 8 


(Rejoin'd the Matron) but the Rule you lay | 
Has led whole Flocks, and leads — ſtill aſtray, 
In weighty Points, and full Damnation's way. 

For did not Arias firſt; Socimes now, 

The Son's eternal God- head div. 

And did not theſe by Gaſpel Texts alone 

Condemn our Doctrine, and maintain their ]? 

* not all Heretics the fame Pretenctcceae 0 
To * the Scriptures i in their own Defence? | 


How 
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How did the Nicene Council then. decide, 

That ſtrong Debate? was jt by Scripture try'd 

No, ſure; to thoſe the Rebel would not yield, 
Squadrons of Texts he. Marſhal'd in the Field; 
That was but Civil War, an equal ſet, 

Where Piles with Piles, and Lagles Eagles met. 
With Texts pojnt-blank and plain he fit d the Foe: | 
And did not Satan t our Saviour fo ? _ 
The good old took a fimpler way, 

Each ask'd but what he heard his Father ſay, | 
Or how he was inſtructed in his Youth, _ 
And by Tradition's force upheld the Truth. | 
The Panther. ſmil'd At — And when, fad ſhe, | 
Were thoſe firſt Conncils diſallow'd by me? 85 N 
Or where did I at ſure Tradition ſtrike, | | | 
| Provided {till it 2 Apoſtolic? | 54 
Friend, faid the Hiad, you quit your former Soo | 

Where all your Faith you di dä on Scripture found, 
Now, tis Tradition join'd with holy Writ, ,  _ 

Bat thus your Memory betrays your Wit. I 

No, ſaid the Panther, far i in - 'L n l 

When your Traditions dong d, and when tis true. 1 

1 ſet *em by the Rule, and as they ſquare, _ } 


Or deviate Fr undoubted Doctrine there, 
This Oral Fiction, that ald Faith declare. 
ny” J Aa dif rent 
ourſe, 
q They try'd the Scripture by Tradition's force; 5 
= But you Tradition by the Scripture try; 7 4 
Purſu'd, by Sects, — this to that any, * 
Nor dare or. ne Foundation to rely. ; 
The Word is then depos'd, and i in this View. - 
You role. the ig not « the 2 
t. ra 
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Which you reject as odious Popery, 
- And throw that Doctrine back with .ſcorn on me. 


Suppoſe we on things traditive divide, 

And both appeal to Seripture to decide; 

By various Texts we both u 0 gur. claim, 

Nay, often ground our Titles on the ſame: Sn 
After long labour loft, and time's expence, 

Both grant the Words, and quarrel for the Senſe. 

Thus all Diſputes for ever muſt depend;  _, 
For no dumb rule can Controverhes _— 
Thus when you faid Tradition muſt be try" 4 

By ſacred Writ, whoſe ſenſe your ſelves decide, 

Vou fach no more, but that 7 our. ag. a be 
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Whereall the 1 like Facols 1 NY | 
The loweſt hid in Earth, the topmoſt in the . a 
Sternly the Salvage did her Anſwer mark, © 
Her glowing Eye-ball: glitt ring in the dark, 
And ſaid but this, Since Lucre was your Trade, wh 
Succeeding times ſuch dreadful Gaps have made, 
Tis dangerous Climbing: To your Sons and yon 
Leave the Ladder, and its Omen too. [{weet, 
( Hind.) The Panther's Breath was ever fam'd for. 
But from the Wolf (uch wiſhes oft I meet: " 
You learn'd this Language from the "x © Beaſts 
Or rather did not teak, ut were . | 
As for your Anſwer * tis but barel 51 


You muſt evince Tradition to be e 
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Produce plain Proofs ; unblemiſh'd Authors uſe 


As ancient as thoſe Ages they accuſe; 
Till when *tis not ſufficient to defame: 


An old Poſſeſſion ſtands, *tilf Elder quits the claim | 


Then for our int'reſt which is nam' alone 


Jo load with envy, we retort your own. 


For when Traditions in your Faces by . -. 
Reſolving not to yield, you muſt decry: 


As when the Cauſe goes hard, the guilty Man 
Excepts, and thins his Jury all he can; ; 


So when you ſtand of other Aid bereft, 


' You to the twelve Apoſtles would be left. 


Your Friend the Voi, did with more craft provide 


Jo ſet thoſe toys Traditions quite aſide: 
And Fathers too, unleſs when Reaſon ſpent 


He cites *em but ſometimes for Ornament. „ 
But, Madam Panther, you, (Rough more * 


Are not {6 wiſe as your Adulterer:: 
The private Spirit is a better Bind, „ 
Than all the dodging Tricks your . "Authors find. - 


For they, who left the Scripture to the crowd. 
Each for his own peculiar Judge allow'd; _ 
The way to pleaſe em was to make em proud. 


» Tus, with full Sails, they ran upon the Shelf; 


Who cou?d ſuſpect a couzenage from himſelf! 
On his own Reaſon ſafer tis to ſtand, 

Than be deceiv'd and damn'd at ſecond hand. 
But you who Fathers and Traditions take, 


And garble ſome, and ſome you quite forlake, 


Pretending Church Authority to fix, _— 
And yet ſome Grains of private Spirit mix, 


Are like a Mule made up of differing Seed, 


And that's the Reaſon why you never breed; 


At leaſt not propagate your kind abroad, 
For home Videnter are by Statutes awd. 


While you (to ſpeabethe beſt) are at a ſtay, 
For Sects that are extreams, abhor a mr Kh 
Like tricks of State, to top! a raging Flood, Dn 


And yet they grow upon you every Day, p | 


Or 88 a Mad-brain'd Senate's Mood: 
Of all — never one was good, 
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well may they argue, (nor can you deny) | 
If we muſt fix on Church A 90 
Beſt on the beſt, the Fountain, not the Flood, 
That muſt be better ſtill, if this be good. 
Shall ſhe command, who has her ſelf rebelld? 
Is Axtichriſt by Antichrift expell d? 1 
Did we a lawful Tyranny diſplace, 
' To ſet aloft a Baſtard of the Race? 
Why all theſe Wars to win the Book, if we 
Mutt not interpret for our ſelves, but ſhe? 
Either be wholly Slaves, or wholly Free. 
For purging Fires Traditions muſt not fight: 
But they muſt prove Epiſcopacy's Right: 
Thus those led Horſes are from ſervice freed ; 
You never mount 'em but in time of need. 
Like Mercenaries, hir'd for home defence, 
They will not ſerve againſt their native Prince, 
Againſt Domeſtic Foes of Hierarchy . 
Theſe are drawn forth, to make Fanatics fly; 
But, when they ſee their Country-men at-hand, 
Marching againſt *em under Church- command, 


Streight forſake their Colour, and disband. 
Thus ſhe, nor cou'd the Panther well enlarge 
With weak Defence againſt ſo ſtrong a Charge: 
But aid, For what did Chrift his Word provide, 
If till his Church muſt want a living Guide? 
And if all ſaving Doctrines are not there, 
Or ſacred Pen- men cou'd not make 'emclear, 
From after-ages we ſhould hope in vain 
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For truths, which Men inſpir'd, cou'd not explain. 


Before the Word was written, ſaid the Hind, 
Our Saviour preach'd his Faith to human Kind: 
From his Apoſtles thefirſt Age-receiv'd © 
Eternal truth, and what they taught, believ'd. - 
Thus by Tradition Faith was planted firſt, = 
Succeeding Flocks, ſuceceding Paſtor#nurs'd. - 
This was the way our wiſe Redeemer choſe, ' 
(Who ſure could all things for the beſt diſpoſe,) 


To tence his Fold from yes NE Foe: 2 p 
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He cou'd have writ himſelf, but well forefaw 

'Th' event wod'd be like that of Moſes Law; 

Some difference wou'd ariſe, ſome doubts remain, 

Like thoſe, which yet the jarring Fows maintain 

No written Laws can be ſo plain, ſo pure, 

But Wit may gloſs, and Malice may obſcure, 

Not thoſe indited by his firſt Command, 

Ven Faid graw'd the Text, an Angel held his Hand: 
us Faith was ere the written Word appear d, 
And Men believ'd, not what they read, but heard, 

Bo fince th? Apoſtles cou d not be conſin d 

To theſe, or thoſe, but ſeverally deſign'd 

Their large Commiſſion round the World to blaw ; 

To ſpread their Faith; they ſpread their Labours too. 

Vet Rl their-abſent Flock cheir Pains did ſhare; © 

They hearken' d ſtill, for Love produces Care. 0 

And as miſtakes aroſe; or difcords fell, 

Or bold Seducers taught em to Rebel, 

As Charity — or Faction hot, 

Or long neglect their Lefſons had forgot, 

7 br all their Wants they wiſely did provide, 

And Preaching by Epiſtles was ſupply d: 

So great Phyſſcians cannot all attend, 

But ſome they viſit aud to ſome they ſend; 

Yet all thoſe Letters were not writ to all: 8 

Nor firſt intended, but occaſional, 

Their abſent Sermons; nor if they, colitain” ooh 

All needful Doctrines, are thoſe Boctrines plain. 4214 

Clearneſs by frequent Preaching muſt be 3 

They writ — but they daily t. | 

And what one Saint has faid of holy Paul. 

He darkly agurit, is true apply'd-to all. 

For this obſcurity cond Heaven provide 

More prudently than by a living Guide, 

As doubts aroſe, the differetice to decide? _ 

aka, if was therefore needfhl,. therefore madez 


d, if appointed; ſure to be-obey'd, | - 
Thus, with due Rev'rence to th? Apoſtles writ, ., 


By "which my Sons are taught, to which ſubmit; 
1 think, 
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1 think, thoſe truths their ſacred Works contain, | 


The Church alone can certainly explain; 

That following. Ages, leaning on-the paſt, | 
May reſt upon the Primitive at laſt. 

Nor wou'd I thence the Word no Rule infer, 
But none without the- Church-interpreter. | 
Becauſe, as I have urg d before, *tis mute, 
And is itſelf the ſubje& of diſpute. | 

But what th Apoſtles their Succeſſors taught, 
They to the next, from. them to us is brought, 


Th' undoubted Senſe. which i is in Scripture 7 cht. n | 
From h&nee the Church. i is arm md, When Faser 1 


To ſtop their Entrance, and prevent ſurpriſe; 


And ſafe entrench'd within, her Foes without defies. : 


By.theſe all feſtring ſores ot Counſels heal, 
Which time or has diſelos'd,. or ſhall reveal, 
For Diſcord cantiot end without alaſt appeal. 
Nor can a Council national decide, | 

But with Sybordihation to her Guide: - 

{I wiſh the Cauſe were on that iſſue” try'd. 3 
Much leſs the Scripture z for ſu ſc debate 
Betwixt Pretenders to a fair 11 5 1 
Bequeath'd by ſome Legator?s laſt intent; 

= ay Is our tying Saviour's Teſtament: th. 

Ihe will is proy'd, is open d, and is read 3. 

The doubtful Hits their diPring Titles fed: 8 


All vouch the Words their in reſt to manta, OY J x | 


And each pretends by thoſe his Cauſe is pla 
Shall then the Teſtament award the 885 8 
No, that's the Hus ungarn far which they fi 
The Field of Ba 5 fabieck of debates | 
The thin contended for, the fair Eſtato. 

The Seng! is intricate, tis only clear - 5 
What Vowels and what Conſonants are there. 


Therefore tis plain, its meaning muſt be Bron SER 


_y ſome © appointed to ce 
poſe 75 air Apoſtate (aid) I 


The fi Flock. * e e ag, many. 
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Your Arguments an endleſs chaſe purſue: 1 
Produce this vaunted Leader to our View, 
This mighty Mo/es of the choſen Crew. _ 
The Dame, who ſaw her fainting Foe retir'd, | 
With force renew'd, to Victory aſpir d; i 

(And looking upward to her kindred Sky,) 
As once our Saviour own'd his Deity, 
Pronounc'd his Words. -e whom ye ſeek am I. 
Nor leſs amaz'd this Voice the Panther heard, 
| Than were thoſe Jews to hear a God dechr d. 
1 Then thus the Matron modeſtly renew'd; 

Let all your Prophets and their Sects be view'd, - 
And fee to which of *em your ſelves think fit 
|  - The Conduct ef your Conſcience to ſubmit: 

Each Profelyte wou'd Vote his Doctor beſt, 

With abſolute Excluſion to the reſt: 
nl Thus wouw'd your Po/j Diet diſagree, | 
18 And end as it began in Anarchy: 
Fl Your ſelf the faireſt for Election ſtand, LY 

| Becauſe you ſeem Crown. Get ral of the Lands ' 
1 But ſoon againſt your ſuperſtitious Lawn 
I Some Presbytetian Sabre wou'd be drawn : 3 
| In your eftabliſh'd Laws of Sov'raignty | 1 
| The reſt ſome fundamental Flaw. wou d "*y "8 
| | And call Rebellion Goſpel- Iibert 7. 
il To Church-decrees your Articles require 1 
Submiſſion modify*d, if not entire: oy 

| Homagedevy'd, to Cenſures you, ee, 5 
hut when Cartana will not do oe = 

b! You lay that pointleſs Clergy 

| And to the Laws, your Swortof 1er rn bh 
" Now this your Sets the more unkindly take 
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{Thoſe prying Varlets hit the blots you make) 
is Becauſe ſome ancient Friends of yours ral 
| | —_— rule of Faith the Scriptures R 
3 d by Men of Judgment ſoundſd . 
1 Which ev'ry deer will for themſelves . „ 
Nor think leſs rev rence to their Dots 221 
| For found at: pong than to you. 45 


If then, by able Heads, are underſtood . _ 
Your Brother Prophets, who reform'd abroad, 

Thoſe able Heads expound a wiſer way, 28 
That their own Sheep their Shepherd ſhould obey ? 
ut if you mean your ſelves are only ſound, 

hat Doctrine turns the Reformation round, | 
And all the reſt are falſe Reformers found,, F| 
Becauſe in ſundry Points you ſtand alone, | 
Not in Communon join'd with any one; 


And therefore muſt be all the Church; or none. bY i 


Then, 'till you have agreed whoſe Judge is beſt, 
| Againſt this forc'd Submiſſion they proteſt: 
While Sound and Sound a diff rent Senſe explains, 


Both play at Hard-head till they break their Brains: 


And from their Chairs each other's force deſie, 
While unregarded Thunders vainly fly. 
4 pals the reft, becauſe your Church alone 5 
Of all Uſurpers heſt cou'd fill the Throne. 


But neither you, . . Sect befide, 1 
For this high Office can be 7 . e 
With neceſſary Gifts requir'd in ſuch a Guide. 


Bound in one Bond of Faith and Unity: 

But all your ſew'ral Churches diſagree. 

The Conſubſtantiating Church and Prieſt 

© Refuſe Communion to the Calvin; 
The French reform'd, from Preaching yau r 


For that which muſt direct the whole, muſt be | 


Becauſe you judge their Ordination vain; I dain 


And fo they judge of yours, but Donors muſt Or- 1 = 


In ſhort, in Doctrine, or in Diſcipline, 

Not one Reform'd can with another join - 

But all from each, as from Damnation fly; 

No Union they pretend, but in Nen-Popery. 
Nor, ſhould their Members in a Synod: meet, 
Cou'd any Church preſume to mount the Seat, 
—_ the 48 Bilger to e 3 
Nene wou'd obey, but each wou'd he the Guide: 
And Face to Pace Diſſenſions wou'd 3 1 
For only diſtance now preſerves the Peace. 
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All in their turns Accuſers, and Accus'd: 
Babel was never half ſo much confus'd: 
What one can plead, the reſt can plead as well; 

For amongſt Equals lies no laſt appeal, } 
And all confeſs themſelves are fallible. 
Now ſince you grant ſome neceſſary Guide, 

All who can err are juſtly laid aſid e. 
Becauſe a Truft ſo ſacred to confer _ | 
Shews want of ſuch a ſure Interpreter, The: 
And how can he be needful who can err? | 
Then granting that unerring Guide we want, 

'That 7 ch there is you ſtand oblig'd to grant: 

Our Saviour elſe wers wanting to ſupply 
Our Needs, and obviate that Neceſlity. 

It then remains that Church can only be 

The Guide, which owns unfailing Certainty ; 

Or elſe you 1hp your Hold, and change your, Side, 


Relapſing from a neceſſary Guide. 

But this anex d Condition of the Crown, | 

Immunity from Errors, you diſown, - [ons down. } 

Here then you ſhrink, and lay your weak Pretenſi- 

For petty Royalties you raiſe debate? 

But this unfailing Univerſal State L Weight. > 

You ſhun: Nor dare ſucceed to ſuch a glorious _ 

And for that Cauſe thoſe Promiſes detef | A 
With which our Saviour did his Church inveſt;  - i T 
But ftrive t' evade, and fear to find em true. 05 
As conſcious they were never meant to you: _ Sti 
All which the Mother Church aſſerts her own, _ Sh 
And with unrivatd Claim aſcends the Throne. 9 | 
So when of old th' Almighty, Father fate An 
In Council, to redeem our ruin'd State,  . But 
Millions of Millions at a diſtance round, 2 ; An 
— the ſacred Conſiſtory crown'd, [pound. } To 

- hear what Mercy mixt with Juſtice cowd py Yo! 

All prompt with eager Pity, to fulfil Te Prot 
The full extent of their Creator's Wil: | 2 


But when the ſtern Conditions were declar'd,. 
A mournful Whaſper thro" the Hoſt was heard, 


— 
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And the whole Hierarchy, with Heads hung down, 
Submiſſively declin'd the pond' rous proffer'd Crown, 
Then, noe *till then, th' eternal Son from high - 

Roſe in the firength of all the Deity; _ 

Stood forth t' accept the Terms, and underwent 

A weight which all the Frame of Heaven had bent, > 

Nor he himſelf cou'd bear, but as Omnipotent. 5 
Now, to remove the leaſt remaining Doubt, . 
That e' en the blear-· ey d Sects may find her out, 

Behold what heavenly Rays adorn her Brows, } 


What from his Wardrobe her Beloy'd allows 

To deck the Wedding-day, of his unſpotted Spouſe. 
Behold what marks of Majeſty ſhe brings; 

Richer than ancient Heirs of Eaſtern Kings? 
Her right Hand holds the Sceptre and-the Keys, TS, 
To ſhew whom ſhe commands, and who. obeys :- 

With theſe to bind, or ſet the Sinner free, 

With that t' aſſert Spiritual Royalty. 

* One in her ſeif, not rent by Schiſm, dar font, 
Entire, one ſolid mining Diamond, 74 6 
Not Sparkles ſhatter'd into Sects like you, A cl 
One is the Church, and muſt be to be true: S Lok. 
One central Principle of Uu y e . A 
As undivided, ſo from Errors free, a 
As one in Faith, ſo one in Sanctity. i 13 $þ- - 

Thus ſhe, and none but ſhe, th' inſulting Rage 22 
Of Heretics oppos d from Age to Age: 0 
Still when the Giant - brood invades her Throne 42 
She ſtoops from Heaven, and meets 'em half way 

down, of 
And with paternal Thunder 3 her Coden 3 


But like Egyptian Socerers you ſtand, J 


And vainly lift aloft your Magic Wand, PRE 
Toſweepaway the Swarmsof Verminfrom the Land; 
You cou'd like them, with like infernal Force, 
Produce the Plague, but not arreſt the Courſe.  _' 
But when the Boils and Botches, with diſgrace: 
ws Py Scandal ſat upon the F * 95 


* \ Marks f the Corbolic ' Church frm: th wee End, 
OM 


Where Winds can 


The Draught of Dungeons 
Ve 
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Themſelves attack*d, the Mags ſtrove no more, 
ſaw God's Finger, and their Fate deplore ; 


Themlelyes they cord not Cure of the diſhoneſt 


| Sore. : i: 
Thus one, thus pure, behold her largely ſpread, 
_ the fair Ocean from her Mother-Bed ; 
— to Weſt triumphantly ſhe Rides, 
hoars are water d by her wealthy Tides. 
The Gofpel ſound-diffug'd from Pole to Pole, 
carry, and where Waves can roll. 

The ſelf-· ſame Doctrine of the ſacred Page | 
Canvey'd to-ev*ry- Clime, m'ev'ry Age. 

Here let my Sorrow give my Satyr place, 


To raiſe new Blaſhes on my Britzh Race; 


And thro wur diſtant Colonies difaſle  - 

, and the ſtench of Stews. 
Whom, when their home-bred Honeſty is loft, 

on ſome far dias Coaſt: - 
Thieves, Pandars, Palliards, Sins of ev'ry fort, 
Thoſe are the ManufaQures we export; 


Our ſailing Ships like common Shoars we uſe, 


For, with my Country's Pardon be it wad, 


And theſe he M oners our zeal has made: = 
Religion the leaſt of all our 'Trade. þ 


Vet ſome improve their Traffic more than we, 
For their own gain, their eur God, 9 
And ſet a public price on Piety. 


_ Infuſtreusof the Needle and the-Ohert 


They run full ſail zo their Fayponian Mart: 


Sell all of Chriſtian to the very Name; T[Shame. > 

Nor leave enough of that, to hide their naked 
Thus, of three'Marks which in the Creed we view, 

Net one of all can be apply d to you: 

Much leſs the fourth; in vain alasyou ſeek 


'Th' ambitious Title of Apoſtolick: 


Prevention fear, and prodigal of Fame, 8 } 


God. like deſcent! tis well your Blood can be 


Prov'd noble, in the third or fourth degree: 
For all of ancient that you had before, 
I mean what is not borrow'd from our Store) 


Was Error * oer and o'er, 
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Old Herefies condemn'd in A ges paſt, 
By care and time recover d . the blaſt. 
Tis ſaid with eaſe, but never can be provd, 
The Church her old Foundations has remov'd, 
And built new Doctrines on unſtable. Sands: | 
Judge that, ye Winds and Rains; you prov'd her, yer 
ſhe ſtands. 
Thoſe ancient Doarines charg'd on her for new, Fe 
Shew, when, and how, and from what Hands they 
We claim no Pow'r when Hereſies grow bold (grew. 
To Coin new Faith, but ftill declare the old. : 
How elſe cou'd that obſcene Diſeaſe be purg'd, 
When controverted Texts are vainly urg'd? 
To prove Tradition new, there's ſomewhat more 
Requir'd, than ſaying, twas not us'd before. 
Thoſe monumental Arms are never ſtirz"d 
Till Sckiſm or Hereſie call down Goliath's Sword. 
Thus, what you call Corru by 2 * truth, 
The firſt Plantations of the G 
Old ſtandard Faith: Ba cad your E) — 7 
And view thoſe Errors which new Sects maintain, 
Or which of old diſturb'd the Church's e .4 
Rei 
And we kay = each Period of the time, 
When they began, and who begot the Crime; 
Can col — long th' Eclipſe endur'd, 
Who interpos d, what Digits were obſcur' d: 
Of all which are already paſs'd away, Ns 
We know the riſe, the progreſs, and decay. 
Deſpair at our Foundations then to ſtrike, 
Till you can prove your Faith Apoſtolic; 
Alimpid Stream drawn from the native Source 
Succeſſion lawful in a lineal Courſe. 
Prove any Church oppos'd to this our Head, | . 
So one, ſo pure, ſo unconfin'dly fpread, _ 2 
Under one Chief of the ſpiritual State, 
The Members all combin'd, and all ſubordinate. 
Bop ſuch a ſeamleſs Coat, from Schiſm ſo . 
In no Communion jou d with Hereſie: 


"4 | x 
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'L If ſuch a one you find, let Truth prevail: 
1 Till when your Weights will in the Balance fail: þ 
A Church unprincipled kicks up the Scale. 
But if you cannot think, (nor ſure you can 
Suppoſe in God what were unjuſt in Man,) 
That he, the Fountain of eternal Grace, | 


AJ Should ſuffer Falſhood for ſo long a ſpace 
[ K To baniſh Truth, and to uſurp her place: 
[i That ſev'n ſucceſſive Ages ſhould be loft, 

And preach Damnation at their proper Coſt; 

That all your erring Anceftors ſhould die, 
Drown'd in th* Abyſs of deep Idolatry ; 
If Piety forbid fuch Thoughts to rife, 

Awake, and open your unwilling Eyes : 

God hath left nothing for each Age undone, 
From this to that wherein he ſent his Son: [ee 
Then think but well of him, and half your Work is 
See how his Church adorn'd with ev'ry Grace, | 


( 
( 
] 
4 
J 
a 
With open Arms, a kind forgiving Face, ] 
Stands ready to prevent her long-loſt Son's embrace. 4 
Not more did Joſeph o'er his Brethren weep, ; 
Nor leſs himſelf cou'd from diſcovery keep, | 1 
When in the crowd of Supplicants they were ſeen, 2 
And im their Crew his beſt beloved Benjamin. [ 
That pious Joſeph in the Church behold, "0 1 
Jo feed your Famine, and refuſe your Gold; 1 
The Fo/eph you exil'd, the Fo/eph whom you ſold. J / 
Thus, while with heavenly Charit» ſhe ſpoke, E 
A ſtreaming Blaze the filent Shadows broke; 8 
Shot from the Skies: A chearful azure Light: 
The Birds obſcene to Foreſts wing'd their flight, 
And gaping Graves receiv'd the wand'ring guilty 
—_— | | 
Such were the pleaſing Triumphs of the Sky, 
For James his late Nocturnal Victory; 1 
The Pledge of his Almighty Patron's Love, 
The Fire- works which his Angels made above. 
+ I ſaw my ſelf the lambent eaſie Light 
Gild the brown Horror, and diſpel the Night; 
* The Renunciation of the Bengdifines to the Abby Lands, 
| + Pozta loquitur,” . ro 
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The Meſſenger with ſpeed the Tidings bores ; . 

News which three lab'ring Nations did reſtore, 

But Heaven's own Nuntius was arriv'd before. 

By this, the Hind had reach'd her lonely Cell; 
And Vapours roſe; and Dews unwholeſome fell. 
When ſhe, by frequent Obſervation Wiſe, IJ 
As one who long on Heaven had fix'd her Eyes, 
Diſcern'd a change of Weather in the Skies. 

The Weſtern Borders were with Crimſon ſpread, 
The Moon deſcending look'd all flaming red; 

She thought good Manners bound her to invite 
The Stranger Dame to be her Gueſt that Night. 


(She ſaid) were weak Inducements to the taſte - 

Of ene ſo nicely bred, and fo unus'd to faſt. 

But what plain fare her Cottage cou'd. afford, 

A hearty welcome at a homely board, 

Was freely hers; and to ſupply the reſt, 

An honeſt Meaning, and an open Breaſt,  - 
Laſt, with Content of Mind, the poor Man's Wealth 
A grace-cup to their common Patron's Health. * . 
This ſhe defir'd her to accept, and ſtay, _ 

For fear ſhe might be wilder'd in her way, 

| Becauſe ſhe wanted an unerring Guide, 

And then the Dew-drops on her filken Hide 

Her tender Conſtitution did declare, : | 


'Tis true, coarſe Diet, and a ſhort Repaſt, j | 


'Foo Lady-like a long fatigue to bear, 
And rongh Inclemeneies of raw nocturnal Air. 


dome evil -· minded Beaſts might lye in wait: 

And without witneſs wreak their hidden hate, 

The Panther, though ſhe lent a liſt'ning Ear, 

Had more of Lion in her than to fear: 

Yet wiſely weighing, ſince ſhe had to deal 
With many Foes, their numbers might prevail, 
| Return'd her all the thanks ſhe cou'd afford; 
Ard took her, friendly Hoſteſs at her word, LEA 
Who ent'ring firſt her lowly Roof, (a Sedd Y 
With hoary Moſs, and winding Ivy ſpread, > 
Honeſt enough to hide an humble Hermit's head) 


But moſt ſhe fear'd that travelling ſo late, | jp 


/ 


T4 | Thus | 
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Thus gracioufly befpoke her welcome Gueſt: J 
So might theſe Walls, with your fair Preſence = 
Become your dwelling-place of eyeflaſting reſt 
Not for a Night, or quick revolving Year, | 
Welcome an owner, not a ſojourner. 
This peaceful Seat my Poverty ſecures. 
War ſeldom enters but where Wealth allures ; 
Nor yet deſpiie it, for this poor aboad 
Has oft receiv'd, and yet receives a God; 
A God Victorious of the Stygian race 
Here laid his facred Limbs, and ſanRtified the place. 
This mean retreat did mighty Pan contain; | 
Be emulous of him, — diſdain, + i 
And dare not to debafe — hr? to Gain. 4 
The filent Stranger food amaz'd to ſee 
Contempt of Wealth, and wilful Poverty: 
And, though ill Habits are not ſoon control'd, 
A-while ſuſpended her defire of Gold. 5 
But civilly drew in her ſharpen'd Paws, g 
Not violating hofpitable Laws, ; þ 
And pacify'd her Tail, and lick'd her frethy Jaws, 
The Hind did firft her Country Cates provide; 
| Then couch'd her ne by her lide. e 


* 1 
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The THIRD _ 


UCH Malice mingled with a little Wit 
Perhaps may cenfure this myſterious Writ: 
Becauſe the Mufe has pe 2 Calm known, = 


With Panthers, Bears and Wolves, and Beaſts un- 
As if we were not ftock'd with Monſters of our own. 
Let Æſep anſwer, who has ſet to view, 

Such kinds as Greece and Phrygia never knew; 
And Mother Hubbard in her homely dreſs 

Has ſharply blam'd a Brit Liowft, a 
That Queen, whoſe Feaſt the factious Rabble 1 7 : 
Expos — naked oy a-fleep. Led 
Le 
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Led by thoſe great Examples, may not 1 
The wanted Organs of their Words ſupply ? 
If Men tranfa& like Brutes, tis equal then 
For Brutes to claim the privilege of Men. 
Others our Hind of folly will indite, 
Jo entertertain a dang'rous Gueſt by Night. 
Let thoſe remember that ſne eannot die 
'Till rolling Time is loſt in round Eternity; 
Nor need ſhe fear the Panther, though untam'd, 
Becauſe the Lion's peace was now proclaim'd : 
The wary Salvage wou'd not give offence,. 
To forfeit the Protection of her Prince ; 2 
But watch'd the time her Vengeance to compleat, 
When all her furry Sons in __ Senate met. 
Mean-while ſhe quench'd her fury at the Flood, 
And with a Lenten ſallad cool'd her Blood. (ſcant; 
Their Commons, though but coarſe, were nothing 
Nor did their Minds an equal Banquet want. 
For now the Hind, . — 5 Nature krove 
T' expreſs her ſimplicity of Love, 
Did I the —— of her Nous ſo well, 
No ſharp Debates difturb'd the friendly Meal. 
She turn'd the talk, avoiding that extream, 
To common Dangers paſt, a ſadly - pleaſing Theam; 
Remembring ev'ry Storm which Toſs'd the State, 
When both were Objects of the public hate, [fate. 5 
And dropt a Tear betwixt, for her own Childrens 
Nor fail'd ſhe then a full review to make 
Of what the Panther ſuffer'd for her ſake. 
Her loſt Eſteem, her Truth, her Loyal Care, 
Her Faith unſhaken to an exil'd Heir, 6 
Her Strength t'endure, her Courage to defie ; 8 4 
Her choice of honourable Infamy. | 
On theſe prolixly thankful, ſhe enlarg d, 
Then wi acknowledgments her ſelf ſhe charg'd : 
For Friendſhip, of it ſelf an holy tye, 
Is made more ſacred by adverſity. 2 
Now ſhould they part, malicious Tongues wou'd ay, 
They met like chance Companions on the WAY. 
| <5 WY; Whom: 


. 
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Whom mutual Fear of Robbers had poſſeſs'd ; 
While danger lafted, kindneſs was profeſs'd ; 


But that once o'er, the ſhort-liv'd Union ends 


The Road divides, and there divide the Friends. 
The Panther nodded when her Speech was done, 
And taank*d her coldly in a hollow Tone. 

But { id her Gratituc': had gone too far 

For common Offices of Chriſtian Care. 

If to the lawful Heir ſhe had been true, 

She paid but Cæſar what was Cæſar's due. 

I might, ſhe added, with like praiſe deſcribe 


Vour ſuff' ring Sons. and ſo return your Bribe ; 


But Incenſe from my Hands is poorly priz'd, 

For Gifts are ſcorn'd where Givens are deſpis'd. 

I ſerv'd a Turn, and then was caſt away; 

Vou, like the gawdy Fly, your Wings diſplay, - | 

And fip the Sweets, and baſk in N Great Tee: $ 
ay. 

This heard, the Matron was not flow to find 7 
What fort of Malady had ſeiz'd her Mind; . 
Diſdain, with gnawing Envy, fell Deſpight, 

And canker'd Malice ſtood in open ſight. . 
Ambition, Int'reſt, Pride without controul, 


And Fealouſte, the Jaundice of the Soul ; 


\ Revenge, the bloody Miniſter of Ill, 
With all the lean Tormenters of the Will. 
T was eaſie now to gueſs from whence aroſe 
Her new-made Union with her ancient Foes, 
Fer forc'd Civilities, her faint Embrace, 
Affected Kindneſs with an alter'd Face: 


Vet durſt ſhe not too deeply probe the Wound, 


As hoping ſtill the nobler Parts were ſound; 
But firove with Anodynes t' aſſwage the Smart, 


And mildly thus her Med' cine did impart. 


Complaints of Lovers help to eaſe their Pain, 
It ſhows a Reſt of Kindneſs to complain; | 
A Friendſhip loath to quit its former Hold, 
And conſcious Merit may be juſtly bold. 
But much more juſt your Jealouſie would ſhow, 
at others Good were Injury to you: 
' Witch 


r 
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Witneſs ye Heavens how I rejoice to ſee 

Rewarded Worth, and riſing Loyalty. Ht 
Your Warrior Ofppring that upheld the Crown; N 
The ſcarlet Honours of your peaceful Gown, ' . * 
Are the moſt pleaſing Objects I can find, 

Charms to my Sight” and Cordials to my Mind : 
When Virtue ſpooms before a proſperous Gale, 
My 1 Wiſhes help to fill the Sail! 

And if my Pray'rs for all the Brave were heard, 
Cæſar ſhould fal have ſuch, and ſuch ſhould ſtill reward 
The labour'd Earth your Pains have ſow d and tilbd: 

Tis juſt you reap the Product of the Field, 13 

Your's be the Harveſt, tis the Beggars gain 

To glean the Fallings of the loaded Wain... | 

Such ſcatter d Ears as are not worth your Care, 

Your Charity for Alms may ſafely ſpare, i E: 

And Alms.are but the Vehicles of Pray'r. | 

My daily Bread is litt' rally implor'd, 

have no Barns nor Grananes to hoard; 

If Cæ ſar to his own his Hand extends, 

Say which of yours his Charity offends: [Friends. 

You know he largely gives, to more than are his J 

Are you defrauded when he feeds the Poor ? ; 

Our Mite decreaſes nothing of your Store ;. 

| am but few, and by your Fare you ſee 222 pf 

My crying Sins are not of Luxury. | 

Some juſter Motive ſure your Mind nid, | 

And makes you break our Friendſhip's Holy Laws, | 

For barefac'd Envy is too baſe a Cauſe. 
Shew more Occafion for your Diſcontent. 

Your Love, the Wolf, wou'd help you to invent ; 3 

Some German Quarrel, or, as Times go now, 

Some French, where Force is uppermoſt, will do, 

When at the Fountain's Head, as Merit ought | 

To claim the Place, you take a ſwilling Draught, 

How eaſie tis an envious Eye to throw, 

And tax the Sheep for troubling Streams below 2 

Or call her, (when no farther Cauſe you find,]. 


An Enemy Noſeſi d of al your Kind, But 


_—_ 
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But then, perha the wicked World wow” "4 think, 
The Wolf Jefn'd to eat, ab well as drink. 

This ky haſt Alen gaul'd the Panther more, 
Becauſe indeed it rubb d upon the Sore. 

Vet ſeem' d ſhe not to winch, tho” ſhrew'dly p ain d 
But thus her paflive Character maintain c. 
I never grudg'd, whate er my Foes report, 

Your flaunting Fortune in the Liess Court. 
Yor have your Day, or yon are 1 bely d. 


But Tam always on the ſuff ri 


Yau know my. Doctrine, Keg cnn not 47 
J will not, but I cannot diſobey. 5 . 
On this firm Principle I ever flood "RE 

He of my Sons who fails to make it good, 
By one rebellious A& renounces to my 
AA, ſaid the Hind, how many Sons have you 

Who call you Mother, whom you never == bi 
But moſt of them who that Relation plead _ 
Are ſuch ungracious Youths as wiſh you dead. 
hey gape at rich Revenues which you hold, 
nd fain would nibble at your Grandame Gold ; 
Enquire into your Years and laugh to find 
Your crazy Temper ſhews you much declin'd, _ 
Were you not dim, and doated, you might ice 5 


A Pack of Cheats that claim a Pedigree, 

No more of Kin to you, than you to me. 

Do you not know, that for a little Coin, 

Heralds can foiſt a Name into the Line; x 

They aſk your Bleſſing but for what you Eg % 
But once poſſeſs'd of what with Care you ſave, 

The wanton Boys wot's piſs upon your Grave. | 

Your Sons of Latitude that court your Grace, 

Tho? moſt reſembling you in Form and Face, 

Are far the worſt of your pretended Race. 

And, but I bluſh your Honeſty to ot, 

Pray God you prove em lawfully 

For, in ſome Pepiſb Libels I we read, 4275 

The Wolf has been too buſie in your Bed. Fe . 

At leaſt her hinder Parts, the Belly- piece, 


The Paunch, and all that 1 claims, are his. 
T heir 
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Their Malice 2 a ſore Suſpicion brings I 
For thoꝰ they dare not al they ſnar Kip 


Nor blame *em for intridin in your Line, 

Fat Biſhopricks are ſtill of fo „ > 7 

Think you your new Bae Proſelytes are come 
To ſtarve abroad, becauſe they ſtary d at home 2 
Your Benefices twink!'d from afar, © © 
They found the new Maſtab by the Far: 

Thoſe Saviſſes fig ht on any Side for Pay, a bud 
And *tis the Livin that conforms, not they. , 
Mark with what Mana ement their Tribes divide, 
Some ſtick to you, and ſome to tother Side, 

That many Churches may for many Months prone 
More vacant Pulpits wou'd more Converts make, 
All wou'd have Latitude enough to take: 

The reſt unbenefic'd, your Sects maintain: - 

For Ordinations without Cures are van, 

And Chamber Practice is 2 filent Gain. _ 
Your Sons of Breadth at r are much like ek 
Their ſoft and yielding Metals run with eaſe ; 
They melt, and take the Figure of the Moutd : 

But harden, and preſerve it eſt in Gol. 
Vour Delphic word, the Panther then . 

Is double-e 'd, and cuts on either Side. 
Some Sons of mine, who bear upon their Shield | 
Three 8 lex A ent in a Sable Field, | 
Have ſharply tax = our Converts, who uud — 
Have follow d, you for Miracles of Bread 3 

Such who . 12 In of no Religion are, Ge TOR 

Allur'd with Gain, for any will declare. 
Bare Lies with bold Aſſertions they can face, 

But dint of Argument is out of Place. 

The grim Logician puts em in a Fright; 
'Tis eafier far to flouriſh than to fight © © | 
Thus our eighth Henry's Marriage they defame; Y 
They ſay the Schiſm of Beds began the Game, 
Direreing from the Church to wed the Dame. 
Tho' largely prov'd, and by himſelf profeſs'd, 

That Conſents, Eoulcicncr wou ud 11 let * ces 
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I Qmean, not till poſſeſs'd of her. he loy'd, Oe 
And old, uncharming Catharine was remov'd.” 10 
For ſundry Vears before did he complain, 55 | 
And told his Ghoſtly Confeſſor his Pain. | 
With the ſame Impudence, without a Ground, 
They ſay, that fook the Reformation round, . 
No Treatiſe of Humility 1s found. Ne 
But if none were, the Goſpel does not want, TH 

Our Saviour preach'd it, and I hope you grant, > | | 
The Sermon in the Mount was Proteflant. 8 
No doubt, reply'd the Hind, as ſure as al! 1 
The Writings of Saint Peter and Saint Faul. ; | 
On that Deciſion let it ſtand or fall. © 
Now for my Converts, who you fay unfed 
Have follow'd me for Miracles of Bread, 
| e not by hear-ſay, but obſerve at leaft, 
f fince their Change, their Loaves have been a incroaſ. 
The Lion buys no Converts, if he did, 
Beaſts wou'd:-be ſold as faſt as he cou d bid. 
Tax thoſe of Int'reſt who conform for Gain, 
Or ſtay the Market of another Reign ; 
| Your broad-way Sons wou'd never be too nice 

To cloſe with Calvin, if he paid their Price; 

But rais'd three Steeples high'r, wou'd change cheir Note, 
And quit the Caſſock for the Canting-Coat. 

Now, if you damn this Cenſure, as too bold, 

Judge by your ſelves, and think not others fold. 
Mean time my Sons accus'd, by Fame's Report, 
Pay ſmall Attendance at the Lion's Court, 

Nor rife with early Crowds, nor flatter late, 

(For filently they beg who daily wait.) | 
Preferment is beſtow'd that comes unſought, 
Attendance is a Bribe, and then tis bought. 
How they ſhou'd ſpeed, their Fortune is untry'd,.. 

For not to aſk, is not to be deny'd.. | 
For what they have; their God'and King they bleſs, 
And hope they ſhou'd not murmur, had | they leſs. 

Nut, if reduc'd Subſiſtence to implore, 

In common Prudence * wou d "pai your. Door; 
N © Unpity'd 
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Unpity'd Hudibraſe, your Champion Friend. 
Has ſhown how far your Charities extend. _.. 
This laſting Verfe ſhal on his Tomb be read, 
He ſhum'd you living, and upbraids you dead. 9284 
With odious Atbeiſt Names you load yon Fes, 1. 
Vour lib'ral Clergy why did I expoſe? = 
It never fails in Charities like thoſe. | : 
In Climes where true Religion is profeſs d, 
That Imputation were no laughing Jeſt. 
But Imprimatur, with a Chaplain's Name, 
Is here ſufficient Licence to defame. ai 
What Wonder is't that black Detraction debe, mY 
The Homicide of Names is leſs than Lives; e 
And yet the perjur'd Murtherer ſurvives, | | 
This ſaid, ſhe paus'd a little, and ſuppreſs'd 
The boiling Indignation of her Breaſt ; 
She knew the Virtue of her Blade, nor wou'd 
Pollute her Satyr with ignoble Blood: 
Her panting Foe ſhe ſaw before her 1. : I 
And back the drew the ſhining Weapon dry. 
So when the gen'rous Lion has in Sight 
His equal Match, he rouſes for the Fight; 
But when his Foe lyes proſtrate on the Plain, 
He ſheaths his Paws, uncurls his angry Mane; 
And, pleas'd with bloodleſs Honours of the Day, 
Walks over, and diſdains th? inglorious Prey. 
So James, if great with leſs we may compare, 
_ Arreſts. his rowling Thunder-bolts in Air; | 
And grants ungrateful Friends a lengthen'd Space, 
T' implore the Remnants of long- ſuff ring Grace. 
This breathing-time the Matron took; and then 
Reſum'd the Thread of her Diſcourſe again. ; 
Be Vengeance wholly left to Pow'rs Divine, 
And let Heaven judge betwixt your Sons and mine: 
If Joys hereafter muſt be purchas'd here A 
With Loſs of all that Mortals hold fo dear, 
Then welcome Infamy and public Same, 
And, laſt, a long Farewel to wor!dly fame. 
"Tis faid with eaſe, but oh, how hardly yd. bay 
By haughty Souls, to human Honour ty'd! 3 
O ſharp Convulfive Pangs of ac. 


%, 
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Down then thou Robel, never more to riſe, ; „ 
And what thou didſt, and doit fb dearly prize, 
That Fame, chat darling Fame, make that thy Sacrifice. 
*Tis nothing thou haſt giv*n, then add thy” Tears 
For a long Race of unrepenting Vears: 
Tis nothing yet; yet all thou haft to give, 
Then add thoſe may-be Years thou haſt to live, 
Yet nothing ftill : then poor, and naked come, . 
Thuy Father will receive his Unthriſt home, Sum. 
And thy bleſt Saviour's Blood diſcharge the mighty 

Thus (ſhe purſa'd) I diſcipline a Son, 
ow uncheck'd Fury to Revenge wou'd run: 

champs the Bit, impatient of his Lofs, 

And ftarts afide, and flounders at the 7 
Inftru him better, gracious God, to know, £ 
As thine is Fn ſo Forgiveneſs too. 
That ſuff ring from ill Tongues, he bears no more 
Than what his Sov'reign bears, and what his Saviour 
It now remains for you to School your Child, Thorp. 
And aſk why God's Anointed he revitd 3 LEN 

A King and Princeſs dead! did Shimei worſe ? | 
The Curſer s Puniſhment ſhould fright the Curſe: 
Your Son was warn'd, and wiſely give it o'er, 

But he who counfell'd him, has paid the Score: 

The heavy Malice cou'd no higher tend, 

Bat woe to him on whom the Weights deſcend: * 

So to permitted Ills the Dænos flies »% 

His Rage is aim'd at him who rules the Skies ; | 
Conſtrain d to quit his Caufe, no Succour found, 

The Foe diſchar ev'ry Tyre around, 

In Clouds of 5 abandoning the Fight, 

But his own LE 8 
In Hens Change his as i 

'To that long Story Title Anſwer needs, 

Confront but Henry's Words with Henry's Deeds. 

Were Space allow'd, with eaſe it might be prov'd 

What Spri 18 bleſſed Reformation mov x. 
e dire ir'd in open Si x Jos > 
hich from. the uſe, he a diftant F icht, + 
* larger Leap than from. the Sun to oy | 
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Now laſt your Sons a double Pe ſound, 
A Treatiſe of Humility is found. ' 
'Tis found, but better-it had ne'er been fought, 'P 
Than thus in Proteſtant Proceſſion brought. 


The fam'd Original through Spain: is known . 
Rodriguez work, my celebrated Son. > 
Which yours, by il-tranſlating, made bow * 
Conceal'd its Author, and ufurp'd the _— po 


The baſeſt and ignobleſt Theft of Fame. 

My Altars kindPd firſt that living Coal, 

Reſtore, or practiſe better what you ſtole : | 

Chat Virtue cou'd this humble Verſe inſpire, 7 

'Tis all the Reſtitution I require. 
Glad was the Panther that the Charge ended, 

And none of all her fav rite Sons expos d. Nad 

For Laws of Arms permit each injur'd Trey 

To make himſelf a Saver where he can. 

Perhaps the plunder d Merchant cannot tell 

The Names of Pyrates in whoſe Hands he fell; 

But at the Den of Thieves he juſtly flies, 

And ev'fy Algerine is lawful Prize. ©. - 

No private Pecfon i in the Foe's Eftate 

Can plead Exemption from the public Fate. 

Yet Chriſtian Laws allow not ſucl; Redrefs ; 

Then let the Greater ſuperſede the Leſs. 

But let th? Abettors of the Panther's Crime 

Learn to make fairer Wars another time. „„ 
Some Characters may ſure be found to write 


PA 8 . 


Among her Sons; for *tis no common Sight, 
A ſpotted Dam, and all her Offspring white. 
The Salvage, though ſhe ſaw her Plea controlbd, 
Yet wou'd not wholly ſeem to quit her Hold, 
But offer*d fairly to compound the Strife: 
And judge Converſion by the Convert's Life. 
"Tis true, ſhe ſaid, I think it ſome what . 
So few ſhou'd follow profitable Change: 
For preſent Joys are more to Fleſh and Blood,. 
Than a dull Profpe& of a diſtant good. 
"Twas well alas by a Son of mine, 
U hope * him is not to purloin ) 


Two 
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Two Magnets, Heav'n and Earth, allure to Bliſs 5 
The larger Loadſtone that, the nearer this: + | 
The weak Attraction of the greater fails, 
We nod a-while, but neighbourhood prevails: 
But when the greater proves the nearer too, 
I wonder more your Converts come ſo flow. 
Methinks in thoſe who firm with me remain, 
It ſhows a nobler Principle than Gain. 
Your Inf'rence wou'd be ſtrong (the Hind reply'd} 
If yours were in effect the ſuff ring Side: 
Vour Clergy's Sons their own in Peace poſſeſs, 
Nor are their Proſpects in Reverſion leſs. 
My Proſelytes are ſtruck with awful dread, _ - 
Yoo! bloody Comet-Laws hang blazing o'er "their Head 
The Reſpite they enjoy but only lent, | _ Ky 
The beſt they have to hope, protracted Puniſhment. 
Be judge your ſelf, if Int reſt may prevail, 
Which Motives. yours or mine, will turn the Scale, 
While Pride and Pomp allure, and pienteous Eaſe, 
That is, *till Man's predom'nant Paffions ceaſe, | } 
Admire no longer at my flow encreaſe. 
By Education moſt have been miſ led, 
So they believe, becauſe they ſo were bred. 
The Priefi continues what the Nurſe began, 
And thus the Child impoſes on the Man. 
he reſt I nam'd before, nor need repeat: 
Bat Int'reſt is the moſt prevailing Cheat, 
The fly Seducer both of Age and Youth; 
They ſtudy that, and think they ſtudy Truth: | 
When Int reſt forties an Argument, | F | 


Weak Reaſon ſerves to gain the Will's Aſent ;. 
For Souls, already warp'd, receive an eaſie Bent. 
Add long Preſcription of eftabliſh'd Laws, 
And Picque of Honour to maintain a Cauſe,. 
And ſhame of Change, and fear of future III, 
And Zeal, the blind Conductor of the Will 
And chief among the ſtill· miſtaking Crowd. 
The Fame of Teachers obſtinate and proud, 
And more than 8 the ee en alow'd. 


_Diſdain 
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Diſdain of Fathers, which the Dance began, } 
And laſt, uncertain who's the narrower Span, 4 
The Clown unread, and half. read Gentleman. 

To this the Panther, with a ſcornful Smile: 
vet ſtill you travel with unwearied Toil, 
And range around the Realm without controol, 
Among my Sons, for Proſelytes to prole, 
And here and there you ſnap ſome ſilly Soul. 
Vou hinted Fears of future Change in State, 
Pray Heav'n you did not Propheſie your Fate; 
Perhaps you think your time of Triumph near, 5 
But may miſtake the Seaſon of the Vear; 
The Swallow's Fortune gives you cauſe to fear. 

For Charity (reply'd the Matron) tell 
What ſad Miſchance thoſe pretty Birds befel. | 

| Nay, no Miſchance, (the Salvage Dame reply'd) > 


But want of Wit in their unerring Guide, 
And eager Haſte, and gaudy Hopes, and giddy Pride. 
Yet, wiſhing timely Warning may prevail, 
Make you the Moral, and 1'l! tell the Tale. 
The Sævallew, privileg d above the reſt 

Of all the Birds, as Man's familiar Gueſt, 
Purſues the Sun in Summer brisk and bold, 
But wiſely ſnuns the perſecuting Cold: 
Is well to Chancels and to Chimnies en 
Though 'tis not thought ſhe feeds on Smoke alone. 
From hence ſhe has been held of Heav'nly . 7 
Endu'd with Particles of Soul Divine. 417 
This merry Choriſter had long poſſeſs + = 


> Her Summer Seat, and 1 well her Neſt: 


Till frowning Skies began to change their Chear, 
And Time turn'd up the wrong ſide of the Year z | 
The ſhedding Trees began the Ground to ſtrow 
With yellow Leaves, and bitter Blaſts to blow. 
Sid Auguries of Winter thence ſhe drew, 
Which by Inſtinct, or Prophecy, ſhe knew: 
When — — warn'd her to remove betimes, 
And ſeek a better Heav'n, and warmer Climes. 
Her Sons were ſummon' d on a Steeple's height, 
And call'd in common Council, vote a Flight; ; 


— —_—_ — 


»” - 
O—— — — oo - — can — -. - 


— — — 
- ö —— — — — — 
* 
- 


— v —— CC — 3 

al —— — — 
—— — 

——— D— 


—— — woeng 
= —— — 


he 3 —— 
. — 
- = —————— ——————— 
2 2 2 222 3-9 7 ae Ma 


1 
—— PE 
— 


— 
— — 
—— 


With ſomething more, 2 


1 - 1 | | 
140 The HIN D and the Pax TRIER. 


The Day was nam'd, the next that ſhou'd be fair, 
All to che gen'rat Rendezvous repair Cin Air. 
They try their flatt'ring Wings, and truſt themſelves 
But whether upward to the Moon they go, 
Or dream the Winter out in Caves below, 3 
Or hawk at flies elſewhere, concerns not us to know. 


13 Southwards, you may be ſure, they bent their F light, | 


And harbour'd in a hollow Rock at Night: 
Next Morn they roſe, and ſet up ev'ry Sail, 


The Wind was fair: but dier a Au Gele: 


The ſickly Young fat ſhiv'ring on the Shore, 
22 Salt-water, never ſeen before, 
* d their tender Mothers to delay 
e Paſſage, and expect a fairer Day. 
With h cheſs the concentth, | | 
and Church- «Wi Bird 5 


A 
Of little Body but of lofry Mind, | 


Yet often 


And F 5 which he _—_ underſtood, 


needs in noble Blood. 
For, ſooth to ay, the S se brought him m, 
Her Houſhold Chaplain, and ber 1 of Kin. 
In Superſtition filly to Exceſs, 

And caſting Schemes, by Gueks: | 
In fine, ſhort wing'd, unfit himſelf to fly, 


But little Learmi 


His Fear fore-told foul Weather in the Sky. 


Beſides, a Raves from a wither'd Oak, 


Left of their Lodging, was obſerv'd to croak: | 
That Omen Lk'd him not, fo his Advice. | 5 
Was preſent Safety, bought at any Price: 


(A ſeeming pious Care; that cover d Cowardife.) 
To ftrengthen this, he told a boding Dream, 
Of ning Waters, I” 225 
Sure Signs of Anguiſh, Dangers and Diſtreſs, 


3 which he flyly ſeem'd to intimate 
EE Revelation'of * Face. 


»= Seeed 
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For he concluded; once upon a time, N 
He found à Leaf inſerib d with — Rhyme, 
Whoſe antic Characters did 'welldenate 
The S:by?'s Hand of the Cumæan Grot : 5 
The mad Divinereſs had plainly writ, 
A time ſhould come (but many Ages yet,) 
In which, ſiniſter Deſtinies ordain, . 
A Dame ſhou'd drown with all her feather'd Train, = 
And Seas from thence be call'd the Chelidenian Main. . 
At this, fome ſhook: for fear, the more devout 
Aroſe, and blefs'd themfelves from Head to Foot. 
Tis true, ſome Stagers of the wifer Sort 
Made all theſe idle Wonderments their Sport: 
They ſaid, their only Danger was Delay, 
And he who heard what ev'ry Fool cov'd ſay, Þ” 
Wou'd never bo his Thought, but trim his Time 1 


\ 


ä 
The Paſſage yet was 15 the Wind, tis true, | 
Was — high f that was nothing yours. 


No more than 2 'E quinoxes blew. 

The Sun (already fray: the Scales declin'd). s bs 
Gaye little Hopes of hetter Days behind, Wand. > 
But change from bad to worſe of Weather and of J 
Nor ___ the Dampneb of the Sky "Kr 

Should fla their” and Minder them to nl f 

_ *Twas only 9. — — Sails too dry. 

But, leaft 7 all-Phihofophy prefumes ©  * 

Of Truth i in Dan from melancholy F umes : 
Perhaps the Martyn, hous'd in holy Ground. 
Might think of Ghoſts that walk their erik,” | 
'Till groffer 5 tumbling in the'Stream | 
Of Fancy, madly met and dab d into a e 
As little Weight his vain Preſages bear, 

Of ill Effect to fuch alone who fear. 


Moſt Prophecies are of a Piece with wet, 


Each Noftradamus can foretel with N 
Not naming Perſons and conſou 

One caſual Truth ſupports a thoufand 52 
Th' Advice was true, but Fear had foin 


And all good Counſel 35 0n Cowards lolt. 
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The Queſtion crudely put, to Wes 5 
T was carry d by the major. Part ta ſlay, 
His Point thus gain'd, Sir Martyn dated thence - 
His Power, and from a Prieſt e a ren e 
He order'd all things with a buſie ( hg: © | 
And Cells and Refectories did en | | 
And large Proviſions laid of Winter Fare. 
But now and then let fall a Word or, two | 
Of hope, that Heav'n ſome Miracle mig ht ſhow, vel 
And, for their Sakes, the Sun ſhou'd Rn go- 
Againſt the Laws of Nature upward climb, = 
And, mounted on the Ram, renew the Prime : - "12 
For which two Proofs in ſacred Story lay, 7 
Of Abax Dial, and of . Jofua's Day. 
In Expectation of ſuch Times as theſe _ 7 
A Chappel hous'd em, truly call'd of eaſe : 7 
For Martyn much Devotion did not aſk, _ | « 
They pray'd fometimes, and that was all their Tak. 1 
It ppen'd{as beyond the Reach of Wit Y 
Blind Popbecits may have a lucky Hit) } 
That, this accompliſh'd, or at leaſt in 17 
Gave great Repute to their new Merlin's EY.” 4 
Some Szwifts, the Giants of the Sevallow Kind. + F 
e-limb'd, ſtout-hearted, but of ſtupid. Mind, 2 I 
(For Swiſs, or for Gibeonites deſign'd,) 1 
| Theſe Lubbers, peeping through a broken Pane, 
To ſuck freſh” Air, ſurvey'd the neighbouring Plain; 35 8 T 
And ſaw (but ſcarcely could believe their Eyes) | T 
New Bloſſoms flouriſh, and new Flowers ariſe ; _. 0: 
As God had been abroad, and walking there, M 
Had left his Eoot-fleps, and reform'd the Vea: T: 


The Sunny Hills from far were ſeen to glow _ , A 

With glitt'ring Beams, and in the Meads below 4 6 
The burniſh'd Brooks appear d with liquid Gold to T] 
At laſt they heard the fooliſh Czckhow ling, | Ai 
Whoſe Note proclaim'd the Holy-day of Spring. TI 
No longer doubting, all prepare to To 5 W 
Andrepoſiels Jew Patrimonial n Th 
5 «4: An 
© Obeſe call d Mantlen, 3 oh i 1 An 


*. 
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The Prieft before em did his Wings diſplay 3, - YJ- 
And, that good Omens might attend their way, 
As luck wou'd have it, twas St. Martyn's Day. 

Who but the Swallow now triumphs alone, TRE 3 
The Canopy of Heav'n is all her own, 99 977 
Her youthful Offspring to their Haunts repair; 

And lide along in Glades, and fkim in Air, 

And dip for Inſects in the purling Springs, 

And ſtoop on Rivers to refreſh their Wings. 

Their Mothers think a fair Proviſion made, 

That ev'ry Son can live upon his Trade. 

And now the careful Charge is off their Hands, 

Look out for Husbands, and new Nuptial Bands: 

The youthful Widow langs to be ſupply d; r g 

But firſt the Lover is by Lawyers ty d 5 

To ſettle Jointure-Chimnies on the Bride. : 

So thick they couple, in ſo ſhort a Space, 

That Martyn's Marriage Offspring riſe apace ; 

Their ancient Houſes running to decay, 

Are furbiſh'd up, and cemented with Clay ; 

They teem already ſtore. of Eggs are ds 

And 4 Mothers call Lacina's Aid. 

Fame ſpreads the News, and foreign — appear 

In Flocks to greet the new returning Year, ' _» 
To bleſs the Founder, and partake the Chee. 

And now 'twas time Iſo faſt their Numbers ly - 

To plant abroad, and People Colonie: 

The Youth drawn forth, as Martyn had a 

(For fo their cruel Deſtiny requir d)) 

Were ſent far off on an ill-fated Day J 

The reſt wou'd needs conduct em on their: way, I» 

And Martyz went, becauſe he fear d alone to . 1 

So long they flew with inconſiderate Haſte 121 
That now their Afternoon began to waſte ; 

And, What was ominous, that very Morn WIA 
Ihe San was enter d into Caprice, ock. of 
Which, by their bad Aſtronomers, Accaunt;» 

That Week. the Virgin Balance ſhou'd remount; 7 
An 4 — s'd-him in his Wag, H d ol 1 77 
And hid n fall Reminders of his WG 57 4 


- 
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The Croud amaz'd, pu rſu'd no certain Mark; 
But Birds met Birds, And juitled in the Dark ; 
Few mind the Public ina Panic Fright; 
And Fear increas'd the Horror of the Nighe. 
=. Night came, but unattended with Repoſe, 
8 Alone ſhe came, no Sleep their Eyes to cloſe, 
=. Alone, and black ſhe came, no — Stars aroſe. 
i What ſhou d they do, beſet with L round, 
a No neighb'ring Dorp, no Lodging whe: ound, 
1 But bleaky. Plains, and bare unhoſpitable Ground. 
- The latter Brood, who juſt began to fly, | 
| 4 Sick-feather'd, and unpractis'd in the Sky, 
| For Succour to their helpleſs Mother cal, 
Mi She ſpread her Wings, ſome few beneath "em erawl, 
af She ſpread em wider yet, but cou'd not cover all. 
{  T”.augment their Woes, the Winds began to move 
4 Debate in Air, for empty Fields above, 
Till Boreas gat the Skies, and pour'd amain 


i The joyleſs Morning late aroſe, and found * 
1 A dreadful Deſolation a-round, 
1 Some bury'd in the Srow, ee to th Senad. 


5 ' Excepting 's Race, for they and he 

Wl! Had gain'd-the Shelter of a + r "vet 

1 But ſoon diſcover'd by a ftardy Clown, 
He headed all the Rabble of a Tow]n, 
And finiſh'd em with Bats, or polpd em down 

Maron himſelf was eaught alive, and tryd 

Por treas nous Crimes, beeauſe the Laws 22 

| No r there in Winter ſhall abide. 

= High on an Oak which never Leaf ſhall bear, 

vp He breath'd: his laſt, expo#'d-to open Air, - on 

i And there his Corps, .unblefs%d; is ha 


I The Patietievof the Mu did almoſt fai, 
| For wall Are mark'd the Malice of the Tale: 5 
Which ribbald rt their Church o Huber owes, 
| In Malice it began, by Malice grows, 
Ne fow'd the Serpent's "Teeth, an Lron-harveſ roſe 


} 


His ratling Hail- tones mix*d with Snow and Naik. AL 


The reſt were ſtruggling ſtill with Death, and lay 
Phe Crows and Rasen, Nights, an wndefented Prey; 


# To ſhow the Change ef Winds with his prophetic Bil. 


| 
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But moſt in Martin's Character and Fate YFJ- 
She ſaw her flander'd"Sons, the Pantber's Hate, | | 
The People's Rage, the perſecuting State: * 1 
Then ſaid, I take th' Advice in friendly Part, : | 
; You clear your Conſcience, or at leaſt your Heart: 
Perhaps you fail'd in your foreſeeing Skill, 
For Swallows are unlucky Birds to kill: 
As for my Sons, the Family is bleſs'd, 
Whoſe every Child is equal to the reſt: 
No Church reform'd can boaſt a blameleſs Line; 
Such Martins build in yours, and more than mine: 
Or elſe an old Fanatic Author lyes, 79 pM 
Who ſumm'd their Scandals up by Centuries. 
Bat, through your Parable I plainly fee 
The bloody Laws, the Croud's Barbarity : 
The Sun-ſhine that offends the purblind Sight: 
Had ſome their Wiſhes, it wou'd ſoon be Night. 
Miſtake me not, the Charge concerns not you, 
Your Sons are Malecontents, but yet are true, 
As far as Non reſiſtance makes em ſo, 
But that's a Word of neutral Senſe you know, 
A paſſive Term which no Relief will bring, 
But trims betwixt a Rebel and a King. bY 
Reft well aſſur'd, the Pardelis reply'd, 9 N 


My Sons wou'd all ſnpport the Regal Side, [try'd. > 
Tho" Heaven borbid the Cauſe by Battel ſhou'd be J 
The Matron anſwer'd with a loud Amen, 5 
And thus purſu'd her Argument again. A 
If as you ſay, and as I hope no leſs, ] 
Your Sons will praiſe what your ſelves profe(s, + 
What angry Pow'r prevents our preſent Peace? 
The Lion, ſtudious of our common Good, 
Deſires (and Kings Deſires are ill withſtood,) 
To join our Nations in a laſting Love; © F 


1 


The Barrs betwixt are eaſie to remove, 
For ſanguinary Laws were never made above. 
If you condemn that Prince of Tyranny 
Whoſe Mandate fore'd your Gallic Friends to fly 


Make not a worſe Example of your own. ot: 
Or ceaſe to rail at cauſeleſs Rigour ſhown, 5 
And let the guiltleſe Perſon throw the Stone, 15 | 
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His blunted Sword, your ſuff ring Brotherhood 
Have ſeldom felt, he ſtops it ſhort of Blood : 
But you have ground the perſecuting Knife, 
And ſet it to a Razor Edge on Life. 
Curs'd be the Wit which Cruelty refines, 
Or to his Father's Rod the Scorpions joins; 
Your — inger is more groſs than the great Monarch's 
ins, 
But you perhaps remove that bloody Note, 
And Rick it on the firſt Reformers Coat. 
Oh lettheir Crime in long Oblivion ſleep, | 
*T was theirs indeed to make, *tis yours to keep. 
Unjuſt, or juſt, is all the Queſtion now, 
?Tis plain, that not Repealing you Allow. 
To name the Teſt wou'd put you in a Rage, 
You charge not that on any former Age, 
But ſmile to think how innocent you ſtand | 
Arm'd by a Weapon put into your Hand. 
Yet ſtill remember that you wield a Sword, | 
Forg'd-by your Foes againft your Sovereign Lord, 
Defign'd to hew th* Imperial Cedar down, 
Defraud Succeſſion, and diſ-heir the Crown. 
T' abhor the Makers, and their Laws approve, 
Is to hate Traytors, and the Treaſon love. 
What means it elſe, which now your Children lay, 
| * made it not, nor will we take away. | 
Suppoſe ſome great Oppreſſor had by Slight ) 


Of Law, difſeis'd your Brother of his Right, 
Your common Sire ſurrendring in a Fright; 
Would you to that unrighteous Title ſtand, 
Left by The Villain's Will to Heir the Land? 


The facrilegious Bribe he could not hold, [ Gold. 
Nor hang in Peace, before he render'd back the 
What more could you have done, than now you de, 
Had Oates and Bedlow, and their Plot been erue ? 
Some ſpecious Reaſons for thoſe Wrongs were 
found; 
Their dire Magicians threw their Miſts around, 
And wiſe Men walk'd as on inchanted Ground. 


More "oft was Fudas, who his Saviour ſold; } 
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hut now when time has made th* Impoſture plain, 3 
(Late tho he follow'd Truth, and lim ping held her 4 
Train,) | 
What new Del uſion charms your cheated Eyes again? 
The painted Harlot might a while bewitch, 
Bat why the Hag uncas'd, and all obſcene with Ich? | 
The firſt Reformers were a modeſt Race,” : 
Our Peers poſſeſs'd in Peace their native Place: N | 
And when rebellious Arms o'erturn 'd the State, 
They ſuffer'd only in the common Fate; 
But now the Sov'reign mounts the regal Chair, 
And mitr'd Seats are full, yet David's Bench is bare: 
Your anſwer is, they were not diſpoſſeſt, 
They need but rub their Mettle on the Teſt 
'To prove their Ore: Twere well if Gold alone 
Were touch'd and try'd on your diſcerning Stone; 
But that unfaithful Teſt, unſound will paſs 
The Droſs of Atheiſts, and Sectarian Braſs: 
As if th' Experiment were made to hold 
For baſe Production, and reject the Gold: 
Thus Men ungodded may to places riſe, ; 
And Sets may be preferr'd without Diſguiſe: 
No danger to the Church or State from theſe, 
The Papiſt only has his Writ of eaſe. 
No gainful Office gives him the Pretence 
To grind the Subject or defraud the Prince, 
Wrong Conſcience, or no Conſcience, may deſerve 
Jo thriye, but ours Alone is privileg'd to ſtarve. 
Still thank your ſelves, you cry, your noble Race 
We baniſh not, but they forlake the place. 
Our Doors are open: True, but ere they come, 
Von toſs your cenfing Teſt, and fume the Room; 
As if twere Toby's Rival to expel, 
And fright the Fiend who could not bear the ſmell. 
To this the Pauther ſharply had re Yo, 9 | 


? 
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But, having gain'd a Verdict on her 

She wiſely gave the Loſer leave to chide; . 
Well fatisf) 'd to have the But and Peace, . 
And for the Plaintiff*s Cauſe ſhe car'd the leſs, | 
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'Vet thought it decent ſomething ſhou'd be ſaid, 

For ſecret Guilt by Silence is betray'd : 

So neither granted all, nor much deny'd, 

But anſwer d with a yawning kind of Pride. 

Methinks ſuch Terms of proffer'd Peace you bring, 

As once #neas toth* Italian King: | 
By long Poſſeſſion all the Land is mine, | 


You Strangers come with your intruding Line, 
To ſhare my Sceptre, which you call to join. 
You plead like him an antient Pedigree, - 
And claim a peaceful Seat by Fates Decree. 
In ready Pomp your Sacrificer ſtands, 
T' unite the Trojan and the Latin Bands, 
And that the — more firmly may be ty'd, 
Demand the fair Lavinia for your Bride. 
Thus plauſibly you veil th' intended Wrong, 
But ftill you bring your exil'd Gods along; 
And will endeavour in ſucceeding ſpaoe, 
"Thoſe houſhold Poppits on our Hearths to place. 
Perhaps ſome-barb'reus Laws have been ee. 
I ſpeak againſt the 7%, but was not heard; 5 
Theſe to reſcind, and Peerage to reſtore, : 


My gracious Sov” reign wou'd my Vote implore: 
- T owe him much, but owe my Conſcience more. 
Conſcience is then your Plea, reply'd the Dame. 
Which well-inform'd will ever be the ſame. 
Rat yours is much of the Camelion hue, © + 
| To change the Die with ev'ry diff rent View. 
| When firſt the Lion ſat with awful Sway | 
| Your Conſcience taught your Duty ta obey: - 
He might have had your Statutes and your Teſt, 
No Conſcience but of Subjects was profeſs'd. 3073 
= He found your Temper, and no farther try'd, 
But on that broken-Reed, your Church, rely'd. 
In vain the Sects aſſay d their utmoſt Art 4 e 
With offer d Treaſure to eſpouſe their Part, 
Their Treaſures were a 3 tao mean to move his 
. 
But when by long Experienceya had: avoid; 
Mow far he cou'd forgive, how well he low ds 
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A Goodneſs that excell'd his godlike Race. 

And only Mort of Heav'n's unbounded Grace: 

A Flood of Mercy that o'rflow'd our Iſle, 

Calm in the riſe, and fruitful as the Nile, 

Forgetting whence your Ægypt was. ſupply'd, 


You thought your Sov'reign bound to ſend the Tides . 


Nor upward look'd on that immortal Spring; 
But vainly deem'd, he durſt not be a King: 
Then Conſcience, unreſtrain'd by Fear, began 
To ſtretch her Limits, and extend the Span, 
Did his Indulgence as her Gift diſpoſe, . 

And made a wiſe Alliance with her Foes. 
Can Conſcienee own th' aſſociating Name, 
And raiſe yo-Bluſhes to conceal her Shame? 
For ſure ſhe has been thought a baſhful Dame.. 
But if the Cauſe by Battel ſhould be try'd, 
You grant ſhe muſt eſpouſe the regal fide: 

O Proteus Conſcience, never to be ty'd! 
What Phabas from the Tripod ſhall diſcloſe, 
Which are in laſt reſort, your Friends or Foes? | 
Homer, who learn d the Language of the Sky, 
The ſeeming Gordian Knot wou'd ſoon unty; 


lunmortal Powers the term. of Conſcience know, 


But Intereſt is her Name with Men below. 
Conſcience or Int'reſt be't, or both in one; 
( he Panther anſwer'd in a ſurly J one,) 
The firſt commands me to maintain the Crown, 
The laſt forbids to throw my Barriers down. 
Our penal Laws no Sons of yours admit, 
Our 7% excludes your Tribe from Benefit, - 
Theſe are my Banks your Ocean to withftand, 


Which proudly riſing overlooks the Land; q- 


And once let in, with unreſiſted way... 
Wou'd ſweep the Paſtors and their Flocks away. 
Think not my Judgment leads me to comply 
With Laws unjuſt, but hard Neceſlity : 

Imperious Need which cannot be withſtood. 
Makes Ill authentic, for a greater Good. 

Poſſeſs your Soul with Patience, and attend: 

A more auſpicious Planet may aſcend; 
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And all your Jealoufies but ſerve to ow 


Thoſe Pray'rs are needleſs in this Monarch's Reign. 
- Behold! how he proteſts your Friends oppreſt, v3 
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Good Fortune may preſent ſome happier time, 
With means to cancel my unwilling Crime; 


(Umwilling, witneſs all ye Powers above) 
To mend my Errors and redeem your Love: 


That little Space you ſafely may allow, Neil; og 


Tour all-diſpenſing Power protects you now. 


Hold, faid the Hina, tis needleſs to explain 


| You wou'd poſtpone me to another Reign: 


Till when you are content to be unjuſt, 


Pour part is to poſſeſs, and mine to truſt. _ 


A fair Exchange propos'd of future Chance, 

For preſent Profit and Inheritance : 

Few Words will ſerve to finiſn our diſpute ; 

Who will not now repeal, wou'd perſecute; 

To ripen green Revenge your hopes attend, 

Wiſhing that happter Planet wor'd afcend: | 
For ſhame let Confeience be your Ple# no more, J 
Jo will hereafter, proves ſhe might before; - 


| But ſhe's a Rad to Gam, and holds the Door. 


You Care about your Banks, infers a 
Of threatriing Floods, and Inundations tre © a 
If fo, a juſt Repriſe would ovify be 
Of what the Land efarp'd upon the Sex; 


Your Gromd is, Eke Core Neighbour-Nation, low. 

T' intrench in what y ant ——— Laws, 

Is to diſtruſt the Faliice your Cauſe; 8 

And argues that the true Refigion hes | 

In thoſe weak Adverfaries you defpiſe. | 1 | 
Tyrannie force is that which leaſt you fear, | 

The found is frightful in a Chriſtian's "Fat; | | =o 

Avert it, Heaven; nor let that Plague be fent 


To us from the difpeopted Continent. 
But Piety commands me to refrain; 


Receives the Baniſh'd, ſuccours the Diſtrefs'd : 

Behold, for you may read an honeft open Beall. | 
He ſtands i in Day-light, and difdains to hide 
An Act, to which y Honour he i is ty'd, } 
A Generous, . and kingly. Pride. 
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Your Teſt he would repeal, his Peers reſtore, 
This when he ſays he means, he means no more. 
Well, faid the Panther, I believe him Jul, 1 
And yet + 
And yet, *tis but becauſe you muſt, 
You would be truſted, but you would not truſt, J 
The Hind thus briefly ;. and diſdain'd t' inlarge 
On. Pow'r of Kings, and their ſuperior Charge, 
As Heav'n's Truſtees before the People's choiee : = 
Tho' ſure the Panther did not much rejoice | 
To hear thoſe Ecchos giv'n of her once loyal Voice. 
The Matron woo'd. her Kindneſs to the laſt, 
But cou'd not win; her Hour of Grace was paſt. 
Whom, thus perſiſting, when ſhe could not bring 
To leave the Wolf, and to believe her King, 
She gave her up, and fairly wiſh'd her Joy 
Of her late Treaty with her new Ally: 
Which well ſhe hop'd won'd more ſueceſsſul prove, | 
Than was the Pigeons, and the Buzzards Love. 
The Panther ask d, what Concord there cou'd be 
Betwixt two kinds whoſe Natures difagree?, ' 
The Dame reply'd *Tis ſung in ev'ry Street, : 
The common chat of Goſlips when they meet: . 
But, ſince unheard by you, tis worth your while 
To take a wholesome Tale, tho” told in homely Seyle. 
A plain good Man, whoſe Name is underſtood, 
(So few deſerve the name of Plain and Good) _ 
Of three fair lineal Lordſhips ſtood poſſeſs d,. 
And liv'd, as Reaſon was, upon the beſt; 
Inur'd to Hardfhips from his early Youth, 
Much had he done, and ſuffer'd for his Truth: | 
At Land, and Sea, in many a doubtful — 4 24 E 7] 


Was never known 2 more advent'rous Knig 
Who oftner drew his Sword, and always Pan: the _ 
As Fortune wou'd (his Fortune came tho! late) 
He took Poſſeſſion of his juſt Eftate: „ \ 
Nor rack'd his Tenants with increaſe of Rent, Zh. | 
Nor liv'd too ſparing, nor too largely ſpent; - 8 i 
But overlook'd his Hinds, their Pay was juſt, 
And ready, for he corn d to go en Traft: : 
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Slow to reſolve, but in performanee quick; © 
| So true, that he was awkard at a Trick. 
| For little Sauls on little Shifts rely, CN; 
= And Coward Arts of mean Expedients try ; 9 
| The noble Mind will dare do any thing but lye 
| Falſe Friends, (his deadlieft Foes) could 2 
| But ſhows of honeſt Bluntneſs, to betray ; 
1 That unſuſpected plainneſs he believ'd ; 
He look'd into himſelf, and was deceiv'd. 
Some lucky Planet ſare attends his Birth, 
Or Heav'n wou'd make a Miracle on Earth: 
| For proſp*rous Honeſty is feldom ſeen 
To bear ſo dead a Weight, and yet to win. 
= It looks as Fate with Nature's Law would ſtrive, 
1 To ſhew Plain-dealing once an Age may thrive : 
| And, when ſo tough/a frame ſhe could not bend, 
| Exceeded her Conmiſſion to befriend. 
This grateful , as Heaven encreas'd his Store, 
Gave God again, and daily fed his Poor; | 
His Houſe with all Convenience was purvey'd ; 
The reſt he found, but raid the Fabric where he 
| y'd ; | * 
And — that ſacred place, his beauteous Wiſe 
Employ*'d her happieſt Hours of holy Life, 
Nor did their Alms extend to thoſe alone | 
| Whom common Faith more ſtrictly made their own ; 
A ſort of Dowes were hous'd too near their Hall, 
| Who croſs the Proverb, and abound with Gall. 
= Tho? ſome, tis true, are paſſively inclin'd, 
: Ihe greater Part degenerate from their Kind ; 
Voracious Birds, that hotly Bill and breed, 
And largely drink, n on Salt they feed. 
Small Gain from them their Bounteous Owner draws; 
Yet, bound by Promiſe, he ſupports their Cauſe, 
As Corporations privileg'd by Laws. 
| That Houſe which harbour to their Kind affords, 
1 Was built, long ſince, God knows, for better Birds; 
Burt flutt' ring chere they neſtle near the Throne, | 


no way 


And lodge in Habitations not their own, 
By their ann er and corny Gizzards known. 


Like | 
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Like Harpies they could ſcent a plenteous Board, 
Then to be ſure they never fail'd their Lord, 

The reſt was Form, and bare Attendance paid|, 

They drunk, and eat, and grudgingly obey d. 

The more they fed, they raven'd ſtill for more, 


They drain'd from Day, and left Beer/heba poor; 


As this they had by Law, and none repin'd, 

The pref rence was but due to Levi's Kind; 

But when ſome Lay · Preferment fell by chance, 

The Gourmands made it their Inheritance. 

When once poſſeſs d, they never quit their Claim, 

For then *tis ſanQify'd.to Heaven's high Name; 

And Hallow'd thus they cannot give Conſent 

The Gift ſhould be prophan'd by worldly Management: 
Their Fleſh was never to the Table ſerv'd, 

Tho' 'tis not thence inferr'd the Birds were ſtary'd :. 

But that their Maſter did not like the Food, 

As rank, and breeding melancholy Blood. 

Nor did it with his gracious Nature ſuit,. 

Ev'n tho' they were not Doves, to perſecute: 

Yet he refus'd, (nor could they take Offence) 

Their Glutton Kind ſhould teach him Abſtinence. 

Nor confecrated Grain their Wheat he thought, 

Which new from treading in their Bills they brought :: 

But left his Hinds, each in his private Pow'r, = 

That thoſe who like the Bran might leave the F low's 2 

He for himſelf, and not for others choſe, 

Nor would he be impos'd on, nor impoſe; 

But in their Faces his Devotion paid, 

And Sacrifice with ſolemn Rites was made, 

And ſacred Incenſe on his Altars laid. | 
Beſides theſe jolly Birds, whoſe Corps impure 

Repaid their Commons with their Salt- Manure ;. 

Another Farm he had behind his Houſe, 

Not overſtock'd, but barely for his Uſe: 

| Wherein his poor Domeſtic Poultry fed, 

And from his pious Hands receiv'd | their Bread. 

Our pamper'd Pigeons with malignant Eyes, 

Bche: d theſe Inmates, and their N urſeries: 


Sa Tho?” 
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Tho' hard their Fare, at Ev'ning, and at Morn. 
A Cruiſe of Water, and an Ear of Corn; 0 


li A Sheaf in ev'ry fingle Grain was brought; 
i Fain would they filch that little Food away, 
lj While unreftrain'd thoſe happy Gluktons prey. 
And much they griev'd to ſee fo nigh their Hall, 
1 The Bird that warn'd St. Pater of his Fall; 
| That he ſhould raiſe his miter'd Creſt on high, 
And clap his Wings, and call his Family 
To ſaered Rites ; and vex th' Etherial Powers 
bY With midnight Mattins, at uncivil Hours: 
| ' Nay more, is quiet Neighbours ſhould moleſt, 
_ Juft in the ſweetneſs of their Morning Reſt. . 
i Beaſt of a Bird; ſupinely when he might 
| Luye ſnug and fleep, to tiſe before the light: 
What if his dull Forefathers us'd that cry, 
Cou'd he not let a bad Example die? 
The World was fall'n into an eaſier way; 
This Age knew better, than to Faſt and Pray. 
Good Senſe in ſacred Worſhip wou'd appear 
So to begin, as they might end the Year. 
Such feats iti former times had wrought the falls 
Of crowing Chantieleers in cloyſter'd Walls, 
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Expell'd for this, and for their Lands, they fled; } | 


And Siſter Partlet with her hooded head 


Was hooted hence, becauſe ſhe would —_— a-bed. | 
. | 


BM The way to win the reſtiff World to 
} Was to lay by the diſciplining Rod, 155 
Unnatural Faſts, and foreign Forms of Pray*r ; 
: — frights us with a Mein ſevere. 
Tis Prudence to reform her into Eaſe, 
And put her in undreſs to make her pleaſe: 
A lively Faith will bear aloft the Mind. 
And leave the, Luggage of good- Works behind. 
Such Doctrines in the Pigeon-houſe were taught, 
| You need not ask how wond”roufly they wrought 
| But ſure the common Cry was all for theſe, ' 
| Whole Life and Precepts both encourag'd Eaſe. 


Vet ſtill they grudg'd that Modicum, and thought - - 


Yet 
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Yet facing thoſe. alluring Baits might fail, og 
And holy Deeds o'er all their Arts prevail: 

(For Vice, tho? frontleſs, and of harden'd Fac ace, 

Is daunted at the fight of awful Grace) „ 

An hideous Figure of their Foes they drew,  YJ. 

Nor Lines, nor Looks, nor Shades, nor Colours _ : 
And this Groteſque deſign expos'd to public View. 

One would have thought it ſome Ægyptian Piece, 

With Garden-Gods, and barking Deities,. * $ | 
More thick than Pralemy has ftuck the Skies, | 
All ſo perverſe a Draught, ſo far unlike, _ _ 
It was no Libel where it meant to ſtrike : 
Yet ſtill the daubing pleas'd, and great and ſmall 
To view the Monſter crowded Pigeon-hall. 

There Chanticleer was drawn upon his Knees 
Adorning Shrines, and Stocks of Sainted Trees, 
And by him, a miſ-ſhapen, ugly Race ; 

The Curſe of God was ſeen on ev'ry Face: 

No Holland Emblem could that Malice mend, 

But ſtill the worſe the Look, the fitter for a F iend. 

The Maſter of the Farm, diſpleas'd to find fer 

So much of Rancour in ſo mild a Kind, _ 

Enquir'd into the Cauſe, and came to know,. 

The Paſſive Church had ſtruck the foremoſt blow: 


With groundleſs Fears, and Jealouſies poſſeſt, 6 | 


As if this troubleſome intruding Gueſt 
Would drive the Birds of Venus from their Nel. 
A Deed his inborn Equity abhor d. [Word. 
But Int'reſt will not truſt, tho? God ſhould plight his. 
A Law, the Source of many future harms, 
Had baniſh'd all the Poultry from the Farms; 
With Loſs of Life, if any ſhould be found | 
To crow or peck on this forbidden Ground. Yo 
That bloody Statute chiefly wgs deſign'd 5 „ 
For e the white, of Clergy kind; 5 
But after · malice did not long forget 5 
The Lay that wore the Robe, and Coronet; 
For them, for their Inferiors and Allies,. 
Their Foes a dead Shibboleth deviſe: 
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By which unrighteouſly t we decreed: EY 

That none to Truſt, or Profit ſhould ſucceed, *. 

Who would not ſwallow firſt a poiſonous wicked 
"eel: | 

Or that, to'which old N was curs' d, 


Or Henbane· Juice to ſwell 'em till they burſt. 
The Patron (as in reaſon) thought it hard 10 


: To fee this Inquifition in his Yard, 
| By which the Soveraign was of Subjects uſe debarr'd. 
All gentle means he try'd, which might withdraw 

Th' Effects of ſo unnatural a Law: 
But ſtill the Dove-houſe obſtinately ſtood 
Deaf to their own, and to their Neighbours good: 
And which was worſe, (if any worſe could be 725 
Repented of their boaſted Loyalty: 
Now made the Champions of a cruel Cauſe, 

And drunk with Fumes of Popular Applauſe ; 
For thoſe whom God to ruin has defign'd, 
He fits for Fate, and firſt deſtroys their Mind. 
New Doubts indeed they daily ſtrove to raiſe, 
Suggeſted Dangers, interpos'd Delays ; 
And Emiſſary Pigeons had in ftore 
Such as the Meccan Prophet us'd of yare, 
To whiſper Counſels in their Patron's Ear; 
And veil'd their falſe Advice with zealous Fear. 
The Mafter ſmibd to ſee em work in vain, 
To wear him out, and make an idle Rei 

He ſaw, but ſuffer'd their Protractive Arts, 
And ſtrove by mildneſs to reduce their Hearts; 

But they abus'd that Grace to make Allies, 26% | 


j 


And fondly clos'd with former Enemies; 
For Fools are double Fools, endeay*ring to be wile. 
Atſter a grave Conſult what courſe were beſt, 

Ons more mature in Folly than the reſt, 

Stood up, and told *em, with his Head aſide, | 

That deſp'rate Cares muſt be to deſp' rate II andy d: 

And therefore ſince their main impending Fear 

Was from th' encreaſing Race of Chanticleer- 

Some Potent Bird of Prey they ought to find, 


f A Foe * to him, and all his kind: . 
* Some 
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Some haggard Hawk, who had her Eyry nigh, _. 
Well pounc'd to faſten, and well wing'd to fly; | 
One they might truſt, their common Wrongs to Sek: - 
The Mager, and the Coyſtrel were too weak, 
Too fierce the Falton, but above the reſt, 
The noble Baxxard ever ꝑleasd me beſt ; © B54 
Of ſmalt Renown, tis true, for not to ye, 5 
We call him but a Haul by courteſie. 
I know he haunts the Pigeon-Houſe and Farm, 
And more, in time of War, has done us harms +. 
But all his Hate on trivial Points depends, 
Give up our Forms, and we ſhall ſoon be F riends, - 
For Pigeons Fleſh he ſeems not-much to care, 
| Cram'd Chickens are a more delicious Fare; 
On this high Potentate, without delay, 
I wiſh you would confer the Sov'reign ſway : - 
Petition him t accept the Government, 
And let a ſplendid Embaſſy be ſent. _ . | 
This pithy Speech prevail'd, and all agreed, 
Old Enmities forgot, the Buzzard ſhould ſucceed. 
Their welcome Suit was granted ſoon as heard, 
His Lodgings furniſh'd, and a Train prepar'd, 
With B's upon their Breaſt, appointed for his Guard. 
He came, and Crown'd with great Solemnity, 
God fave King Buzzard, was the gen'ral Cry. - 
A Portly Prince, and 'goodly to the fight, 
He ſeem'd a Son of Anach for his height: 
Like thoſe whom Stature did to Crowns prefer ; 
Black-brow'd, and bluff, like Homer's Jupiter: | 
Black-back'd, and brawny-built for Long s delight, 
A Prophet form'd, to make a female Proſelyte. 
A ”heologue more need, than genial bent, 
By Breeding ſharp, by Nature confident. 
Int'reſt in all his Actions was diſcern'd; 
More learn'd than Honeſt, more a Wit than learn'd, 
Or forc'd by Fear, or by his Profit led, | 
Or both conjoin'd, his Native Clime he fled : 
But brought the Virtues of his Heav'n along ; 
A fair Behaviour, and a fluent Tongue. 


And 
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And yet with all his Arts he could not thrive ; 

The moſt unlucky Paraſite alive. 

Loud Praiſes to prepare his Paths he ſent, 

And then himſelf purſu'd his Compliment ; 

But, by reverſe of Fortune chac'd away, _ 

His Gifts no longer than their Author ſtay : 

He ſhakes the Duſt againit th' ungrateful Race, 

And leaves the ſtench of Ordures in the Place, 

Oft has he flatter'd, and blaſphem'd the ſame, 
For in his Rage, he ſpares no Sov'raign's Name: 

The Heroe, and the Tyrant change their Style 

By the ſame meaſure that they frown or ſmile ; 

When well receiv'd by hoſpitable Foes, = 

The kindneſs he returns, is to expoſe: 
For Courteſies, tho* undeſery'd and great, 3 
No gratitude in Felon - minds beget, - } 
As tribute to his Wit, the Churlreceives the treat. 
His Praiſe of Foes is venomouſly nice, 1 


So touch'd, it turns a Virtue to a Vice: 


4 Greek, and bountiful, forewarns us tauice. 


Seven Sacraments he wiſely does diſown, © 
Becauſe he knows Confeflion ſtands for one; 


Where Sins to ſacred Silence are convey d: 


And not for Fear, or Love, to be betray d: 
But he, uncall'd, his Patron to controul, 
Divulg'd the ſecret Whiſpers of his Soul: 
Stood forth th' accuſing Sathan of his Crimes, 
And offer'd to the Moloch of the Times. 
Prompt to aſſail, and careleſs of defence, 


Invulnerable in his4fpudence ; 5 


He dares the World, and eager of a Name, 
He thruſts about; and juſtles into fame. 


Frontleſs, and Satyr. Proof he ſcow'rs the Streets, 


And runs an Indian muck at all he meets. | 
So fond of loud Report, that not to miſs 
Of being known (his laſt and utmoſt bliſs) | 
He rather would be known, for what he is. 
Such was, and is the Captain of the Teſt, } p 
he 


Tho' half his Virtues are not here expreſs d; 


The Modeſty of Fame conceals the reſt. 
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The ſplendid Pigeon never could create 
A Prince more proper to revenge their hate: 

Indeed, more proper to revenge, than ſave; 

A King, whom in his Wrath, th' Almighty gave: 

For all the Grace the Landlord had allow'd, - 

But made the Buzzard and the Pigeons proud; 

Gave time to fix their Friends, and to ſeduce the } - 

crowd. YN 


They long their Fellow - Subjects to inthral, | * 


Their Patron's Promiſe into queſtion call, 
And vainly think he meant to make em Lords of all. 

Falſe Fears their Leaders fail dnot to ſuggeſt, 
As if the Doves were to be diſpoſſeſs'd ; - 

Nor Sighs, nor Groans, nor gogling Eyes did want; 

For now the Pigeons too had learn'd to cant. 
The Houſe of Pray'r is ſtock'd with large encreaſe ; 

Nor Doors, nor Windows can contain the Preſs: 

For Birds of ev'ry Feather fill th* Abode 

Even Atheiſts out of envy own a God: 

And reeking from the Stews A dult'rers come, 

Like Goths and Vanda to demoliſh Rome. FR 
That Conſcience which to all their Crimes was mute, 
Now calls aloud, and cries to Perſecute. 

No rigoar of the Laws to be releas'd, 
And much the leſs, becauſe it was their Lord's requeſt 
They thought it great their Sov'raign to controul, 
And nam'd their Pride, Nobility of Soul. 

Tis true, the Pigeons, and their Prince Elect 
Were ſhort of Pow'r, their purpoſe to effect: 
But with their Quills, did all the hurt they cou'd, 
And cuff'd the tender Chickens from their Food: 
And much the Buzzard in their Cauſe did ftir, } 


i . 


Tho' naming not the Patron, to infer 

With all reſpect, He was a graſs Idolater. 

But when th' Imperial Owner did eſpy 

That thus they turn'd his Grace to Villany, 1175 

Not ſuff ring Wrath to diſcompoſe his Mind, 

He ſtrove a Temper for th' Extreams to ſind, | 

So to be juſt, as he might Rill be kind; W- 
N | | Then, 


Free to his Farm, with promiſe to reſpe& 


.. adds * 
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Then, all maturely weigh'd, pronounc'd a Doom 


Of facred Strength for ev'ry Age to come. 


' By this the Doves their Wealth and'State poſſeſs, 
No Rights infring'd, but Licence to oppreſs ; 


Such Pow'r have they as Factious Lawyers long 

To Crowns aſcrib'd, that Kings can do no Wrong. 
But, ſince his own Domeſtic Birds have try'd © 

The dire Effects of their deſtructive Pride, 

He deems that Proof a Meaſure to the reſt, 8 
Concluding well within his Kingly Breaſt, 
His Fowl of Nature too unjuſtly were oppreſt. 
He therefore makes all Birds of ev'ry Sect 9. 


Their ſeveral Kinds alike, and equally protect. 
His Gracious Edict the ſame Franchiſe yelds. 
To all the wild enereaſe of Woods and Fields, þ | 
And who in Rocks aloof, and who in Steeples builds. } 
To Crows the like impartial Grace affords, _ 
And Choaughs and Daws, and ſuch Republic Birds: 
Secur'd with ample Privilege to feed, 
Each has his Diſtrict, aud his Bourds lived: 
Combin'd m common Int'reft with his own, | 
But not to paſs the Pigeons Rubicon. 

Here ends the Reign of his pretended Dove; N * | 


Alt Prophecies accompliſh'd from above, 


For Shiloh comes the Scepter to remove. 


Reduc'd from her Imperial high Abode, 

Like Dionyſius to a private Rod: 1 8 

The Paſſive Church, that with pretended Grace 
Did her diſtinctive Mark in Duty place, ? 
Now touch'd, Reviles her Maker to his Face.. 

What after happen'd is not hard to gueſs: 
The ſinall Beginnings had a large Encreaſe, 3 
And Arts and Wealth ſucceed (the ſecret. Spoils of 

:7 2 "Pance;) 

*Tis faid the Doves repented, tho' too late, 


Become the Smiths of their own fooliſh Fate : 


Nor did their Owner haſten their ill Hour: 
But, ſank in Credit, they decreas'd in Pow'r: 8 
3 8 e e a 


* 
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Like Snows in warmth that mildly paſs away, 
Diſſolving in the Silence of Decay. 

The Buzzard not content with equal place, 

Invites the feather'd Nimrods of his Race, 

To hide the thinneſs of their Flock from ight, 

And all together make a ſeeming, goodly Flight: 

But each have ſep'rate Int'reſts of their own, 

Two Cars, are one too many for a Throne. 

Nor can th' Uſurper long abſtain from Food, 

Already he has taſted Pigeons Blood: 

And may be tempted to his former Fare, 

When this indulgent Lord fhall late to Heav'n repair. 

Bare benting times, and maulting Months may come, 

When lagging late, they cannot reach their home: 

Or Rent in Schiſm, (for ſo their Fate decrees,) 

Like the tumultuous College of the Bees; 

They fight their Quarrel, by themſelves oppreſt; 

The Tyrant ſmiles below, and waits the falling Feaſt. 

Thus did the gentle Hind her Fable end, 

Nor would the Panther blame it, nor n 3 
But, with affected Yawnings at the cloſe, | 

Seem'd to require her natural Repoſe, 

For now the ſtreaky Light began to peep ; 

And ſetting Stars admoniſh'd both to ſleep. 

The Dame withdrew, and, wiſhing to has Gueſt | 
The peace of Heav'n, betook her ſelf to reſt, 
Ten thouſand Angels on her Slumbers wait, 
With * Viſions of her future state. 
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THRENODIAAUGUSTAILIS: 


A Funeral Pindaric POE M eas to the” 
Happy Memory of King CHARLES II. 


By Mr. DRYDEN. 


Fortunati Ambo, fi quid mea Carmina poſſunt, 
Nulla dies unquam memort vos eximet 4&0. 
HUS long my Grief has kept me dumb: 
1 Sure there's a Lethargy in mighty Woe, 
Tears ſtand congeaT'd, and cannot flow; 


And the ſad Soul retires into her inmoſt Room : - 
Tears, for a Stroke foreſeen, afford Relief; 


But, unprovided for a ſudden Blow, 
Like NMiabe we Marble grow); 
And Petrefie with Grief. | 
Our Brit Heav'n was all Serene, 
No threatning Cloud was nigh, 
Not the leaſt wrinkle to deform the Sky; 
We liv'd as unconcern'd and happily 


As the firſt Age in Nature's golden Scene. 


Supine amidft our flowing Store, 
We ſlept ſecurely, and-we dreamt of more : 
When ſuddenly the Thunder-clap was heard, 
It took us unprepar'd and out of guard, 
Already loft before we fear'd. 
Th' amazing Newsof Charles at once was ſpread, 
At once the general Voice declar'd, 
* Our Gracious Prince was dead. 


No 
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No Sickneſs known before, no ſlow Diſeaſe, 
To ſoften Grief by juſt Degrees : 
But, like an Hurricane on Indian Seas, 
The Tempeſt roſe; ents 
An unexpected Burſt of Woes: 
With ſcarce a breathing ſpace betwixt, 
This Now becalm'd, and periſhing the next. 
Ass if great Atlas from his Height 
Shou'd fink beneath his heavenly Weight, 
And, with a. mighty Flaw, the flaming Wall 
(As once it ſhall) [this neather Ball; 
Shou'd gape immenſe, and ruſhing down, o'erwhelm | 
So ſwift and fo ſurprizing was our Fear: 
Our Atlas fell indeed; but Hercules was near. 
II. 
His Pious Brother, fare the beſt 
Who ever bore that Name, 
Was newiy riſen from his Reſt ; 
| And, with a fervent Flame, 
His vfaal Morning Vows had juſt addreſt 
Por his dear Sovereign's Health; 
And hop'd to have em heard, 
In long meveaſe of Years, 
In Honour, Fame and Wealth: ä 3A 
Guilileſs of Greatneſs thus he always pray'd, 2k 
Nor knew nor wifh'd thoſe Vows be made, | 
On his on Head ſhov'd be repay'd 
Soon as th' ill-omen's Ruttiour rench d his Ear, 
Ill News is witgd with Fate, and flies Fact - 
Who can deſcribe th* Amazement im His 
Horror in all his Pomp was there, 
Mute and magnificent without a Tear: 
And then the Hers firſt was ſeen to fear. 
Half unarray'd he ran to his Relief, 
So haſty and ſo artleſs was his Grief: 
Approaching, Greatneis met him wich ker Charms - 
Of Pow'r and future State; | 
But look'd ſo ghaſtly in 4 Brother's Fate, 


.. ſhook her from his Arms. 
Arriv'd 


f 


* 
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Arriv'd within the mournful Room, he ſaw 
 _ God's Image, God's Anointed, lay 
A wild Diſtr: action, void of Gai 7 
And arbitrary Grief unbounded by a Law.. 
Without Motion, Pulſe, or Breath, 
A ſenſeleſs Lump of ſacred Clay, 
An Image, now, of Death. =» 
Amidſt his fad Attendants Groans and — 
Ihe Lines of that ador'd, forgiving Face, 
| Diſtorted from their Native Grace; 
An Iron Slumber ſate on his Majeſtic Eyes. 
The Pious Duke —forbear audacious Muſe, 
No Terms thy feeble Art can uſe 
Are able to —— ſo vaſt a Woe > 
The grief of all the reſt like ſubject- grief did iow. 
His like a Sovereign did tranſcends _ 
No Wife, no Brother, ſuch a Grief cou'd know, 
Nor any Name, but Friend. * 
III | 


O wondrous Changes of a fatal Scene, by 
Still varying to the laſt | 
Heav'n, "though its hard Decree was paſt. 
| Seem'd pointing to-a gracious Turn agen: 
And Death's up-lifted Arm arreſted in its haſle.. 
Heav'n half repented of the doom, 
And almoſt griev'd it had foreſeen, EY 
What by Forefight it will'd eternally to come- 
Mercy above did hourly plead A 2s 
For her Reſemblance — below; 
And mild Forgiveneſs intercede 
ü To ſtop the coming Blow. : - 
New Miracles approach'd th* Etherial Throne, 
Such as his woud'rous Life had oft and lately, known, 
And urg'd that ſill they might be ſhown. | 
On earth his pious Brother pray'd and vow'd,. 
| Renouncing Greatneſs at ſo dear a rate, 
Himſelf defending what he cou'd, 
From all the Glories of his future Fate. 
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With him th" innumerable Croud | 
| Of armed Prayers 
Knock'd at the Gates of Heav'n, and Knocked aloud; 

The firſt well meaning rude Petitioners, 

All for his Life aſſayl'd the Throne, 

All wou'd have brib'd the Skies by offering up their orn. 

8o great a Throng not Heav'n . itſelf cou'd bar; 

JT was almoſt born by force as in the Giants War. 
The Pray'rs, at leaſt, for his Reprieve were heard; 
His Death, like Hexeliabꝰs 8, was deferr'd: 

Againſt the Sun the Shadow went; 

Five Days, thoſe five Degrees, were lent 
To form our Patience, and prepare th' Event. 

The ſecond Cauſes took the ſwift Command, 

The Med'cinal Head, the ready Hand, 

All eager to perform their Part, 

All but Eternal Doom was-conquer d by their Art: 

Once more the fleeting Soul came back | 

T' inſpire the mortal Frame, 
And in the Body took a doubtful Stand, 
Doubtful and hov'ring like expiring Flame, 
That mounts and falls by tarns, and trembles o'er the 
Brand. 
TV. | 
The joyful ſhort-liv'd News ſoon Tpread 3 
Took the Tame Train, the ſame impetuous bound: 
The drooping Town in Smiles again was dreſt, 
 Gladneſs in ev'ry Face expreſt, 
'Their Eyes before their Tongues confeft- 
Men met each other with erected Look, 

The Steps were higher that they took. 

Each to congratulate his Friend made haſte ; - 

And long inveterate Foes ſaluted as they paſt; _ 
Above the reſt Heroic James appear d 
Exalted more, becauſe he more had fear d: 

His manly Heart, whoſe noble Pride 

Was ſtill above 

Diſſembled Hate or varniſh'd ! Lov, 
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Its more than common tranſport cou'd not hide; 
But like an * Zagre rode in Triumph o'er the Tide, 

Thus in alternate Courſe, 
The Tyrant Paſſions, Hope and Fear, 
. Did in extreams appear, 
And flaſh'd upon the Soul with equal a 5 
Thus, at half Ebb, a rowling Sea 
Returns and wins upon the Shoar; 
The watry Herd affrighted at the roar, 
Reſt on their Fins a while, and ſtay, 
Then backward take their wondring way: 
The Prophet wonders more than they, 
At Prodigies but rarely ſeen before, [ſway 
And cries a King muſt fall, or Kingdoms chan their 
Such were our eounter-tydes at Land, and ſo bs, 
Preſaging of the fatal Blow. | 
In their prodigious Ebb and Flow. | 
The Royal Soul, that like the labouring Moon, 
By Charms of Art was hurried down, << 
Forc 2 with regret to leave her Native Sphere, 
Came but a- while on liking here: : 
Soon weary of the painful Strife, 
And made but faint Eſſays of Life : 5 5 
An Evening light, 
Soon ſhut in Night; 
A ſtrong Diſtemper, and a weak Relief; 
Short Intervals of Joy, * long Returns of Grief. 


The Sons of Art all Med' cines try'd, 
And every noble Remedy apply'd; 
With Emulation each eſſay d 
His utmoſt Skill, nay more they pray'd : 
Was never loſing Game with better Conduct play d. 
Death never won à Stake with greater toyl, 
Nor e' er was Fate ſo near a foil: | 
But like a Fortreſs on a Rock, 
TH im IR Diſeaſe their vain | Attempts did 
| moc 


* AnFagre is 4 Tyde felling above anther Tyde, which I 
beve my ſelf ebſerved on the River Treat, 5 | 
They 
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They min'd it near, they þatter'd from afar 
With all the Cannon of the Med'cinal War; 
No gentle means cou d be eſſay d, 
Twas beyond parly when the Siege was laid. 
Th' extreameſt ways they firft ordain, 
Preſcribing ſuch intolerable Pain, 
As none but Cæſar cou'd ſuſtain: 
Undaunted Cæſar underwent _ 
The Malice of their Art, nor bent | 
Beneath what e er their Pious Rigour cou'd invent. 
In five ſuch Days he ſuffer d more 7H 
Than any ſuffer'd in his Reign before ; 
More, infinztely more, than he 
Againſt the work of Rebels cou'd decree, 
A Traytor or twice-pardon'd Enemy, 
Now Art wastir'd without Succeſs, - 


No Racks cou'd make the ſtubborn Malady confeſs. 


Tue vain Iſurancers of Life, | 
And they who moſt perform'd and promis'd lefs, 
Even Short and Hobbes forſook th* unequal ftrife. 
Death and Deſpair wasin their Looks, 
No longer they conſult their Memories or Books; 
Like helpleſs Friends, who view from Shoar 
The labouring Ship, and hear the 'Tempeſt roar, 
So ſtood they with their Arms acroſs. 
Not to aſſiſt; but to deplore 
TH inevitable Loſs. 
| . 
Death was denounc'd that frightful ſound 
Which ev'n the beſt can hardly bear, 
He took the Summons void of fear ; 

And, unconcern'dly, caſt his Eyes around; + 
As if to find and dare the griſly Challenger.  - 
What Death cou'd do he lately try'd, 

When in four Days he more than dy'd. 
The fame aſſurance all his Words did grace 
The ſame Majeſtic Mildneſs held its Place; 
Nor loſt the Monarch in his dying Face. 
Intrepid, Pious, Merciful, and Brave, | 
He look d as when he conquer d and forgave. - 
| | | VII. As 
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VII. 
As if ſome Angel had been ſent 
To lengthen out his Government, 
And to foretel as many Years again, 
As he had number'd in his happy Reign, 
So chearfully he took the Doom 
Ot his departing Breath; 
Nor ſhrunk nor ſtept aſide for Death : 
But, with unalter'd pace, kept on ; 
Providing for Events to come, 
When he reſign'd the Throne. 
Still he maintain'd his Kingly State ; 
And grew familiar with his Fate. 
Kind, good and gracious to the laſt, 
On all he loy'd before, his dying Beams he caft : 
Oh truly Good, and truly Great, 
For glorious as he roſe, benignly ſo he ſet ! 
All that on Earth he held moſt dear, 
He recommended to his Care, 
To whom both Heav'n 
The Right had giv'n, 
And his own Love bequeath'd ſupream Command: 
He took and preſs'd that ever Loyal Hand, 
Which cou'd in Peace ſecure his Reign, 
Which cou'd in Wars his Pow'r maintain, 


_ - 'That Hand on which no plighted Vows were ever vain. 


Well for ſo great a Truſt, he choſe 
= A Prince who never diſobey'd : 

Not when the moſt ſevere Commands were laid; 

Nor Want, nor Exile with his Duty weigh'd: 
A Prince on whom (if Heav'n its Eyes cou'd cloſe) 
The Welfare of the World it ſafely ye repoſe. 
A . 

That King who liv'd to God's own Heart, 

Yet leſs ſerenely died than he: _ 

Charles left behind no harſh decree 

For Schoolmen with laborious Art 

| To falve from Cruelty: 

"Thoſe, for whom Love cou'd no excuſes frame, : 


He graciouſly forgot to Name. 
2 a | | Thus 
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Thus far my Muſe, though radely, has deſign! 'd 

some faint Reſemblance af his Godlike Minck: * 

But neither Pen nor Pencil can expreſs on 
The parting Brother's Tenderneſs :. = 85 
Though that's a Term too mean and low ; 

(The Bleft above a kinder Word may know : - 6 
But what they did, and what they faid, | 
The Monarch who triumphant went, 

The Militant who ftaid, 
Like Painters, when their Pen wee ges 
Is eaſt into a Shade. 
That all- forgiving King, 


The Type of him above, 
That inexhauſted Spri * f 
Of Clemency and- I 7 


Himſelf to his next ſelf. EY 3 
And aſk'd that Pardon which he ner refus 4: 
For Faults not his, for Guilt and Crimes 

Of Godleſs Men, and of Rebellious Times 3 qa 

For an hard Exile, kindly meant, : 5 

When his ungrateful Country ſent | OP 
Their beſt Camillus into Baniſument: fſſent. 

And forc'd their Sov*reign's Act, they cou'd not his Con- 
OR how much rather had that injur'd Chief | 
Repeated all his Sufferings paſt, _ * 

Than hear a Pardon begg'd at lat, 
Which giv'n cou'd give the dying no relief; 

He bent, he ſunk beneath his Grie:e f 

His dauntleſs Heart wow'd fain have hels 

From Weeping, but his Eyes rebel d. 
Perhaps the Godlike Heroe in his Breaſt 

Diſdain'd, or was aſham'd to ſhow © 

So weak, fo womaniſh a Woe, 
Which yet the Brother and the Friend fo plenteouſly 


_— N Lconfeſt. 
Amidſt that filent Show'r, che Royal Mind : 
An eaſie Paſſage found, n 


And leſt its ſacred Earth behind: 


Nor murm'rin Groan e reſt, nor 1 Sound, 
Vo I. I. 8 2 H * Nor 
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Nor any leaſt tumultuous Breath; 
Calm was his Life, and quiet was his Death, 
Soft as thoſe gentle Whiſpers were, | 
In which th 1 did appear; 
By the till Sound, the Prophet kin him there. 
That Peace which made thy Proſperous Reign to ſhine, 
| That Peace thou leav'f to thy Imperial Line, 
| That Peace, Oh happy Shade, be ever thine! 
X. 


For all thoſe Joys thy Reſtauration brought, 
For all the Miracles it wrought, - 
For all the healing Balm thy Mercy pour'd 
Into the Nation's bleeding Wound, " 
And Care that after kept it ſound, 
For numerous Bleſſings yearly ſhour'd, 
And Property with Plenty crown'd ; - 
For Freedom, ftill maintain'd 1 5 5 
Free which in no other Land will thrive, 
F reedom an Engl; Subjects ſole Prerogative, 
Without whoſe Charms ev'n Peace wou'd be 


But a dull quiet Slavery : _ 
For theſe and more, accept our Pious Praile ; 
| TDTis all the Subſidy | 
1:8 Ihe preſent Age can raiſe, <- » 


The reſt is charg'd on late Poſterity :- | 
Poſterity is charg'd the more, 
- HBeecauſethe 22k abounding Store 
To them and to their Heirs, is ſtill entail'd' by thee. 
Succeflion of a long Deſcent, 
Which Chaſtly in the Channels ran, 
| And from.our Demi. gods began, 
= Equal almoſt to Time in its extent, 
Through Hazards numberleſs and great, 
Thou baff deriv'd this mighty Bleſſing down, 
And fixt the faireſt Gem that decks th Imperial Crown: 
Not Faction, when it ſhook thy Regal Seat, 
Not Senates, inſolently loud, 
{Thoſe Ecchoes of a thoughtlels Crowd, 


— 
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Not F oreign/ or Domeſtic Treachery, 
Could warp thy Soul to their unjuſt Decree. 
So much thy Foes thy manly Mind miſtook, 
Who judg'd it by the Mildnef of thy look: 
Like a well-temper'd Sword, it bent at will; 

But kept the Native eb e of the Steel, 


Be true, O Clio, to thy Hero's Name! YES 
But draw him ſtrictly ſo 
That all who view the Piece may know 
He needs no Trappings of fictitious. Fame: 
The Load's too _ hty :- Thou'may'ft 4 : 
| Some Parts of Prai and ſome refuſe: _ 
Write, that his Annals may be W more laviſh 
5 than the Muſe, * + 
In ſcanty Truth thou haſt confi d 
The Virtues of a Royal Mind, 
Forgiving, bounteous, humble, juſt and kind: 
His Converſation, Wit, and Parts, 
His Knowledge in the N obleft, uſeful Arts, 
Were ſuch, Dead Authors cou'd not gives 5 
- But habitudes of thoſe who live; 5 
Who, lighting him, did greater Lights receive 
Ale drain'd from all, and all they knew: 
His Apprehenſion quick, his Judgment true: | 
That the moſt Learn'd, with ſhame, — >— | l 
His nen more, 5 Reading ny 1 5;- --7:.1 14 
. . * 
Amidſt the peaceful Triumphs of his Reign, 
What Wonder if the kindly Beams he Wi 
 Reviv'd thedrooping Arts again, i il : 
7 If Sciencerais'd her Head, VC 
And ſoft Humanity, that from Rebellion fed. 201 | 
Our Iſle, indeed, too fruitful was before; 
But all uncultivated lay | 
Out of the Solar walk and Heavyen' 's high. Way's 4 
With rank Geneva Weeds run o'er, 


And Cockle, at the beſt, amidit the N it bore: 7 5 
we of 6 The | 


* 
* 
— 
* 
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The Royal Huſbandman appear'd, 
And Plough'd, and So d, and Till'd, 
The Thorns he rooted out, the Rubbiſh clear 'd, 
And Bleſt th* obedient Field, 
When, ſtraight, a double Harveſt roſe ; 
Such as the ſwarthy Indian mows ; 
Or happier Climates near the Line, 
Or Paradiſe manur d, and dreſt by Hands Divine. 
XIII. 


As when che New. born Pheenix takes his way, 
His rich Paternal Regions to ſurvey, 
Of airy Chorifters a numerous Train 
Attend his wondrous Progreſs o'er the Plain; 
So, riſing from his Father's Urn, 
So Glorious did our Charles return; 
Th' officious Muſes came along, 
A gay Harmonious Quire of Angels ever Young : 
{The _ that mourns * now his happy Triumph 
ung) 
Even they cou'd dirive.; in- his Aufpiclous Reign ; ; 
And; ſuch a plenteous Crop they bore | 
Of pureſt and well. wine wid Grain, 
As Britain never knew before. 
Tho' little was their Hire, and light their Gaia, 
= Vet ſomewhat to their Shave he threw ; 
9 Fed from his Hand, they ſung and flew, _ 
Like Birds of Paradiſe, that liv'd on Morning Dey. 
= .- | Oh never let their Lays his Name forget! 
N The Penſion of a Prince's Praife is great. 
1 | Livethen, thou great Encourager of Arts, 
" Live ever in/our thankful Hearts; 
Live bleſt above, almoſt invok'd below; 
| ; Live- and receive this Pious Vow, 
1 Our Patron once, our Guardian Angel now. | 
Thou Fabius of a finking State, | : 
 Whodidf, by wiſe delays, divert our Fate, 
When Faction like a Tempeſt- roſe, N 
Tn Betis moſt hideous Form 
Then, Art to Rage thou didſt 8 
Do weather out the Storm: 
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Neot quitting thy Supream Command, _ 
Thou heldſt the Rudder with a ſteady. 4 
»Till ſafely on the Shore the Bark did land: 
The Bark that all our Bleflings agg: 4 1 
Charg'd with thy cd 1 James, doubly oy | 


e 
Oh frail Eſtate of human Things, 
And flippery hopes below,! = 
Now to our Coſt your Emptineſs we hone 7 
(For 'tis a Leſſon dearly bong. / > : 
Aſſurance here is never to it, 
The beſt, ad beſt bew of Lings. 
And beſt deſerving to be ſo, 
When ſcarce he had eſcap'd. the fatal Blow. 1.4 
Of Faction and Conſpiracy, +> 
Death did his promis d Hopes. deſtroy: . 
He toil'd, he gain d, but Iiv d not to enjoye * 4 
What Miſts 2 Providence are theſe 
Through which we cannot ſee! — 
80 Saints, by ſupernatural Power fet free, 
Are left at laſt in Martyrdom to die: 8 
Such is the end of oft repeated Miracles. 
Forgive me Heav'n that impious Thought, RY 
* "Twas Grief for Charles, to Madneſs wrought, 
That queſtion'd th y Supream Decree! _ 
Thou didft his gracious Reign a 4 * * 
| Even in thy Saints and Angels wrongs 3 
His Fellow - Citizens of Immortality: 
For twelve long Vears of Exile, born, 
Twice twelve we. namber'd fince his bleſt Returns 
So ſtrictly wer't thou Juſt to Pays | 
Even to the driblet of a Day. | 
yet ſtill we-murmur, and complain, EP 
The SA and Manna ſhou'd no longer rain 3 
Thoſe Miracles twas needleſs to renew Wp; 
The choſen Flock has now the promis d Land in N 


XV. 
A Warlike 3 aſcends the Regal State, 
A Prince, long exercis'd by Fate 

_ may he keep, tho he abtains it 8 
H 3 | Heros 
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Heroes, in Heaven's peculiar Mold are caſt, 


They and their Poets are not form'd in haſte ; I, 
Man was the firſt in God's deſign, and Man was made 


Falſe Heroes, made by Flatter gary 5 I the laſt. 
Sparkles, at a Blow ; 


Heav'n can ſtrike out, like 
But ere a Prince is to Perfection brought, 
He coſts Omnipotence a ſecond Thought. 
With Toil and Sweat, | | 
With hardning Cold, and forming Heat, 
The Cyclops did their ſtrokes repeat, 
Before th' impenetrable Shield was wrought. 
It looks as if the Maker wou'd nat own = 
| The noble Work for his; © 


Before twas try*d and found a later. piece. @ 


XVI. 
View then a Monarch ripen'd for a Throne. 
Alcides thus his Race began, 

O''er Infancy he ſwiftly ran; © 

The future God, at firſt, was ors than Man: 
Dangorsand Toik, and Fund's Hate 88 
Even o'er his Cradle lay in wait; 8 
And there he grappled firſt with Fate Ty 


In his young Hands the hiſſing Snakes he preſt, 
So early was the Deity confeſt; 


Thus, by degrees, Lee to Joe's Im rial Seat; 


Thus bende rove a Soul legitimate | Great.” 
Like his, our- Red Infancy was try 
Betimes the Furies did their N n ; 
And, to his Infant Arms oppoſe © 
His Father's Rebels, and his Brother's Foes ; 


The more oppreſt, the higher ſtill he roſe : © 


'Thoſe were the Preludes of his Fate, 
| That form'd his Manhood, to ſubdue 
The Hhira of the many — 25 dit Crew. 
VII 
As als Nama's s peaceful Reign, 

The Martial Ancus ad the Scepter wield, 
Furbiſh'd the rufty Sword again, 
Reſum'd the long- forgotten Shield, 

And led the Latins to the duſty Field : 


N 


7 
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So Jamer the drowſie Genius wakes 
Of Britain, lon entranc'd 1 in Charms, 
Reſtiff and ſlumbring on its Arms: 
Tis rowz'd, and with anew ſtrung Nerve, the Spearal 
ready ſhakes. | 
No Neighing of the Warrior Steeds, 
No Drum, or louder Trumpet, needs 
T'inſpire the Coward, warm the Cold, | 
His Voice, his ſole Appearance makes 'em bold. 
Gaul and Batavia dread th' impending blow; 


Too well the Vigour of that Arm they know 2 f 


They lick the Duſt, and Croueh beneath their fatal F oe: 
Long may they fear this awful Prince, 
And not provoke his lingring Sword, 
Peace is their. only ſure Defence, 
Their beſt Security his Word : 
In all the Changes of his doubtful State, 
His Truth, like Heav'n's, was kept inviolate, 
For him to Promiſe is to make it Fate. . 
His Valour can Triumph-o'er Land and Main; 
With broken Oaths his Fame he will not ſtain ; | 
With Conqueſt baſely bought, and with Inglorious Gaia. 
XVIII. 


For once, o Heav' n, unfold thy Adamantine Book ; 


And let his wondring Senate ſee, 
If not thy firm Immutable Decree, 1 
At leaſt the ſecond Pa 4, hed. of great Comogeney'y 
Such as conſiſts with Wills, Originally frees: 
Let them with glad Amazement look 
On what their Happineſs may be : 
Let them not ſtill be obſtinately blind, 
Still to divert the Good thou haſt deſign'd, 
Or with Malignant Penury - 
To ſtarve the Royal Virtues of his Mind. 
Faith is a Chriſtian s, and a-Subje&'s Teſt . 
Oh give them to believe, and they are ſurely bleſtÞ* 
They do; and,, with a diſtant view, I ſee 


Th' amended Vows of Engl; 6 e 


„„ And 
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And all beyond'that Obje& there appears 
'The long — of a proſperous Reign, 
A Series of ſucceſsful Years, - 
In orderly Array, a Martial, manly Train. 
Becchold ev 'n to remoter Shores 
A Conquering Navy proudly ſpread; 
The Brit; Cannon formidably roars, 
While ſtarting from his Oozy Bed, 


Th' aſſerted Ocean rears his reverend H ead * 


To view and Re his ancient Lord again z 
And, with a w Hand, reſtores ; 
The Perot the Main, 1 


a. 


—_— — 


1 r A Poem on 


the Prince, Born on the 10th of June, | 
_ 1688. - 5 
By N. Dar DR u. 


VR Vowsare heard betimes! and Heav'n takes care 
To grant, before we can conclude the Pray'r: 
Preventing Angels met it half che way. 
And ſent us back to Praiſe, who came to Pray. 
Juſt on the Day, when the high-mounted Sun 


Did fartheſt in his Northern Progreſs run, 
He bended forward, and ev'n ſtretch'd the 1 


Heyond the Limits of the lengthen'd Year, 


That was the Bufineſs of his longeſt Morn ; : 

The glorious Object ſeen, twas time to turn. 
Departing Spring cou'd only ſtay to ſhed | 

Her gloomy Beauties on the genial Bed, 

Bat left the Manly Summer in her ſtead, 

With'timely Fruit the longing Land to chear, 

And to fulfil the Promiſe of the Year. 


To view a brighter Sun in Britain born; | | 


Btewixt two Seaſons comes th Auſpicious Heir, ; 


This ay to bloſſom, and the next to bear. 


— 


De, Reviviva; well 


* Laſt ſolemn Sabbath ſaw the Church ery: 

The Paraclete in fiery Pomp LP 
But when his wond'rous +. Octave roll'd” again, 2 
He brought a Royal Infant in his Train. of 


So great a Bleſſing to ſo good a _ 
None but thy nk Comforter no 1259 0 K | 
Or did the mighty Trinity conſpire, _. 
As once, in Council to Create our Sire? 5 
lt ſeems as if they ſent the new. born Guck 5 25 
To wait on the Proceſſion of their Feaſt ; - PS 
And on their Sacred Anniverſe decreed 
To ſtamp their Image on the promis'd Seed. 
Three Realms united, and on One beſtow'd,. 
An Emblem of their Miſtic Union ſhow'd : _ 
The mighty Trine the triple Empire ſhar'd,. wy 
As every Perſon wou'd have one to guard. _ 
Hail Son of Pray'ts! by Holy Violence 
Drawn down from Heav'n; but long be baniſh'd thence: 
And late to thy Paternal Skies retire, _ | 
To mend. our Crimes whole Ages wou'd require: rf 
To change th” inveterate habit of our Sins, 7 
And finiſh what thy Godlike Sire begins. 
| Kind Heaven, to make us Engliſe-me Vain, ao 
No leſs can give us than a Patriarch's Reign, © 
Ĩhe Sacred Cradle to your Charge receive 
Ve Seraphs, and by turns the Guard relieve ; 
Thy Father's — and thy Father join 
To keep Poſſeſſion, and ſecure the ig: Kent ad 
But long defer the Honours of thy Fate: 
Great may they be like his, like is „ 
That James his running Century may Views,  . 
And give this Son an Auſpice to the Ne. 
Our Wants exact at. leaſt that moderate ſtay: 4 
For ſee the 4 Dragon winged on his way 
To watch the 5 Nil and devour 80 . 
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Or, if Allafions may not riſe ſo hh. 
Thus, when Aid: rais d his Infant Cr, \ 
The Smikes beſieg'd his Young Divinity : | | 
But vainly with their forked Tongues they threat ; 1 
För en makes a Hero Great. 
To needful Succour all the Good will run; 
And Jove aſſert the Godhead of his Son. 
O ſtill repining at your preſent State, 
| Grudging yourſelves the Benefits of Fate, 
Look up, and read in Characters of Light 
A Blefling ſent you in your own Deſpight. 
The MO falls, yet that Celeſtial Bread 
Like Jeu you munch; and murmur while you feed. 
May not your Fortune be like theirs, Exil'd, 
Yet Forty Years to wander in the Wild: 
Or if it be, may Moſes live at leaſt 
To lead you to the Verge of promis'd Reſt. 
Tho' Poets are not Prophets, to foreknoẽw 
What Plants will take the Blite, and what will gron, 
By tracing Heav'n his Footſteps may be found : 
Behold how awfully he the round ! 
God is abroad; and wond'rous in his ways, 
The Riſe of Empires, and their Fall ſurveys; 
More (might I fay) than with an uſual Eye, 


He ſees ke bleeding Church in Ruin lye, 

And hears the Souls of Saints beneath his Altar cry. 

Already has he lifted high, the“ Sign 

Which Crown'd the Conquering Arms of Conflantine : 

The F Moon grows pale at that preſaging ſight, 

And half her Train of Stars have loſt their D 
Behold another 1 Syvefter, to bleſs 

The ſacred Standard, and ſecure Succeſs; 

Large of his Treafures, of a Soul ſo great, 

As fills and crowds his Univerſal Seat. 

Now view at home a { ſecond Conſtantine ;- 

(The former too was of the Britiſb Lins) 


'® The Croſs, Þ The Creſcent, which the Turks bear for their 
Arms. } The Pope in the time of Conftantine the Great, os 


tuding tothe preſent Pope, * 2 X. I ames the Second, 1 
as 
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Has not his healing Balm-your Breaches clos'd,. 
Whoſe Exile many 2 and few oppos'd ? + 
Or did not Heav'n by its Eternal Doom 
Permit thoſe Evils, that this Good might come > 
So manifeſt, that even the Moon-ey'd. Sets 
See Whom and What this Providence protects. 
Methinks, had we within our Minds no more 
Than that one Shipwrack on the Fatal * Ore, 
That only thought may make us think again, 
What Wonders God —— for ſuch a Reign. 
To dream that Chance his Preſervation wrought, 
Were to think Noah was preſery'd for nought ; 
Or the Surviving Eight were not deſign'd 

To People Earth, and to reftore their Kind. 

When humbly on the Royal Babe we gaze, 
The Manly Lines of a Majeſtic Face 
Give awful Joy; Tis Paradiſe to look. 

On the fair F rontiſpiece of Nature's Book; | 

If the firſt opening Page ſo charms the fight, WM 
Think how th' unfolded. Volume will delight r 

See how the Venerable Infant lies | 

In early Pomp; how through the Mother's Eyes 

The Father's Soul, with an undaunted view 

Looks out, and takes our Homage as his due. 
See on his future Subjects how he ſmiles, 8 

Nor meanly flatters, nor with Craft beguiles; 

But with an open Face, as on his Throne, 

Aſſures our Birthrights, and aſſumes his own. 
Born in broad Day. light, that th* ungrateful Rout: 

May find no room for a remaining Doubt: 

Truth, which it ſelf is Light, does Darkneſs ſhun, 

And the true Eaglet ſafely dares the Sun. 


F Fain wou'd the Friends have made adubiousBirth;. ; 


Loth to confeſs the Godhead cloath'd in Earth. 
But ficken'd after all their baffled Lies. 
To find an Heir ati in the Skies: 


9 The Tan Ore, 55 AMuudis 2 P the Vari 'n b. 
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180 BarrTANnNia ReDiviva: 
Abandowd'to Deſpair, ſtill may they grudge, 
And owning not the Saviour, $0 prove me . 

Not great * ueas flood in 
When, the dark mantling Miſt diſſolv'd away, 

He to the Tyrrans ſhew'd his ſadden Face, 
Shining with all his Goddeſs Mother's Grace: 
For ſhe herſelf had made his Count'nance bright, 
Breath'd Honour on his Eyes, and her own Purple. Licht, ᷑ ̊ 

If our Vitorious f Edward, as they ay, . 
Gave Wales a Prince on that propitious Day, = 
Why may not Years revolving with his Fate 
Produce his Like, but with a longer Date? 

One who may to a diſtant Shoar 
The Terrour that his Fam'd Forefather bore. 

But whyſhou'd James or his Por Bay ſtay. 
For light Preſages of a Name or 

We need no Edward's Fortune to Adorn 

That happy Moment when our Prince was Finn 

Our Prince Adorns his Day, and Ages hence 
Shall wiſh his Birth-day for ſome future Prince. 

| $ Great Michael, Prince of all the Ætherial Hoſts, 

And whate'er Inn-born Saints our Britain boaſts; 
And thou, th* adopted 5 Patron of our Ile, 


3 


. With chearful Aſpects on this Infant ſmile: | 


The Pledge of Heav'n, which dropping from —_ 
Secures our Bliſs, and reconciles his Love. s 

; Enough of Ills our dire Rebellion wrought, | 
When, to the Dregs, we drank the bitter Draught 3 
Then Airy Atoms did in Plagues conſpire, 
Nor did th' avenging Angel yet retire, 
But purg'd our Kill-cocreating Crimes with Fire. 
Then perjur'd Plots, the till impending Teſt, 

And worfe ; but Charity conceals the reſt : 

Here ſtop the Current of the ſanguine F be 
Require not, gracious God, thy Martyr's Blood; LE 
But let their dying Pangs, their living Toll, 
Spread - a rich Harveſt through their Native Soil: 


Virg. Zneid, 1. + Edward the Black Prince, born on Trinity- 
Sunday, Y The Motto of the Poem explain'd, & St, -_ 
HE 2 BEES 1 > ar- 
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; A Harveſt — for another 2 8 F 70 p 2 294 T 
Of which this Royal Babe ny reap ths Gain. 


Enough of Rally Saints one Womb . 
Enough encreas'd the Family of Heav'n: | 
Let them for his, and our Atonement go: 
And Reigning bleſt above, leave him to Rule velow. R 

zh already has the Year foreſhow'd - 


£ Ks 
His wonted Courſe,” the Seas have overflow'd, % Halse 


The Meads were floated with a agen Spring, K 
And frighten'd Birds in Woods forgot to ſing; IF. 
The ſtrong · limb'd Steed beneath his Harn vg 
And the ſame ſhiv'ring Sweat his Lord attaints. ' 
When will the Minifter of Wrath give der? 
Behold him; at f Araunab's threſhing-floor. 
He ſtops, and ſeems to ſheath his flaming Brand 5 = 
Pleas'd with burnt Incenſe, from our David's GRE 
David has bought the Jebaſies Abode. 
And rais'd an Altar to the Living dd. 
Heav'n to reward him, make his Joys ſincere I 


No future 11s, nor Accidents a 
To ſully and pollute the Sacred Infant's Year. - 
Five Months to Difcord and Debate were giv” n: 


He ſanctiſies the yet remaining Seven. by 
Sabbath of Months! henceforth in him be blk, . 
And prelade to the Realms pe al Ned?! * REPS a 
Let his Baptiſmal for as attone 25 3511 
Luſtrations for + Offences not his on. N 


Let Conſcience, which is Intreft ill ages 4. Ara? 
In the ſame Font be cleans d, and all the Land Baptizdg 

F Un-nam'd as yet: at leaſt unknown to Fame: 
Is there a ſtrife in Heaven about his Name „e 
Where every famous Predeceſſor viees 
And makes a Faction for it in the Skies? 
Or muſt it be reſerw'd to Thought alone © 
bach was 705 Sacred ] Ti W 


_ — 


pf hs 


'® Jlluding to 8. Page is the 1½ Buk 7 Kina, Ch. 24. 
v. 20. Orginal Sin. The Prince Cbriſten d but not nam d: 
§ Jchovah, or tbe name of Ged, unlawful to be Pronoutte's 4 * 
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BAITAN RIA REDIVIVA. 
Things worthy Silence muſt not be reveabd: 


Thus the true — of * Rome was kept l 
To ſhun the Spells, and Soreeries of * 


Who durſt her Infant Majeſty oppo 


But when his tender Strength in — ſhall rife 
Ta dare ill Tongues, and. faſcinating Eyes; 
This Ifle, which hides the little Thunderer's Fame, 


Shall be too narrow to contain his Name: 


Th' Artillery of Heav'n ſhall make him known; 

+ Crete could not hold the God, when Fove was grown. 
As Fowe's I Increaſe, who from his Brain was born. 
Whom Arms and Arts did equally adorn, 

Free of the Breaſt was bred, whoſe milky Taſte 
Minerva's Name to Venus had debas'd ; 


So this Imperial Babe rejects the Food 


That mixes Monarchs with Plebeian Blood: 
Food that his inborn Courage might controul, 
Extinguiſh all the Father in his Soul, 


And, for his E/iar Race, and. Saxon Sernin, 


M ight re-produce ſome ſecond Richard's Reign, 
Mildneſs he ſhares from both his Parents Blood, 
But Kings too tame are deſpicably good: 

Be this the Mixture of this Regal Child, 

By Nature Manly, but by Virtue Mild. 

Thus far the Furious Tranſport of the News, 
Had to Prophetic Madneſs fir'd the Muſe ; 
Madneſs ungovernable, uninſpir'd, 

Swift to foretel whatever ſhe deſir d; 

Was it for me the dark Abyſs to tread, ; 
And read the Book which 3 cannot read? 
How was I puniſh'd when the $ ſudden Blaſt, 
The Face of Heav'n, and our young Sun o 'er-caſt!. | 
Fame, the ſwift Ill, encreaſing as ſhe rowl'd, _ 
Diſeaſe, Deſpair, and Death, at three repriſes told : 


-/@ Some Autbors. ſay, That the true Name of Rome was kept a2 
ſecret ; ne hoſtes incantamentis Deos  elicerent. Candie 


obere Jupiter was born and bred ſecretly, 7 Pallas or Minerva; 


$ The ſudden 


ſaid 9 the Poets, to have been bred up by Hand, 
K 


Hole Repo eee the Prince's. Death. 
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At three inſulting Strides ſhe ſtalk'd the Town, | + 
And, like: Contagion, ſtruck the Loyal down. 
Down fell the winnow'd Wheat; but mounted high, 
The Whirl-wind bore the Chaff, and hid the oye: 
Here black Rebellion ſhooting from below. 

_ (As Earth's “ Gigantic Brood by Moments grow) > 

And here the Sons of God are petrify'd with Woe : 2 
An Apoplex of Grief ! ſo low were driy n Wy 
The Saints, as hardly to defend their Heav nn. 

As, when pent Vapours run their hollow i 
_ Farth-quakes, which are Convalſions of the 8 
Break bellowing forth, and no Confinement brook, 
Till the Third ſettles, what the former ſnook 
Such Heavings had our Souls; till ſlow and late, | 
Our Life with his return'd, and Faith prevail'd on Fate, 
By Prayers the mighty Bling was implor'd, 
To Pray'rs was granted, and by Pray*rs record. 

So ere the + Shanamite a Son conceiv'd, 
The Prophet promis'd; and the Wife believ'd. 
A Son was ſent, the Son ſo much deſir'd, 
But ſoon upon the Mother's Knees expir d. 
The troubled Seer approach'd the mournful Door, 
Ran, pray'd, and ſent his Paſt'ral Staff before, 
| Then ftretch'd his Limbs upon the Child, and mourn . 
Till warmth, and Breath, and a new Soul return d. 
Thus Mercy ftretches out her Hand, and ſaves 
Deſpondisg Peter ſinking in the Waves. 

As when a ſudden Storm of Hail and Rain. 
Beats to the Ground the yet unbearded Grain, 
Think not the Hopes of Harveſt are deftroy'd FS 
On the flat Field, and on the naked Void. by 
The light, unloaded Stem, from Tempeſt freed, 
Will raiſe the youthful Honours:of his Heads 
And, ſoon — 2 d by native Vigour, bear DN. 
The timely: product of the bounteous Year. 271 

Nor yet conclude all ſiery Trials: paſt,. > ff 
For Heay'n will nen to tlie en e nel 


* Thoſe (gr a are ier to 1 grown 15 Elk ; every dy, 
LE 4 the 1 Boo. of Kang, Chaps 4+ * 80 
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Mod'rate in Hopes, and humble in our Wayg.. 
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Sometimes will check us in eur full Career 
With doabrfiil Bleflings, : and with, mingled Fear ; J 
That, till — © on his daily Grace, © 
His every Mercy for kn Alms may paſs, 


With ſparing Hands will Dyet'us to good. 
Preventing Surfeits of our pamper'd Blood. - . 


So feeds the Mother bird her craving eg 
With little Morſels, and delays em long. 


True, this laſt Blefling was a Royal Feaſt, 1 
But, where's the Wedding-Garment on the 'Gueſt 2 


; Our Manners, as Religion were a Dream, 


Are ſuch as teach the Nations to Bla/þheme. 


In ͤLuſts we wallow, and with Pride we tell, 


And Injuries with Injuries repel ; 

Prompt to Revenge, not daring to forgive, 

Our Lives unteach the Doctrine we believe; 

Thus ae ſin'd, impenitently hard, 

And vainly thought the * preſent Ark theie Guard ; 


They fled, abandon'd to their Foes and F. ear; 
Their God was abſent, though his Ark was there. J 
Ah ] leſt our Crimes ſhou'd ſnatch this Pledge away, 


But when the haughty Philifines appear, . 8 


And make our Joys the Bleſſings of a Day ! 


For we have ſin d him hence, and that he ah | 


God to his Promiſe, not our Practice gives. 
Our Crimes wou'd ſoon weigh down the guilty Scale, 


But James, and Mary, and the Church prevail. 
Nor + Amaleck can rout the Choſen Bands, 
While Hur and Aaron hold up Me/es' Hands. 


By living well, let us ſecure his Days, 


No force the free born Spirit can 1 a 
But Charity, and great Examples gain. 0 


Forgiveneſs is our Thanks for ſuch/a Day.; . Kos 
is God-like, God in his own Coin to pay. 


But you, Propitious Queen, tranſlated * oy y 


: 7 
From your mild Heav'n, to Rule our rugged Sphere, 1 
+> G the * e yu _— and 7. ; 


r 
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Vou who your native Climate have bereft, 
Of all the Virtues, and the Vices left; 

Whom Piety and Beauty make their bl, 
Though Beautiful is well in Pious loſt; 

So loſt as Star- light is diſſolyv'd away, 
And melts into the brightneſs of the be” lv, 
Or Gold about the Regal Diadem, 

Loſt to improve the Luſtre of the Gem. | 
What can we add to your Triumphant Day? 
Let the Great Gift the beauteous Giver pay. 
For ſhou'd'our Thanks awake the Rifing-Sun, 


And lengthen, as his lateſt ſhadows run, [done. 2 
That, tho' the longeſt Day, wou d ſoon, too ſoon he. 


Let Angels Voices, with their Harps conſpire, 
But keep th' Auſpicious Infant from the Quire 5 


Late let him fing above, and let us know ,, 1 


No ſweeter Mulic, than his Cries below. 
| Nor can I wiſh to you, Great Monarch, more 
Than ſuch an Annual Income to your Store; * 
The Day, which gave this Lait, did not ſhine 
For a leſs Omen, than to fill the Trine. 
After a Prince, an Admiral beget, | 
The Royal Sov'reign wants an Anchor yet. . 
Our Ifle has younger Titles ſtill in ſtore, _ 
And when th' exhauſted Land can yield no more, 
Your Line can force them from a foreign Shore. 
The Name of Great, your Martial Mind will — 
But Juſtice is your Darling Attribut: 
Of all the Greeks, twas but + one Heroe's due, 
And, in him, Plutarch Prophecy'd of you. 
A Prince's Favours but on few can fall, 
But Juſtice is a Virtue ſhar'd by all. 
Some Kings the name of Conqu'rors have aſſum'd, 
Some to be Great, ſome to be Gods preſum'd ; 
But boundleſs Pow'r, and Arbitrary Luſt 
Made Tyrants ſtill abhor the Name of Juſt ; 
They ſhun'd the Praiſe this God-like Virtue gives, 
And fear d a Title, that * their Lives. 


＋ Ariſlides, ſee bis Life in „ Plu tarch, 
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The Pow'r from which all Kings derive their State, 
1 Whom they pretend, at leaſt, to imitate, 

| | | Is equal both to puniſh and reward ; | 
For few wou'dlove their God, unleſs they fear'd. 

'Þ Reſiſtleſs Force and Immortality 

i Make but a Lame, Imperfe& Deity : 

| | | Tempeſts have force unbounded to deſtroy, 


And Deathleſs Being ev'n the Damn'd enjoy ; 

1 And yet Heaven's Attribfites, both laſt and firſt, 

. One without Life, and one with Life accurft ; - 

1 But Juſtice is Heaven's Self, ſo ſtrictly He, 

That cou'd it fail, the God-head cou'd not be. 

HI his Virtue is your own; but Life and State 

by Are one to Fortune ſubject, One to Fate: 28 

| Equal to all, you juſtly frown or ſmile 

= Nor e I nor Fears your ſteady Hand beguile ; 
Tr ffs our Ballance hold, the World's our 2 
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By Mr. DRYDEN. 
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Te 0 the e Right Honourable 5 


Fark of 4 G5 0. : 


My LORD, 


HE Commands, Aeli von honour'd ms 
ſome Months ago, are now perform'd : They 
f had been ſboner ; but betwixt ill Health, ſome Buſi- 
neſs, and many Troubles, I was forc'd to defer. them 
till this. — Owid, going to his Baniſhment, and 
Writing from on Ship-board to his Friends, excus'd:the' 
Faults of his Poetry by his Misfortunes ;. and told them, 
that good Verſes never flow, but from a ſerene and 
compos'd Spirit, Wit, which is a kind of Maren, 
with Wings faſten d to his Head and Heels, can fly. 
but ſlowly, in a damp, Air. I therofore choſe rather 
to Obey You late than ill: if at leaſt 1 am capable of 
Writing any at any time, which is worthy Your: 
Neruſal and Your Patronage. I cannot ſay that. I have. 
eſcap'd from a Shipwreck ; ; but have only gain'd a 
Rock by hard Swimming; where I may pant a while 
and gather breath: For the Doctors give me a ſad Af: 
ſurance, that my Diſeaſe never took its leave of anx 
Man, but — promiſe to return. However, my 
Lord, I have laid hold on the Interval, and 'manag'd 
the mall Stock. which Age has left me, to the beſt 
advantage, in performing this inconſiderable ſervice _ 
to my Lady's Memory. We, who are Prieſts of Apollo, 
have not the Inſpiration wien we pleaſe; but muſt 
wait *till the God comes zuſhing on us, and invades 


us On a futy, 3 which: 
| gives 
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190 DEDICATION. 

i gives us double Strength. while the Fit continues, 

/// - and leaves us languiſhing and ſpent, at its departure, 

[|] , Let me not ſeem to boaſt, my Lord; for I have really 
| felt it on this Occafion; and prophecy *d beyond my 
1K natural Power. Let me add, and hope to be believ'd, 

| li that the Excellency of the Subj ect contributed much f 

Wi to the Happineſs of the — And that the 

{| | | weight of thirty Years was taken off me, while I | 

j | by was writing. I ſwom with the Tyde, and the Wa- 

ter under me was buoyant. The Reader will eaſily 
obſerve, that I was tranſported, by the multitude — 
nf variety of my Similitudes ; which are generally the 
i product of a luxuriant Fancy, and the wantonneſs of 
il Wit. Had I called in my Judgment to my aſſiſtance, 

IM certainly retrench'd many of them. But I de- 

i fend them not; let them paſs for beautiful faults a- 
mongſt the better ſort of Critiques: For the whole 
Poem, though written in that which they call Heroique 1 
Verſe, is of the Pindarique nature, as well in the 
Thought as the Expreſſion; and as ſuch, requires the 
ſame grains of allowance for it. It was intended, as 
Your Lordſhip ſees in the Title, not for an Elegie, 
but a Panegyrique. A kind of Apotheoſis, indeed; 
if a Heathen Word may be applied to a Chriſtian uſe. 

And on all Occaſions of Praiſe, if we take the Anci- 
ents for our Patterns, we are bound by Preſcription 
to employ the magnificence of Words, and the force of 
Figures, to adorn the ſublimity of Thoughts. Jherates 
amongſt the Grecian Orators, and Cicero, and the 
younger Pliny, amongſt the Romans, have left us 

their Precedents for our ſecurity For I think I need 
not mention the inimitable Pindar, who ſtretches on 

11 theſe Pinions out of fight, and is carried upward, as it 

I were, into another World. 

"i 'This at leaſt my Lord, I may i plead, that 

| if TI have not perform'd ſo: well as I think I have, yet 

I have -us'd my beſt endeavours to excel my Le 

! One Diſadvantage 1 have had, which is, never to 

4 have known or ſeen my Lady: And to draw the Li- 
| i! neaments of her Mind, — the Delcription _ 
1 ve 


himſelf at work without the living Original before | 
him. Which the more beautiful it is will be ſo much 
the more difficult for him to conceive ;' when he has | 


only a Relation given him of ſuch and ſuch Features | 


by an Acquaintance or a Friend ; without the Nice 
' Touches which give the beſt Reſemblance, and make 
the Graces of the Picture. Every Artiſt is apt e- 
nough to flatter himſelf (and I amongſt the reſt) that 
their own ocular Obſervations would have diſcover'd 
more Perfections, at leaſt others, than have been de- 
liver'd-to them: Though I have receiv'd mine from 
the beſt Hands, that 1s, from Perſons who neither 
want 2 juſt Underſtanding of my Lady's Worth, nor 
a due Veneration for her Memory, 
Doctor Donne, the greateſt Wit, though not the 
greateſt Poet of our Nation, acknowledges, that he 
had never ſeen Mrs. Drury, whom he has made Im- 
mortal in his admirable Anniverſaries. I have had 
the ſame Fortune; though I-have not ſucceeded to the 
Tame. Genius. However, I have follow'd his Footſteps 
in the Deſign of his Panegyric ; which was to raife 
an Emulation in the Living, to Copy out the Exam- | 
ple of the Dead. And therefore it was, that I once 
intended to have calPd this Poem the Pattern: And 
though on a ſecond Conſideration, I chang'd the Title 
into the Name of that IIluſtrious Perſon, yet the De- 
ſign continues, and Eleonora is ſtill the Pattern of 
Charity, Devotion and Humility ; of the beſt Wife, 
the beſt Mother, and the beſt of Friendses. 
And now, my Lord, though I have endeavour'd to 
anſwer Your Commands, yet I cou'd not anſwer it to 
the World, nor to my Conſcience, if I give not Your | 
Lordſhip my Teſtimony of being the beft Huſband now 
living: I ſay my-Teſtimony only: For the Praiſe of 
it, is given You by. Your ſelf. They who deſpiſe the 
Rules of Virtue both in their Practice and their Mo- 
rals, will think this a very trivial Commendation. 
But I think it the peculiar Happineſs of the Counteſs: 
of Abingdon, to have been ſo truly lov'd by 4 — a 
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I have receiv'd from others, is for a Painter to ſet | 


SS: 
2 * 


* Ks 


—— 
— © p — — - — > 
AN — 8 DOE: 
_ —— __ Is — — 
— — — — Was 1 — anne. 1 
* - — 2 wn X 
— 1 — _ 


> . = + ha 
— —— —yę—ä OI. —ůA— o IE Ot oo 


192 DEDICATION. 


While ſlie was living, and fo gratefully honour'd, af | 
ter ſhe was dead. Few there are who have either 


had or cou'd have ſuch a Loſs ; and yet fewer who 
carried their Love and Conſtaney beyond the Grave. 
The exteriors of Mourning, a decent Funeral, and 
black Habits, are the uſual ſtints of common Hul. 
bands: and perhaps their Wives deſerve no better 
than to . den with Hypocrifie, and forgot with 
Eaſe. But you have diftinguiſh'd yourſelf from or- 
— 5 Lovers, by a real and laſting Grief for the 
eceas d: And by ens, which to raiſe oe Yor the 


had made the Statue of 1 BT nar . 


to ingrave his o]. Name, as Abibee of the Piece: 
ſo give me leave to hope, that by Subſcribing mine to 
this Poem, I may live by the Geddeß, ia tranſmit 
my. Name to Poſterity by the Memory of Hers. 1 
no Flattery to aſſure Your p, that ſhe is re- 
member'd in the preſent Age, by all Who have had | 
the Honour of her Converſation and . Acquaintance : 
And that I have never been in any Company. fince 
the News of her Death was firſt brought me, where 
they have not extoll'd. her Virtues ; PX. even ſpoken 
Ve 8 things of her i in Proſa, which 1 have done in 
e 
1 therefore. think myſelf oblig'd to wlan Vour 
Lordſhip for the Commiſſian which you have given 
12 How, I have acquitted my {elf of it, muſt be 
ft to the Opinion af the World, in ſpight of any 
Proteſtation, which 1 can enter againſt the preſent 
Age, as Incompetent, or corrupt Judges. For my Com- 
fort they are but Engliſhmen, and as ſuch, if they 
Think ill of me To- — they are inconſiſtent engugh 


to Think well of me To-morrow. And after all, 
I have not much to Re Nabe Fortune that I was 


born amongſt them, The of both Sexes. are ſo 


few in England, that the Rand ike Exceptions * = 
* 
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gainſt General Rules : And though one of them has 


deſerv'd a greater Commendatien than I cou'd give 
| her, they have taken care that I. ſhould not tire my 


Pen, with frequent exerciſe on the like Subjects; that | 


Praiſes, like Taxes, ſhou'd be appropriated ; and 
left almoſt as Individual as the Perſon, They ſay 
my Talent is Satyr; if it be ſo, tis a fruitful: Age; 


and there is an extraordinary Crop to gather. But 


a ſingle Hand is inſufficient for ſuch a Harveſt: They 


have ſown the Dragons Teeth themſelves, and *tis 


but juſt they ſhould reap each other in Lampoons. 
You, my Lord, who have the Character of Honour, 


though” dat my Happineſs to know Von, may ſtand 
aſide, with the ſmall Remainders of the Eagliß 


Nobility, truly ſuch, and, unhurt your ſelves, behold 
the mad Combat: If I. have pleas'd: You, and ſome 
few others, I: have obtain'd my; end. You ſee I have 
diſabled myſelf like an Elected Speaker of the Houſe ; 
vet like him I have undertaken the Charge; and find 
the Burden ſufficiently recompenc'd by the Honour. 
Be pleas'd ta accept-of theſe my unworthy  Labours, 
this Paper Monument; and let her Piobs: Memory, 


which I am ſure is Sacred to You, not only plead the 


Pardon of my many Faults, but gain me Your wo 
2 which is re Wag 7. 1 
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EL EON ORA: 4 Panegyrical Poem, Dedi. 
cated to the Memory of the late Counteſs 
of - AB x o DO 


Soft Whiſpers, firſt, and mournful Murmurs rife 
Among the ſad Attendants ; then the Sound | 
Soon gathers Voice, and ſpreads the News around, 
Through Town and Country, till the dreadful. blaſt 
Is blown to diſtant Colonies at laſt ; 

'Who, then perhaps, were off 'ring Vows in vain, 
For his long Life, and for his happy N 
So ſlowly, by Degrees, unwilling Fame 2 ] 


| A when ſome Great and Gricives Sranrch: dies, 


Did Matchleſs Ekonora's Fate proclaim, 

Till public as the Loſs, the News became. 

The Nation felt it, in th* extremeſt Partsss 
5 With Eyes o'erflowing, and with bleeding Hearts; 
But moſt the Poor, whom daily ſhe ſupply d; 
Beginning to be ſuch, but when ſhe dy d. 

For, while ſhe liv'd, they ſlept in Peace by Night; 
Secure of Bread, as of returning Light ; - 

And, with ſuch firm Dependance on the Day, 

That Need grew pamper'd, and forgot to pray; ; 

So ſure the Dole, ſo ready at their Call, 

They ſtood prepar'd to ſee the Manna fall. 

| Sach Multitudes ſhe fed, ſhe cloath'd, ſhe nurſt, 
That ſhe, her ſelf, might fear her wanting firſt. 

Of her five I alents, other five ſhe made; 2 
Heaven, that had largely giv'n, was largely pay'd : 
And in few Lives, in wond'rous _ ol a 

2 Fortune better fitted to the Mind. 
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Nor did her Alms from Oſtentation fall, 
Or proud deſire of Praiſe; the Soul gave all: 

Unbrib'd it gave; or, if a Bribe appear, 

No laſs than Heaven; to heap huge Treaſures there: 

Want paſs'd for Merit, at her open Door, 
Heaven ſaw, he ſafely might increaſe his Poor, 
And truſt their Suſtenance with her ſo well, 

As not to be at charge of Miracle. 

None cou'd be needy, whom ſhe ſaw, or knew; 

All in the Compaſs of her Sphere, ſhe drew: 
He who cou'd touch her Garment, was as ſure, 

As the firſt Chriſtians of th Apoſtles Cure. 

The diſtant heard, by Fame, her pious Deeds; 

And laid her up, for their extreameſt Needs 3 

A future Cordial, for a fainting Mind ; 

For, what was ne'er refus'd, all ho d to ule 

Each in his turn: The Rich might reely come, 

As to a Friend; but to the Poor, 'twas Home. , 

As to ſome Holy Houſe th* Afflicted came; | 


10 


The Hanse the Naked, and the Lame; 
Want and Diſeaſes fled befoxe her Name. 
For Zeal like hers, her Servants were too ſlow; 1 
She was the firſt, where need requir'd, to go; NY 
Her ſelf the Foundreſs, and Attendant too. 
Sure ſhe had Gueſts ſometimes to entertain, 
Gueſts in Diſguiſe, of her great Maſter's Train : 
Her Lord himſelf might come, for. ought we know; 
Since in a Servant's Form he liv'd below : 
Beneath her Roof, he might be pleas'd to ſlay : 54 
Or ſome benighted Angel, in his way _ 
Might eaſe his Wings; and ſeeing Heay' aerpear 
In its beſt Work of Mercy, think it there, 
Where all the Deeds of Charity and Love _ 
Were in as conſtant Method, as above, , ö 
All carry'd on; all of a Piece with theirs ; 
As free her Alms, as diligent her Cares; F 
As lou | her Praiſes, and as warm her Pray'rs. 19 
| was ſhe not profuſe ; but fear'd to waſte, 5 a, 
wiſe ly — 0. chat * Stock * "ett 
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That all might be ſupply'd ; and ſhe not grieve 
When Cron ar'd, ſhe had not to relieve, 
Which to prevent, the neil increas'd her Store; 
Eaid up, and ſpar'd, that ſhe might give the more“ 
So Pharaoh, or ſome Greater King than he, 
Provided for the ſeventh Neceſlity : 

Taught from above, his Magazines to frame ; 
That Famine was prevented ere it came. 
'Thus Heaven, though All-ſufficient, ſhows a thrift 
In his Oeconomy, and bounds his Gift : 
Creating for our Day, one ſingle Light ; 
And his Reflection too ſupplies the Night; 
Perhapsa thouſand other Worlds, that lye 
Remote from us, and latent in the Sky, 
Are lighten'd by his Beams, and kindly nurſt; 
Of which our earthly Dunghil is the worſt. 

Now, as all Virtues keep the middle Line, 
Yet ſomewhat more to one Extream incline, 

Such was her Soul; abhorring Avarice, 
Bounteous, but almoſt bounteous to a Vice: 

Had ſhe giv'n more, it had Profuſion been, 

And turn'd th* Exceſs of Goodneſs into Sin. 
Theſe Virtues rais'd her Fabric to the Sky; 
For that which is next Heav'n, is Charity. 
But, as high Turrets, for their Ay'ry ſteep 
Require Foundations, in Proportion deep: 

"And lofty Cedars as far upwards ſhoot, 

As to the neather Heavens they drive the Root ; 

So low did her ſecure Foundation lye, 

She was not humble, but Humility. ln IS 
Scarcely ſhe knew that ſhe was Great, or Fair, } 
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Or Wiſe, beyond what other Women are, 
Or, which is better, knew ; but neyer durſt compare. 
For to be conſcious of what all admire, 
And not be vain, advances Virtue high'r ; x 
But ſtill ſhe found, or rather thought ſhe found, 
Her own Worth wanting, others to abound: £: "i 
Aſcrib'd above their due to ev'ry one, 
| Unzuſt and ſcanty to her ws alone, 
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Such her Devotion was, as might give Rules 
. Of Speculation to diſputing Schools ; | 
And teach us equally the Scales to hold 
Betwixt the two Extreams of hot and cold ; 
That pious Heat may mod'rately prevail, 
And we be warm'd, but not be ſcorch'd with Zeal. 
Buſineſs might ſhorten, not diſturb her Pray'r ; 
Heaven had the beſt, if not the greater ſhare. 
An active Life, long Oraiſons forbids ; = 
Yet ſtill ſhe pray'd, for ſtill 'ſhe pray'd by Deeds. 
Her ev'ry Day was Sabbath: Only free 
From Hours of Pray'r, for Hours of Charity. 
Such as the Jews from ſervile Toll releaſt: _ 
Where Works of Mercy were a part of Reſt : 
Such as bleſt Angels exerciſe above, 
Vary'd with Sacred Hymns and Acts of Love 
Such Sabbaths as that one ſhe now enjoys, 
Ev'n that perpetual one, which ſhe employs, 
((For ſuch Viciſſitudes in Heav'n there are) | 
In Praiſe alternate, and alternate Pray r. 3 
All this ſhe practis'd here; that when ſhe ſprung 
 Amidit the Quires, at the firſt ſight ſhe ſung. 
| Sung, and was ſung her ſelf, in Angels Faye 1 
For praiſing her, they did her Maker praiſe. 
All Offices of Heav'n ſo well ſhe knew, 
Before ſne came, that nothing there was new. 
And ſhe was ſo familiarly receiv'd, c 
As one returning, not as one arriv'd. 
Muſe, down again precipitate thy Flight ; 
For how can Mortal Eyes ſuſtain Immortal Light! 
But as the Sun in Water we can bear, 
Yet not the Sun, but his Reflection there, 
So let us view her here, in what ſhe was; 
And take her Image, in this wat' ry Glaſs: 
Yet look not ev'ry- Lineament to ſee ; Er 
Some will be caſt in Shades; and ſome will be | | 
So lamely drawn, you'll ſcarcely know, 'tis ſhe, | 
For re ſuch various Virtues we recite, -. | 


Tig the Milky-Way, all over bright, _ 
But Vn ſo thick with Stars, tis undiſtinguiſh'd Light. 
_—_ "I. E er 
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Her Virtue, not, her Virtues Tet ns call, 
For one Heroic comprehends em all: 
One, as a Conſtellation is but one; | 
T hough * tis a Train of Stars, that, rolling on, 
Riſe in their turn, and in the Zodiac run. 
Ever m Motion ; now *tis Faith aſcends, 
Now Hope, now Charity, that upward tends, 
And downwards with diffuſive Good deſcends. 
As in Perfumes compos'd with Art and Coft, 
Tis hard to ſay what Scent is uppermoſt; 
Nor this part Muſk or Civet can we call, 
Or Amber, but a rich Reſult of all ; 
So, ſhe was all a Sweet; whoſe ev'ry part, 
In due proportion mix'd, proclaim'd the Maker's Ars, : 
No fingle Virtue we cou'd moſt commend ; 
Whether the Wife, the Mother, or the F riend ; 
For ſhe was all, in that ſupreme degree, 
That, as no one prevail'd, fo all was ſhe. 
The ſev'ral parts lay hidden in the Piece ; 
Th' Occaſion but exerted that, or this. 
A Wife a: tender, and as true withal, 
As the firſt Woman was before her Fall : 
Made for the Man, of whom ſhe was a part; 
Made, to attract his Eyes, and keep his Heart. 
A ſecond Exe, but by no Crime accurſt; 
As beauteous, not as brittle as the firſt. 765 
Had ſhe been firſt, ſtill Paradiſe had been, 
And Death had found no Entrance by her Sin. 
So ſhe not only had preſerv'd from ill 
Her Sex and ours, but liv'd their Pattern til. 
Love and Obedience to her Lord ſhe bore, 
She much obey'd him, but ſhe lov'd him more. 
Not aw'd to Duty by ſuperior Sway, 
But taught by his Indulgence to obey. 
Thus we love God, as Author of our Good ; 
So Subjects love juſt Kings, or fo they ſhou d. 
Nor was it with Ingratitude return'd ; 
In equal Fires the bliſsful Couple burn'd: ”. 3 
One Joy poſleſs'd 'em both, and in one e Grief the 
mourn 'd. | * 
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His Paſſion ſtill improv'd; he lov'd ſo faſt 
As if he fear'd each Day would be her laſt. 

Too true a Prophet to Ereſes the Fate 

That ſhou'd ſo ſoon divide their happy State: 

When he to Heav'n entirely muſt reſtore 

That Love, that Heart, where he went halves before 5 

Yet as the Soul is all in ev ry part, ; 

So God and He might each have all her Heart. 
So had her Children too; for Charity _ 

Was not more fruitful, or more kind yy ſhe : 

Each under other by degrees they grew 

A goodly PerſpeQtive of diſtant Vi- 

4450 booked not with ſo pleas d a Face, 

In numb'ring:0'er-his future Roman Race, 

And Marſhalling the Heroes of his Name, 

As, in their Order, next, to Lipht they came: "TH 

Nor Cybele with half ſo kind an Eye, 

_ Survey'd her Sons and Daughters of the Sky. 

Proud, ſhall I ſay, of her immortal Fruit ? 

As far as Pride with Heav'nly Minds may ſuit. 

Her pious Love excell'd to al the bore; * 

New Objects only multiply'd it more. 

And as the Choſen found the pearly Grain 

As much as ev'ry Veſſel cou'd contain 

As in the Bliſsful Viſion each ſhall ſhare | : 
As much of Glory, as his Soul can bear ; "oY 
So did ſhe love, and ſo diſpenſe her Care. 
Her eldeſt thus, by 1 was beſt; 
As longer cultivated than the reſt: 

The Babe had all that Infant care beguiles, 
And early knew his Mother in her Smiles: 
But has dilated Organs let in Day | 
To the young Soul, and gave it room to. play, 
At his firſt Aptneſs, the Maternal Love 
Thoſe Rudiments of Reaſon did improve: | 
The tender Age was pliant.to command; rt 

Like Wax it yielded to the forming Hand : 
True to th' Artificer, the labour'd Mind 

With Baſe was pious, generous,. juſt and kind; 
I 4 Soft 
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Soft for Impreflion from the firſt, prepar'd, * oy apts 1 
Lill Virtue with ng Exerciſe, grew Bard; 2 
With ev'ry aa eee and made ae ek 


Mee tn, as not to be efac'd; e en Tock 
It turn'd to Habit; ani from Viees free, ded . 


Goodneſs reſolv d into Neceſſity. 
Thus fix d ſne Virtue's Print that's — | 
»Till the whole Mother in the" ChildreyThone ; 
For that was their Perfection: She was ſuch, | 
They never cou'd expreſs her 'Mind too much, 200 2s 
So unexhauſted her Perſections were, a 125. 
That, for more Children, *fhe de . 
For Souls unborn, whom her untimely — 2 . and * 
Depriv'd of Bodies, and of mortal Breath; 9 
And (cou d they take th* Tmpreffions of her K —_— 
Enoughtill left to fariftifie her Kind. | (hon 
Then wonder not to ſee this Soul eatend 
The Bounds, and ſeek ſome other ſelf, 1 Fed: 
As ſwelling Seas to gentle Rivers gide, War. i 
To ſeek Repole, and empty out dhe Tide; er As- l 
| So this full Soul, in narrow Limits pent, 1 50440 5 1814 
Unable to contain her, ſought'a Vent, ; 
To iſſue out; and in ſome friendly Breaſt OPT IO WAR * 
Diſcharge her Treafures, and ſecurely reg. 5 
TV unboſom all the Secrets of her Heart, LEA 
Take good Advice, but better to impart. 555 OO: 
Fortis the Bliſs of Friendfhip's holy wy | 
To mix their Minds, and to communicate; 
Though Bodies cannot, Souls can Penetrate. De wage wh 
Fixt to her Choice ; inviolably true: 
And wiſely chuſing, for ſhe choſe but . . 
Some ſhe mi have; but in no one cou'd find | 
A Tally fitted for fo large a —_— TT 57 
The Souls of Friends, like Kingwin'P 6 are; 
Still in their own, though from the Palace far: 
Thus her Friend's Heart her Country P be L It 8 Was, 1 
A ſweet Retirement to a coarſer Place; 
Where Pomp and Ceremonies Ae ip 3 
Where Greatneſs was ſhut out, and Bus neſs well forgot. 
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This is th: imperfect Nane Ae a fr, 1 


As the true Height and By of a Star 


Exceeds the Meaſures of oer. 
She ſhines above we know. but in what "AY 2 
How near the Throne, and Heay' n's Imperial LY 


By our weak Optics is but vainly gueſt ; NEO 
Diſtance 2 : conceal. 8 155 Fark „ 
* ho“ all theſe rare Endowments of the! land. 
Were i in a narrow) of Life conſin d. 
The Fi Tra 1 OED. crown'd ;z__ 
Thou h not ſo an as truly ronnd. 
As whinin Glory, through the public Place,” ” : 55 
The Spoils of conquer d Nations were to pass, 
And but one Day for Triumph was allow d, 
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The Conſul 1 was conſtrain' d his Pomp to.crowd'} ; 77 — 


And ſo the ſwift Proceſſion hurry'd.on,. 2 5 5 
That all, though 1 not diſtinctly, might, be Kid: Mk "AY 
So in the ſtraiten d Bounds of. > confin'd, _ ve Fr +I 
She gave but glim 2 Mind v. 7 
And 3 V 8 eng 8 
Each preſſing foremoſt in the might hows in 
a . Room, 2 Ig * 
For greater en Ky 8 were to 1 5 . | wot 5 5 


Vet unemploy d pp. Memenn: 5 
| Moments were precious in ſo CRATE W IN 
'The haſte of de any v4 N 8 5 96 3 
. &s, though each Monde: is 
But ev ry A oed PO. HE" e 
Her fellow e e are "will "TY 
For her bleſt Name in Fates Pork Book. 
And, pleas d to be gutdone, with. Joy will ſee 
Numberleſs 3 eſs Charity ;. | 
But more will. wonder at ſo ſhort an A ge; 
To find a Blank S EY "tf 
The Piece unper! *, and. torm but. 
But was her Saviour s time po couw'd there be. 
A cop near th” Original, twas ſhe... 1 
Gums are not for laſting Fire: . 
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Fa was he foon erbard.; and vanifh'd hence ; | 
A ſhort ſweet Odour, of & vaſt Expene. 
e vaniſh'd, we can fercly oy te oye; 2. 
For but a Now, did Heay'n and Earth divide: 1 | 
She paſs'd ſerenely with a fingle Breath, ors 
This Moment perfect Health, the next was Death: 
One Sigh, did her eternal Blis afſute'; | star 
So little Penance needs, when — ar. 
As gentle Dreams our wakit Thoughts purſue 3" 
Or, one Dream'paſs'd;* we | ide into a new gba 
(So cloſe they follow, ſuch wild Order keep, 
We think our ſelves awake, and are alley: 5 * 
So ſoftly Death ſucceeded Life in herr; 4 
She did but dream of Heay'n, and ſhe was there!” 
No Pains The ſaffer'd; nor expir'd with Noiſe ; 
Her Soul was whiſper'd' out with God's ſtill Voice: : 
As an old Friend is Beckon'd to a Feaſt : 
And treated like a long-familiar Gueſt; 4 
He took her as he found'; but found her % 
As one in hourly Readineſs to go. OE 
Ev'n oh Hat Day, in alf her Trim prepar'; | 
As early Notice ſhe from Heav'n had heard, 
And ſome deſcendi Courtier, from ahove, 
Had gi iv'n her tithely Wat: | 
ounſel'd her to dreſs the 7 
For on that Night the Bridegro 
e kept his Hout, and found her where'ſhe l. 
loath'd all an White, the Li ry of the Day Fer 
Scarce had ſhe finn 'd, in Thought, or Word, or AQ; 
_ Unleſs Oiniffions were to'paſs for Fats $515 1d on 
That hardly Death a Conſequence 'cou'd draw, * 
To make * liable to Nature's Law. A 
And that ſne dy d we only have to ow, 51 he 
The mortal part of her ſhe leſt below: + ]ĩ7!ö 
The reſt (ſo ſmooth, fo ſuddenly y 2 


Look'd like Tranſlation, Ae the — 
Or fike the fiery Carr, on the third Errand ſent. 
O happy Soul if chou canſt view from me) 125 
N thou art all n all ho: Ms A 4 


5 4 
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E 2 0 N an A; 7, * 
looking yp Bag na, 15% 
Survey the Rühn af k F d e ſee. AH ** 
Thy widow'd, and thy 7 Orphan Family: We. 
Look on thy tender Pledges left behind: 2 
And, if thou canſt a vacant Minute . en, 
From Heavenly Joys, that Interval afford 5 | 
To thy, ſad Children, and thy, mourning Dirt.” 
See hw the grieve, miſtaken 1 in he Love, A 
And ſhed a LE of Comfort from above 8 we 2 5 
Give 'ein, as much as mortal Eyes can bear, B 
A tranſient View of thy full Glories there; ta 417 15 70 
That they with mod'rate Sorrow may W | 
And mollife their Loſſes, in thy Gal 
Or elſe divide the Stief, for ſuch thou wert, 
That ſh6u'd not all Relations bear a part, % 
were enough-o break -nge Heart” — 
Let this ſuffice : Nor thou, great Saint, . | 
Fhis humble Pribute-of no-valgartMuſe > © * 
Who, not hy Cares, or Wanits,. or Age d 
Stems a wild Deluge with a dauntleſs Breaſt: 
And dares to ſinig thy Praiſes in a Cine 
Where Vice triumphs, and Virtue is a Crimes: 
| Whereey'n to draw the Picture of thy Mind. 
1s Satyr on che moſt of Human Kinde. 
Take it, while yet tis Praiſe-; before my Rages. 
Unſafely juſt, bleak looſe. on this bad Age; | 
So bad, 5 thou thy ſelf hadſt nu Defence . . 
From Vice, but barely by departing hence. 
Be what, and where thou art: To wiſh'thyT * 0 
Were, in the beſt, Preſumption more than e | 
Thy Reliques (fach thy Works of Mercy: nee}: HAT 
Have in this Poem, been my holy care. 
As Earth thy Body keeps, . thy Soul the Sky del 10 7 
So ſhall this Verſe proſerve tn 3 138 29:1 
For thou * make it live, becauſe it lnge'of thee. | 
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* .. Darvay, ah We 
AIR, Kind, and True, a Wy 4 477 
A Wife, a Miſtreſs, and a Friend in one; N 
Reft in this, Tomb, rais'd at thy Husband's. . 7 
Here ſadly 0 What he had, and loft. Pg 
Come Virgins, ere in equal Bands you join. bet m I 
Come firſt and offer at her {acred Shrine; "ron 4 
Pray but for half the Virtues of this Wife, 1 
Compound for all the reſt, with longer Life” noſes 1 , 
And wiſh your Vows like hers may be return'd, TO | 
fol Lov'd een and N dead ſo Mourn'd. 
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Bris 15 FY Pay 5 of 85, Palines Pairbone 
8 E . Governor of Tangier-zin Execution of which 
Command, hi was wounded by a Shot from 
the Moors, thin Beflagiay whe Fen, in the Forty Sixth 
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Sade Relicshicky . 
| — by — 2 
Diſcharge the Truaſt which when ble 


Fairbone's undaunted Soul did-undergo, 
And be the Town's Palladium from che fee. 
Alive and —_— Walls he will defend, 


9 multatten. 
Candian Siege Lege his early Valour knew, , 
Turkiſo Blood did his'y Hands imbrew. 
From thence returning with deſerv'd Applauſe, } 
. Againſt the Moors his well-fleſh'd Sword he 2 14 
| — 9 * . 
KR 


4 His Youth and Age, his Life Sade 6 why 
. As in ſome great and reg 1 tx Oye 
8 All of a Piece throu ughou „And N 1 oF | 
4 Still nearer Heaven his. irtues ſhone; mins brig ht. 
* Like riſing Flames e: , in their height, _ 
The Martyr's Glory. wid che Soldier 8 * 
More vater Britiſh General never fell, N 
| Which his pleasꝰd Eyes beheld befyre hey cloſe, . 
| Follow'd by thouland Vice s of his Fes 
To his he deve Loſs for time to come, 4 x gan 2 L 
His pious Wide Conſecrates this de ai 
Dri e — rmmnmrnmrmmnmnmuumn Ll 
E 0 N D. E. 4 2. 
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ILE nd e ww I. 
All in Tears, upon the Ne: e 
Sighing to a and crying, 1 
Wretched 15 to love in eee 
Kiſs me, , before my dyi „ 3 
5 Kis me oe aloof | 0 8 „ 


Wretched 
Ever Coram 
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he, " lang king at "hr 3 Lad 7 4 . e FL 
Told him, | it he-loy'd' 1 g alen in K 
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Excellent in the' wy rag of Pogjie, 
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ou youngeſt Virgin: Daughter of de Skies, 
Made in the laſt Promotion of the Nr 1 
Whoſe Palms, new pluckt from Paradiſe, © war 3 
In ſpreading Branches more ſublimely n | 
Rich 3 Green above the reſt: 
Whether, adopted to ſome N eighbouring by 
Thou roll'# above us, in thy Wand ring Race. 1 
Or, in Proceſſion fixt and regutar,. if] . 
loyd with the Heav'n's Majeſtic Pace 3 8 
Or, call'd to more Superior Hi,, 
Thou tread'ſt, with Seraphims, the vaſt Abyſi-+ © 
Whatever happy Region is thy Place; 
Ceaſe thy Celeſtial Song a de er: bY 
(Thou wilt have time enoogh for Hymis Eg 
Since Heav'n's ternal V, r is thine © 
Hear then a Mortal Muſe | y Praiſe rehearſe, _ 
In no i ee Wee 
But ſuch as thy own Volce d praQtiſe here, A a3 i 
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Nor can thy Soul a fairer Manſion find. 
Than was the:dawewr — behind: 
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For fureithe milder Panets did combine 
On thy Aufpiciaus Horoſcope to nine, 
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In Earth the much-lamented: Virgin lie! 
Not Wit, nor Piety cou'd Fate prevent * wins! sf 
Nor was the cruel poantent-: 2 von} 14 
To finiſh all the Murder at a blow, * Ay | 
To {ſweep atonct her Life; and Beauty $09 5! + 84 5 
| * 2828 —— eſs e 3 
_.To;work:more Miſchievouſly flow;:':  ' | 
And plunder'd firſt, and then Aera. be: 
oa Sacrilege on things Divine, 
To rob the Relique, and deface the Shrine! 
But chus Orinda d yd: 
Heaven, by the — did hoth 4ranilate, af 
As equal were their r e e was ans Fate. 
en brown eld: ind Kb ga mls M: e od 
Mean-time her Warks-Brother on the Stav 2 
His waving Streamers to the Winds diſplays, 
And Yows for his Return, with vain Devotion, pays. 
bi Ah, Generous Youth, * in 4 
The Winds too ſoon will waſt thee here! 5 
Slack all chy Sails; and ſtar to come: A @t Liter 45 
Alas, thou know ſt not, thon art wneck\dat home! * 
No more ſhalt thou behold thy Siſter's et te 3585 
wm haſt already had — Embrace. 


. 


— * 


14 


E 


and bexureows Face, ; 


- 


PP the % 2 7 N 
N 


as { 
hs — 

* * 
* . - 


Mrs" 110 Sb % 2 


But look aloft, and if thou ken'ſt from . 
Among the Phiads a New-kindled Star, 17 
1 any Spark les, than the reſt, more d 
Lis ſhe . ſhines in n Fan gs” 5 9 
Ai ann * $&S SEEN 11 3 = : 
When in d Abd the Golden Arq tall found 
To raiſe the Nations under Ground: 4 N 36%. #1 
When in the Valley of Zehoſaphat, 
The Judging God ſhall cloſe the becks Faces 3 

"nd = the laſt: A/izes kee et gy Lathes 

For thoſe who Wake, andthoſeho Sleep: 

When ratling Bones t ogether fly, 2 BNA. - 

From the four whos 77" the hy, 
When Sinews o'er e Skeletons are ſpread, it a4 Ka..." 
Thoſe cloath'd with Fleſh,*and:Life inſpires the Dead i 
The Sacred! Poets firſt ſhall hear the Sound, 4 
And foremoſt from the Tomb ſhall bound, 
For they are cover'd/ with the lighteſt Ground, 17 Fo: 
And ſtreight, with in- born Vigour, on the Wing, - (& 5 
Like mf Larks, to the New Morning ang. 

W 


*. 


J here Thou, ſweet Saint, before the Quire ſhalt 80. 
As re of Heaven, the Way to ſhow, - -- 
. Than which thou ſo ume below. 
N 2 5 HUBER + 3 Eb 
A” 8 "OT" * e 
1 55 1 be B if - 


rL VIA the Pair, i in the Blovin'of Fifteen, 1 
O Felt an innocent Warmth; asfhe lay onthe Green; > 
She had heard of a Pleaſure, ſomething ſhe gueſt” 1 
| By the towzing and tumbling and'toiching her Brea 1 
She ſaw.the Men eager, but was at a Lo, 
What they meant by their fighing, and kings de 
Dy their A FF 
. And claſping and twining, ie e d ga 
And panting and wiſhing, 1 
And ſighing and kiſſinggg 5 ; # i A 
And Sang aaf. ns bro g 


212 
Ah! the 9 ah for a tanguifhing Maid 
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Vou ſit above, Men below 5 

Contend, for what mw hy Om can beo ::: © 
. | others-ds-by- Caf nn i A 8 | 


214 DRYDENs Porms, ' 
Like them are good, but from a #ob/er Cauſe, . 
From your own Knowledge, not from Nature's Lam, 
Your Pow'r you never uſe, but for Defence, N 
Too guard your own, or others Innocence: 
Vour Foes are ſuch, as they, not you, have made, 
And Virtue may repel, tho' not inv ade. 
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You juſtly (Madam) have dic d to me, 41 23 
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He's come to loſe his Maidenhead to-day... 

Be not too fierce, for he's but green of Age; 
And ne'er, till now, debauch'd upon the Stage. 
of Reſolution ; 
'And'tomes with Bluſhes to his Execution. 
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Tube Father's promis'd Taras tl cls | |» 1:1 
Thrice Holy Fount, thrice Holy” Fire, 71 


Thou ſtrength of his Almighty Hauck 5 10 a 10 
| Whoſe Hers ine Heaven and Farth/ Jon huh 


ng by | 
Who do ft the Gift ef Pen engbes diſpenc 775 4 5 \ 
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But, Oh, inflame at firb-00r: Hearts SM 
- Our Frailties'help, our Vice Sandal 5 wg TN * . 
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The World's Foundafions rt were ac. 


puma viſit ey'ry«pious Min dj N Ole 10 * 


and Sorrow ſet us free; Ln a 0 dig 


And make thy Temples worthy T 805 104 
O, Source of uncreated Light, 


Our Hearts with Heavenly Love znfpire s: 

Come, and thy Sacted Uaddien bir gon ene en oY 

To Sandtifie us, while Weng! 197 20 157 29 
Plenteous of Grace, deſcend from . dent e 1 

Rich in thy ſe v nſold Energy! 
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Spirit, our 
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And crown thy Gift wich 


Submit the Senſes to the Sul) 

And when Rebellious they are grown. 8 

Then, lay thy hand, and hold m aa, * '1 tn; 
Chace from our Minds th infernal Foe; 5 | | 

And Peace, the fruit of Lave;deftows ry, wh) . 


And, leſt our Feet ſhow'd-ftep af don Vn. vt 
Protect, and 12 
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Make us Eternal Truths vecelve =o widens 06) 


And practiſe all that pare rene Ae Ne 
Give us thy ſelf. that . may fett 
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n her Cov ring, arth her Pils, 
Sad Amyata figh'd alone wk 
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| | Time, Ie 3 to 3 Il F 
Such a You | and furh « Lover, Yon weve 7 12 © hd 

Oh ſo true, fo kind was he | 
Damon was the pride of Nature, NO 05 918 0 
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Sweet Embraces to reſtore: 9, „ enok! 
Never ſhall we both lye ing, 


2 R ne ea ee ll er... On W———C 
5 AU , , 
* 
\ 


Ah beauteous Nymph, can oe 


Nature failing, Love ſupplyi TT ADV a, 
All the 20%, Ay ror "READ 2 F 
Dteath come end me 
To befriend me; 
Love and Damon are no more. 


AM AR . 8. 
Of the Thiad Ichllium of 
T2 E OR 20 raren 


O Amarylliz Love erat * y way; - wh 
My browzing Goats upon the Mountains ey 


O Tiyyrys, tend them well, and ſee chem fed | 


In Paſtures freſh, and to their watering led: 
And ware the Ridgling with his butting heed. 
forget yeut Les os 


The conſcious Grottos, and the ſhady Grove; 


Where ftretcht at eaſe your $4.75 Limbs were laid. 


Your nameleſs Beauties nakedly difplay'd ? - 
Then I was call'd your Darling, your A 
With Kiſſes ſuch as ſet my Soul on fre: 


But you are chang'd, yer Fam ſtill the Aue Nor 
My Heart maintains for botk a double Flame. 


Griev'd but unmov'd, and t of dee 
So faithful J, and you ſo warner 
I die, and Death will finiſh ef my pain, rr 

Vet ere I die, behold me once i 08 "Ohh 
Am I ſo much deform'd, ſo chang'd of late ? 

What partial Judges are our Loye and Hate 2 

Ten wildings have I gather d for my Dear, 

How ruddy like bas thei keep, 


29% Far-off 
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Far- off you viewed them with a longing 
Upon the topmoſt branch (the Tree was high ;) 


Yet nimbly up, from bough'to bough I ſwery'd A 


And for to-morrow have Ten more reſerv d. 1 
Look on me kindly and ſome pity ſne wdr, 
Or give me leave at leaſt to look on you. 

Some God transform me by his Heav'nl 17 Powe. 
Ev'n to a Bes to buzz within your Bow'r, 
The winding Ivy-chaplet to invade, © 
And folded Fern that your fair Forehead FREY 
Now to my coſt the force of Love In 
The heavy hand it bears on human kind ! 
The Milk of Tygers was his Infantfbad, - 
Taught from his tender — is 


His brother whelps and he ran wild about the wood. J 


Ah Nymph, train'd up in his Court, 
To make the ſuff ing ge of your mee” 
Unheeded Ruin f 
O poliſh'd hardneſs woften d to ent 
Whoſe radiant Eyes your Ebon Brows au 


Like Midnight thoſe, and theſe like break of Mom. 
in, revive me with your a 


Smile once —_ 

And let me die contented in your Ares. 
I would not aſk to live — Day, 
Might I but kiſs my Soul away ! 
Ah, why am I from empty Joys debarr'd, 
For Kiſſes are but empty, when compar d? 
I rave, and in my raging fit ſhall tear 
The Garland which I wove for you to wear, 
Of Parſly, with a wreath of Ivy bound; 
And border'd with a Roſie edging round. 
What pangs I feel, relrmy bu and unheard 
Since Fü die s my Fate deferr'd ! 
I ſtrip my Body = my Shepherd's Frock, 
Behold that dreadful downfal of a Rock, 
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Where yon old Fiber views the Waves from hight | 


' 115.that convenientleap I mean to try. 

You would be pleas'd;-to:ſee me plunge to ſhore, 

But COMET Os ſhould riſe uo more. 
K 4 
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J might have read my Fortune long ago, * Por 

When, ſeeking . ceſs in Re — ar Kor 

I try'd th? infallible Prophetic way, 

A Poppy-leaf-upon my Palm to la; 

T ſtruck, and yet no lucky crack did follow, 1 

Vet] ſtruck hard, and — the leaf lay hollow. 

And which was worſe, if any worſe could — Sk; 

The with'ring Leaf foreſhew'd your with'ring have 

Vet farther ( 3h, how far a Lover dares!)  — 

My laſt. recourſe I had to Sieve and Sheers; 

And told the Witch Agreo my diſeaſe, _ 

{ Agreo that in'Harveit-us'd to leaſe; 

But Harveſt done, to Chare-work. did aſpire; 

Meat, Drink, and two Pence was her daily hire;) 

To wark-ſhe-went, her Charms ſhe mutter'd ver, 

And yet the reſty Sieve wagg'd ne'er the manera . 

I wept for woe, the teſty Beldame ſwore, | J 

And foaming with her God, foretold my F ate ; 

That I was doom'd to Love, and you to Hate. 

A milk white Goat for you I did provide; 

Two milk-white Kids run friſking by her ſide, 

For which the Nut brown Laſs, e D 415 

Full often offer'd many a favoury „ bot hl tis 
' Hers they ſhall be, ſince you refuſe the price: 

What madman would o'erſtand his Market twice] 

My right Eye itches, ſome good - luck i is ere | 

Perhaps my Amaryllis may appear, oo 1 1 

I'Il ſet up ſuch a Note as the ſhall hear. 

What Nymph but my melodious Voice would move ” 
She muſt be Flint, if ſhe refuſe my Love. IRS 

: Hippomenes, who ran with noble ſtrife 19 7 : } 


To win his Lady, or to loſe his Life, , 
(What ſhift ſome men will make to get. a Wie 7) 
Threw down a golden Apple in her way, 
For all her haſte ſhe could not chuſe but ſtay : - 
Renown ſaid Run, the glitt'ring Bribe cry'd Hold ; ; 
The Man might have been hang'd but for his N 
Vet ſome ſuppoſe twas Love (ſome w_ "may ere 
That e the. fatal FERN of her W 122 
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She Gai ſhe figh'd ; her.nimble Feet refuſe J 74 
Their wanted ſpeed, and ſhe took pains to fe 5 
A Prophet ſome, and ſome a Poet „ 
(No matter 10 ſo neither of them he,) 
From ſteepy Ohh top, to Pylus drore wu 2 
His Herd; and for his pains enjoy'd his lot 87 %% 
If ſach another wager ſhould be laid, 8 i f 
T'll find the Man, if you can find the Maid. ra, root 
Why name I Men, when Love extended 8 5 0 rh 
His pow'r on high, and in Cœleſtial Minds? 
Venus the Shepherd's homely habit took, 8555 | 
And manag'd ſomething elſe beſides the Crook... *. 
Nay when Adonis 1 was heard to rar, 
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And never from her heart forgave the Boar. 1 
How bleſt was fair Exdymion with his Moon, 15 85 | 
Who ſleeps on Lazmos' top from Night to Noon |, 
What Jaſan from Medea's Love poſſeſt, . -# | 
Yoa tha!l not. hear, but know tis like the reſt. 

| lead can ſcarce ſupport the pain; 3 
This curſed Love will ſurely turn my brain: al * 
Feel how it ſhoots, and pet you take no Pity. ha 1 
Nay then tis time to end my doleful ditty. 154 1 
A clammy fWeat does 0! er my Temples creep Hutt, > 
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My heavy Eyes are urg'd: with Iron fleep:.. 2 e as 2525 

I lay me down. to gaſp my lateſt Breath, oe pam 
The Wolves will get a Breakfalt by my. Death x 403 
Vet ſcarce 8 their Nane to.11 . 5 


Fo Loy e char nade s T ** 
1 6 

5 8 * 

* 3 7 . * 2 % 9x5 t 1% on && E « — 44 * N tt 
. * of . 2 41 ? * * 4 4 5 £2 . * 0 7 Pp 59 = 17 g . x " * * 7 i # oF 

5. . * 2 Og 2 v4 NV #+ Bs 3 \ 4) * Tak 4 2 2 2. — 88 & A a+ — $4 = * 22 „ bf — ; 

We wr 1 we = þ z WF. 4 - 

F ma _, 15 RTR 2 74 1 8 71554 1 Wis 4 * 

Fo * ay, a. wi + $3%% 2 ö 


Pnoro cuz, to the. Univerſity of Greg + 
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Silent Woman. 
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For pew kuſtructions to their 


Return, and 5 Ted Et 


So Poetry, which is in 1 
An Art, in Londog offly h a Tradudmee. 


Here tao See Re to ele w.. 4 
And here Poetic Prizes loſt or won. UTE 1.981 . 


| Methinks I fee you, crowd wich Olaves it, £ 


And ſtrike a facred Horrour from the Pix. * 
A Day of Noqm is this of your Dectee,” eg ent 
Where even the Heft are hut by Merey free: ee 
A Day which none but „ durſt have 2 


Here they who long have known the uſeful Sage,” 


Come to be taught ſelves to teach the . 
As your Commiſfoners dur Poets go,, 1 eig 
To cultiyate the Virtge which you 6501 IE 
In your Eyc um firſt themſelves rend, bs, is m La 


| And delegated thence to Human- Kind. 


eee 


But as Embaffadors, when 


So Poets who your Precepts have 


Follies and Fau Ifwhere by them are ſhown, 
But by your — they oa their Gn. n e. 
Th' illiterate Writer, Emperi „Apples 9 n 
To Minds diſeas' d, unfafe, er Nemecies: | 
The Learn'd in Schook, where f ee 


Studies with Cate th* Anatomy 


Sees Virtue, Vie, and Paſſions mm their Cauſe, 
And Fame from $ av 


There haughty Bene wWhoſe indict Per 
Could ne'er ſpell Grammar, would be 3 Men | 


Such build their Poems the Lucretia ES WAY... 


„% — ar. — 2 


So many huddled Atoms make a Play; 


| 55 if — hit in Order by ſome Chance, 


call that Nature, Which is I grange. * 

eh a Fame let mere Town. Wit . 
And their gay Nonſenſe their own Utts a 
Our Poet, could he find Forgiveneſs tf 
Would wiſh it rather than a e 
He owns no Cron from thei Pr: 


Bat knows that Right — 
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. Not plea enough to vont Praife, 
Low at the Muſes Feet his Wreath he lays, 


And where ke took it up, reſigns his Bays. 1 
Kings make their Poets whom themſelves 6 think 4 
But tis en a8 pee r W 2115 a 
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EPILOGUE, ; Poken by the ſame. 


O poor Dutch Peafaine, wing'd with all his Fear,, 
Flies with more haſte, when che Freach Arms 
draw near, 

Than we with our Poetic Train come down: 

For refuge hither, from th” infected Town 3 

Heaven for our Sins this Summer has thought fit 

To viſit us with all the. Plagnes of Wit. 

A French Troop firſt ſwept all things in its wa. ' 

But thoſe hot Moxfieurs were too gun 668 alt, 
Vet, to our Coſt in that ſhort time, we find 

They left their Itch of Novelty behind. 

Th' Talian Merry - Andrews took their 8 
And quite debauch'd the Stage with lewd 9 * 
Inſtead of Wit, and Humours, your 3 
Was there to fee too Hobby- horſes fight. 
Stout Scaramoucha with Ruſh Lance rode i in, ; 1 
And ran a Tilt at Centaure Arleguin. | 
For Love you heard how amorous Aſſes bray . 

And Cats in Gutters gave their Serenade. 
Nature was out of Countenance, and each Day 
Some new-born Monſter ſhewn you for a Play... 

But when all fail'd, to ſtrike the Stage quite dum 
Thoſe wicked Engines call'd Machines are came. 
Thunder and. Lightning now for Wit are e * 
And ſhortly Scenes in Lapland will be 42 
Art Magic is for Poetry proſeſt, 

And Cats and Dags,. and 3 obfcener Beaſt: 
To which Egyptian Dotards once did bow, 
 Upen our Erglib ng are N „„ 
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228 DRYDEN Por Mus. 
Witchcraft reigns there, and raiſes to Renown: | i 997 
. Macheth;- the Simon Magus of the Town.” .. 
Fletcher deſpis'd, your * Fobn/on out of Faſhion, | 
And Wit the only Drug in all the Nation: 
In this low Ebb our Wares to you are own, 255 
By you thoſe Staple Authors Worth is known, 
For Wit's a Manufacture of your own. 
When you, who only can, their Scenes have 4 K. 
We'll boldly Week and ay their Price is rais d. 


P R 010 1 0 E 0 the Uliterfc ＋ | 
Oxford, 1674. Spoken by Mr. Hart. | 


"Mg your Subjects, n their parts a0 
T'unbend, and to divert their Sov'reign's Mind: 
When tir'd with following Nature, you think ado 
To ſeek repoſe in the cool Shades of Wit. 
And from the ſweet Retreat, with Joy ſurvey oe 5 

What reſts, and what is conquer ' d, of the way. 
Here, free your ſelves from Envy, Care and Strife, 
Vou view the various Turns of human Life: 
Safe in your Scene, through dangerous Courts "NE go, | 
And undebauch'd, the Vice of Cities know. | 
Your Theories are here to Practice brought, 

As in Mechanic Operations wrought ; © 
And Man, the little World, before you ſet, _ 
As once the Sphere of Chryftial ſhew'd the Great: K 
Bleſt ſure are you above all Mortal Kinds. 
If to your Fortunes you can ſuit your Mind. 935 
Content to ſee, and'ſhun, thoſe Ills we ſhow, 
And Crimes, on Theatres alone, to know: 
With joy we bring what our dead Authors writ,” WS AL" 
And beg from you the value of their Wit. 3965 
That Shakeſpetr's, Fletcher's; and; great (Or Claim 155 
N be renew'd from am tho who? ey them r 3 
A one 
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None of our Hving Poets dare 3 


For Mufes Seen ae Be, 1 N78 12 0 | 


That conſefdus of their Fauks they ſhim the Eye, 
And as Prophane, from facred* Places fl, 
Rather than ſee the offended God; -and 1 g oc 
We bring no Imperfections, but dur o.] ,, 
Such Faults as made, are by the Makers . DE 11 5 
And you have been ſo kind, that we may boat, 7 
The greateſt Judges ſtill can pardon moſt. PF doe 


Poets muſt ſtoop, when they would pleaſe our Pit, AL. 


Debas'd even to the Level of their Wit. ee eee 
Diſdaining that, which yet they know, will le, 3 
Fating themſelves, what cen Applauſe maſt make: 

But when to Praiſe from you they would aſpire „ le 
Though they like Eagles mount, your Jove is higher, 
So far your Knowledge all their Pow'r an n es 


As lia foould ] be, For {rg what 4, e 2 ro 3» 


eee Oxtord, „ 
1 Mrs. MARSHALL. 
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FT Jovi Peaks withe, als 1 S ey F 
Might prove his fading Muſe's aſt Retreatet 25 

I 1 at his Wiſh, but now I fing 
He ſought for quiet, and content of Mind guid 110 
Which noiſeful Towns, and Courts can never know, 
And only in the ſhadeslike Laurels grow. h 
' Youth, ere it ſees the World, here ſtudies aeg. 71 N 
And Age returning thence concludes it beſt. WA 101 


What wonder if we court that happineſs ene 


N 


Vearly to ſhare, which hourly you poſieks, 11 1 2224] 
Teaching ev'n you, (while the vext-World-we how}. | 
' Your Peace to value more, and better know 934 0 
"Tis all we can urg u favours pat, zl er e 
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23% DRIDENs Porgws. 
For Patronage from. him whoſe care prefides... . 
Oer every noble Art, and every. Science guides: "0 
Bathunſ, a name the learn d with ee "If 
And ſcarcely more to his own Firgel owe:  -: .. 
Whoſe Age enjoys but, what his Youth defer, 

To rule thoſe Muſes whom before he ſery'd. 
His Learning, and untainted Manners too 
We find ( Athenians) are deriv d to vou; | 
Such antient H itality there reſts A ad” 
In yours, as dwelt in the firſt Grecias Breaſts, 1 GP 
Whoſe kindneſs was Religion to their Gueſts. 
Such did to our Sex appear, | UP 


As had there been no Laws, we eaten "© | 
Since each of you was our Protector here. 

| Converſe ſo chaſt, and fo ſtrict Virtue ſhown, | 
As might Apollo with the Muſes own, 
Till our return we muſt deſpair to find. 
Judges ſo Joſt, ſo _— and ſo kind. 
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PR 0LOGUE tothe ve 
| Fe Oxford. | | 


\ Iſcord, in Plot, which have nadone our PL 
With the fame ruin, have o'erwheln'd the 1 
Our Heufe has ſuffer d in the common Woe, 
We have been troubled with Scotch Rebels Me we. 4 * 
Our Brethren are from Thames to eee * 
And of our Siſters, all the kinder- hearted, 
To Fdenborough gone, or Coacht, or Carted, 
With Bonny Mewcap there chey ad al Night - 
For Scotch half Crown, in Eng/zh Three-pence hight 
One Nymph, to whom fat Sir John Fa; eee 
There with her fingle Perfon fills the Scene. cs 
Another, with long Uſe and Age decay d, 
Div'd her old Woman, and rofe there a Maid, 
Our Truſty Doox-keepers'of former time, r 
5 firat and POR: * = 
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Tack but a Oeppet · lare to Dre e Pro R 

And there's a Heroe made without gif] 3 * Bo 3 
1 


And that which was a Cape's Tail before, 
Becomes a Plume ſor Hin Emperor 
But all his Subgecta, 'to- expreſs the Care "es rf 
Of Imitation, ga, like Indians, bare: ge | 

| Lac'd Linen there would be's dangerous thing, ä 

It might perhaps a ne Rebellion bring's © 

The Scot who wore it, wou'd be choſen King. 
But why hau'd I theſe Renegades deſeribe. 
When you your ſelves have ſeen a lew der Tribe? 
Teague has been here, and to this learned Pit, 7 
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| With +3 Action flander'd E gl Wit, A 9255 
| Yau have beheld fuck. bar'rous Mars appeat Ti 
As Merited a ſecond Maſſacre: aul 


Such as like Cain were branded with diſgrace, 

And had their Country ſtampt upon their Faces: 
When Stronlets durſt preſume to pick your — 5 
We humbly thought our broken 'Troop not works. 

How ill ſoe'ex ur Action may deſerve, _ TY 
Oxforli's a 11 0 er n can never en 
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Of all who want it, we admire it t moſt, pe 

We love the Praiſes of a learned Pit, * * 
As we remotely are ally'd to Wit. 
We ſpeak our Poets Wit, and Trade in Qre, © ＋ 
Like thoſe ho touch upon the Golden Shore: . 
Betwixt our Judges cam diftindtion mak, þ 
Diſcern How muck, and why, ern, U ) 
Mark if the Fenz, ur Men of Snſe, rcjoioe,, *- R 
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When our — Gallants, or our City Follß 


Clap over- lo 
| We doubt chat Scene which does their wonder riſe 


it makes us melancholy :- © 5: whe br: 


And, for their Ignorance contemn'their Praiſ. 
udge then, if we ho act, IIs + 
Shou'd-not be proud of giving you delight. 


London likes groſly, but this nicer fit 
\ Examines, fathoms all the Depths of Wit: 


The ready Finger lays on every Blot, 

Knows what ſhou'd juſtly pleaſe, and why ſhou'd not. 
Nature her ſelf lyes open to your vie, 95 5 
Vou judge by her, what draught of her i — 
Where Out -lines Falſe, and Colours ſeem too aint, 
Where Bunglers dawb, and where true Foets N 


But by the ſacred Genius of this Place, 


By every Muſe, by each Domeftic Grace, 

Be kind to Wit, which but endeavours well, 

And, where you judge, preſumes not to OE 

Our Poets hither for Adoption come, id 9'7 
As Nations ſu'd to be made free of Roms. Team it 
Not in the ſuffragating Tribes to ſtand, 8 0 
But in your utmoſt, laſt, provincial Band, 

If his Ambition may thoſe Hopes purſue, 

Who with Religion loves your Arts and you, 

Oxford to him a dearer Name ſhall be, 

Than his own Mother Univerſity. . 
Thebes did his green, unknowing You, ; ingage,. 

He chuſes Athens in his riper A. 3 


T: Abs firſt * Fo our as.) 
At Country Wakes, Sung Ballads from « Cart 


To prove this true, if Batin be no Freſpaſs, 2151. 
Dicitur & Plauſtris, wexifſe Poemata 'Pheſpi, 
But ſelylus, ſays Horace in ſome Page, TY 


Was the fit Mountebank that red the Stage + 


Yee 


Of toſling Poets in a Tennis. Court; 


But 'tis the Talent of our Eng lib Na 4. my 5 5 


Still to be plotting ſome new Reformation: 
And few Vears hence, if Anarchy es on, 
Fack Preabyten ſhall here erect his 1 qe 


Knock out a Tub with Preaching once a bu. 


And every Prayer be lon er than a Play. 
Then all your Heathen Wits ſhall go to ret, 
For disbelieving of a Popiſh· plot: 
Your Poets ſhall be us'd like Infidels, 


And worſt the Author of the Oxford WED : + 


Nor ſhould we ſcape the Sentence, to de , 
Ev'n in our firſt Original, A, Cart. | 5 


No Zealoys Brother there wou'd 5 ee 
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Vet Athens never knew your learned farts Eg 


To maul us Cardinals, and pelt Pope Joan: 


Religion, Learning, Wit, wou'd be ſuppreſt, | 


Rags of the,W = and Trappings of the Fats 
Scot, Suarez, Tom of Aquin, muſt go down, 


4 chief Supporters of the Triple Crown; 
And Ariſtotle's for deſtruction ripe, 
Some ſay he call'd. the Soul an Organ- pipe, | 
Which by ſome little help of Derivation, 


Shall then by Seda a 1 of e 21 
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50 ſay this . pleas'd fog. 490, ei 0 


Is not enough to make it paſs you now. 
Vet, Gentlemen, your Anceſtors had wit; 


When few Men cenſur'd, and when fewer wi 


And Johnson (of thoſe few the beſt) choſe this 
As the beſt Model of his Maſter-piece: . | 
Subtle was got by our Albumazar, _ 


That Tm 7 5 this ee 1 pov blood! 
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As make whole Plays, and yet ſcarre cas 


And what's their Plunder, their, Poſſeſßon call. 
Who, like bald Padders, ſcorn by Night to prey 


But knock the koet down, 
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Here he was faſhiori'd, and we may ſuppoſe 

He lik'd the faſbionwell, who e Cloaths. 12 
But Ben made nobly his, what he did Moud. 


What was another's Lead, becomes his Geld: EY 
Like an unrighteous Conqueror he Reigns, N 


Vet Rules that well, "which he unj "Gains. ha 


But this our Age Inch Authors does a rd, 
Who in this Anarchy of Wit, rob all; 


But rob by Sun fhine, in the Face of Day. 

Nay ſcarce the common Ceremony uſe, w 

Of Stand Sir, and deliver TIN your:Moſe ;| | 3 . 
e Cee, is. 9 


Mount Pegaſus before b e dM. } a La 1 0 


Faith, if you have fuch Country Toms abroad; g 
*Tis time for all true Men to leave that Road, 
Vet it were modeſt; could it but be ſaiddd 


They ſtrip the Living, but theſe rob the Dead: 


Dare with the Mummies of the Muſes play, 


And make Lore ae et, SA $9 kh 
Or as a Rhiming Author would have fad, N 


Join the Dead Living, to the Living Dead. 


Such Men in Poetry may claim ſome Part, 


might, where Theft was prais'd, for Laureats ſtand, 
oets, not of the Head, but of the Hand. 

They make the Benefits of others ſtudyin, 
Much like the Meals of Politic Fact- Pudding, 
Whoſe diſh to challenge no Man has the Courage, 
*Tis all his own when once h' has ſpit i th' Porridge. | | 
But, Gentlemen, you're all concern'd in this, iS, 
Vou are in fuult for what iy db amid"? 
For they their Thefts ſtill undiſcover'd think, 4 


They have the Licenſe, tho they want the Art. 


And durſt not ſteal, nnlefs you pleaſe to wink. 
Perhaps, you may award by your Decree, 


They ſhou'd refund, but that can never be. | 
For ſhould you Letters of Reprifal ſeal, © 


Theſe Men write that which no Man elſe 68644 arg 
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| Prolgueit, Ain gane bund 
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| Spoken by Mr. Haar, 

e we 

"us mY Un 0 al 8 © 4 


We're match'd with glorious Theatrezand/n 
wich our Ale-houſe Scenes, and Cloarhs mn 


Wa TH h Aa ad an _— roach 


* =74 


If all cheſs Tio omdtupe eee 10! 


A brisk French Tracy is grown your —_ a 
Who with road Bib call vou ch day, 
To laugh and break your Zuttons ut their <4 ad 2: 


Or ſee ſome ſeridus Pisce, which we 


£4» , 
3 
* 
* * 4 — 


Is faPa from ſome incomparable Plame 3 -- Ny 
And therefore, Mefprure, if you'll do us Trace, | by 
Send Lacquies early to preſerve: Nac. Fr 
We dare not on your Privilege igtreneh,'' r ! 
Or aſk you.why vyou like em theg are — * 


Theretore - ſome go with Courteſie —— * 
Neither aohear aver fee; but ſhow their 


Each Lady fwiving' do out. laugh the ret) REI > 


To make it ſeem they underſiged the hits: 4s i 8 
Their Countrymen come in, and nothing Pay, 


Fo teach us Lag / were 40 .clap the Play: 95816 - 


Civil gad: Our Haſpitable Land 28899 r 
Bears all 8 oe OS 9 Þ 70 
Mean time we uiſh neglected IH 
Like Wivel/-white ved keep bertet Company; || 
And wiſh far your own ſakes, without 3 Satyr, 1 2 0 
You'd 1 good Me Bs ar "_ more 1 Nature, 
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You cheriſh'd it, and now its Fall you mourn, 4, 5 


But we with Golden Hopes are vainly fed. Mies bac 
Talk hig h, and entertain you in a Shed: TH 
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Probigue Paten the PS Day * the 


I s _ TOS: hen the Fire. 
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0 Panto mats ey to 3 wits 
So look they, - when on the bare Beach they Rand 


— and cold, and their firſt fear —_— ober, 


Expecting Famine on a Deſart Shore. W NV 
rom that hard Climate we muſt wait n 
hence ev'n the Natives, forc'd by hunger, fled. 


Our Stage does human Chance. preſent to aw He! 7 


But ne'er hefore was ſeen ſo ſadly true 


Vou are chang'd too, and your nies to fee, 0 


Is but a Nebler Name for Charity. 
Four own Proviſions furniſh. out our Fealts, 331-30 


While you the Founders make your. ſelves the Gueſs, 
Of all Mankind beſide Fate had "fame: Care, ba 
But for poor Wit no portion did prepare, 

Tis left a Rent- Charge to the Brave and fp 


Which blind unmanner'd Zealots make: their kom, Pp 
Who think that Fire a Judgment on the Stage, 


Which ſpar'd not Temples in its furious Rage. | 
But as our — City riſes higher, 2 E 


So from old Theatres may new aſpire, 

Since Fate contrives Magnificence by Fi ire. 50 
Our great Metropolis does far ſurpaſs oh liv 5 
Whate'er is how. and equals all that was: 13-76 


Our Wit as far does Foreign Wit excel, 


And, like a-King, ſhoy'd in a Palace - bs” 


Your Preſence here (for which we humbly le 
Will grace Old Theatres, and build up New. 


Wr n nt Wk. 
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PROLOGUE for the Women, when the ey 


 ASGed at tbe old Wa * | 
neee Gee vw 


— 


1 
' 8 z * 


Ere Bone 575 you,. Els” Ge er Arte Rt 10 a 
| s when' the poor Kind Soul © was. 275 gad, 
And coul. not do't at home, in ſome B -ſtreet. 5 1 
To take a e and in private meet? 1 . 
Such is our Cafe we can t appoint, our r Houſe, 14 
The Lovers old and wonted Rendezvous ; e b 10 
But hither to this t Nock remope, Fg n W 
The worſe the 21 Hg, the more the Love 5 8 5 
For much god Paffime, thany A dear Abs . 
Is ſtol'n in Bades hy the” Bombe Rug 8. 0 < 


Here's good Accominodation in the Pit. : - 
The grave demürely in the midſt } may Wn: Parks 2 NY 
And 15 the hot B urgpndia x» on the Side, . * 
Ply Vizard Maſk; and o'er the pong leide: Koro res 


Here are convenient u per Boxes too, RES | 

For thoſe that mike tr e mol triumf phane ſhow, ts 
All that keep Coaches muft, not fit bat W. is es Jos 
There Gallants, you betwixt the Acts retire, ent 
And at dull Plays have fon dething to admire 2 
We who look up, can your 'Addrefles mark; a 
And ſee the Creatures coupled in the Arx: = 11 5 
So we expect the Lovers, Braves, and Wits, 2858 EO 
The gaudy Houſe with Scenes, N ler de mor Cis, . 
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4 PRO 1064 ur ſpoken at the opening 
als the New nme 


hein bellt Houle, 1 wo a tay... 
Will ſend you half add d 0. away; 

d n from your expected Pop, yoo! — 

A — Convenitnce only is A. 

You who each. Day can Theatres bebold, 

Like Nero's Palace. 5, ons all with Gold... 

Our mean unguilded Stage will ſcarn, we 

And for the . 8555 Room, diſdain the ( 


2 ee 5 
ein Tt W can make e * 

— than to ien kee, $» ; | 
They who are 6 jow Freon enki „ 80 1 
With mighty Sum may cat 
We, broken Bankers, half d 

With our fitiall Stock to humble Rooks retire 
Pit our Loſs, ret you their ne 7% 

L Pant e 1. ondur we no N 5 17 
yield in both and 8 42a 

Unable to ſapport their vaſl. 
Who build, and treat with fy . 
That like th” ambitious Monarchs af the Age; 
They give the Law to 0 provincial Gas. a 
Great Nei Exc 
While Na ot A their Sandor on the * 
But only Fook, + and they of vaſt Eftate, 
Th' extremity of Modes will imitate, » 
The dang] gling Knee-fringe, and the Bib-Cravat. 
Yet if ſome Pride with Want may be allow'd, 
We in our Plainneſs may be juſtly proud: 
Our Royal Maſter will'd it ſhould be ſo, 
Whate' er he's pleas'd to own, can need no ſhow on | 

3 | bs 


Too builds 
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That ſacted Name gi whom: Qtraazcnt. 284 Grace 55 
And H his btamp . baſelt Metals fa. 

_ *'Twere Folly: now a lately Pile to raiſe, 
Play-houſe while you throw down Plays, | 
Whilſt Scenes, Machines, and empty Opere's reigns. 1 
And for the Peneil yau the Pen diſdain. 

While Traogs of. — Frenchmen hiches oh 7 
And laugh at thoſe upon whoſe Ams wo live: 
Old Eee Auen vai yailiſh, and 
= theſe new: Conquꝰ rer of 22 Ray. - 161 
More tamely, than your Fathem you ſubinie, 
You're-now grams Vailals to em in yur Wit: 
Mark, when they play, how our ſine F. e 
The mighty: Merits of theſe Men of 
W Ben and bumeur the 3 1 
3 dis underſtaod. 
1 ench Machines /bove ne'er eee, 
I wou'd not our Hue r Fate: 
But whale vain Shows aud Seen gen overt, 
Tis ta ha faar d 
That as à Fire the former Hand Stine, N 
5 Men e 6 ps * rats . 
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Tough with our POR rid was 0 ü "F 
Yet, Gentlemen, our homely Houſe is new, 
A Charm that ſeldom. fails with, wicked, you. 
A Country Lip may have the Velvet touch, 
Though ſhe's no Lady, you may think her ſuch, 
A ſtrong Imagination/may da much.. 
But you, loud Sirs, who tho” your Curls look big, 
Critics in plume and white Vallancy Wig, 
Who lolling on our foremoſt Benches ſit, * 
nd fill charge firſt, (the true forlorn of Wit) * * 
hoſe favours, like the Sun, warm where you roül, 


Yet you, like bim, have e Heat nor Soul; FU 
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VUntouch' d your Ribbons, 


Though in, their Houſe the Poets Heads appear, 


Not blaſt the — but expect the Fruit. 
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80 may hebt Hats: our For e never preſe, 
red be our Preſ 


So may you flowly to old Age Advance, 
And have th' Excuſe of Youth for J gnorance. 


. So: may Fop- corner full of Noiſe remain, 


And drive far off the full attentive Frain; 

So may our Midnight Scowrings happy prove, 

And Morning Batt'ries force your way to love; ba 470 
So may not Fance your warlike Hands recal, 
But leave you by each others Swords. to fall: 1 © 7 
As you come here to ruffle Vizard Pank; 


When, ſober, rail, and roar when you axedrunk, 
But tothe Wits we can ſome Merit plead,” | 
And urge what by themſelves has oft been in 940 


Our Houſe relieves the Ladies from the frights ts 


| Of ill pav'd'$treets, and long dark Winter = 


The F. Horſes from ds Pr in Roads 2nd. 


Where Bears in Furs dare ſcarcely look abroad. 
The Audience from worn Plays and Fuſtian Stuff, 


Of Rhime more nauſeous than three Boys in Buff. 3 ; : 


We hope we may preſume their Wits are here. 
The beſt-which they reſerv'd they now will play, 


* — like kind Cuckolds, tho w' have not the way 
o pleaſe, we'll find you abler Men who may. _ 
If they ſhou'd-fail, for — 2 — we Raf 4 
A Troop of frisking Monſieurs to ſucceed : | 
(You, know the French ſure Cards at 5 of need.) J 
| j 


— 
* : » 
* 
* 
— 
a - 
- 


wo 


- , us £ 2 0 p 
* p A 1 14 4 7 1 
* 
99 2 * f 9 + | 8 i 
| , . p 4 1 ] 5 1 8 
A * wo * * ON - * 4 

28 7 8925 4 F A 4 — 

? 1 * | * ho, « # 7 » 2 « i * © * * 
8 4 1 N * * i 

E R E you but had fo wiſes as you re Wye, 


Our youthful Poet ſhould not need to fear : 
To his green Years your Cenſures you would ſuit, 
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The Sex that beſt does Pleaſure 3 00 10A 
Will always chuſe to err on t other hand. 12443 1190 
They check not him that's aukard in delight 5 
But clap the young Rogue's Cheek, and ſet e 
Thus hearten'd well and fleſh'd Ton hib Prey, 

Your Ben and Flercber in their firſt yt 11 

Did no FYo{pone, no nor Arbates Ns TR fig "= 3 
But hopp'd about, and ſhort Excurſions made 1} Hr 


The Youth may prove a Man another Day e. 


From Bough to Bough, as if they were afraid, , 500 


And each was guilty of ſome ige Maid. 


Shakeſpear's own Muſe her Pericles ſirſt bore, -: i ** 
The Prince of 5 was elder than the Moore:  - 4 


Tis Miracle to ſee a firſt good Play, anne 
All Hawthorns do not bloom on Cleary. 

A ſlender Poet muſt have time to 
And ſpread and burniſh as his Brot 


* 2 
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Who ſtill looks lean, „ . 


But no Man can be Falfaf” fat at firſt. 
Then damn not, but indulge W F 45 2 6 2 
Encourage him and bloat him up with Praiſe, 

That he may get more bulk erben: 1 


He's not yet fed enough for Sacrifice. e. 2 5 - 4 


Perhaps if now your Grace you will not 
He * _ up RO and YOu min 


1 * * 4 
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1 R > 5 99 . « 


An Epi gue * the Kings Hay. 


E act by fits and . drowning Men, 
But juſt peep up, en pop down again; 
Let thoſe who call us wicked, change their Senſe, 


For never Men liv'd more on 'Provi ence. So 


Not Lott'ry Cavaliers are half ſo poor, 
Nor broken Cits, nor a 3 Whore! | 
Vol. 1 L Not 
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And exercis'd you Orities of the Town. 
Yet theſe are Pearls to your Lampooning 
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Not Courts, 0 Courtiers living on the n: 
Of the three aſt ungiving Parlaments. 


o wretched; that if Phareob could Divine, = Ti 


lt have ſpar d his Dream of ſeven lean Kine, 


He mig 
And chang'd his Viſion for the Moſes Nine. 


The Comet, chat they ſay portends a Dearth, 
Was but a Vapour. drawn from P/ay-houſe Earth : 


Pent there ſince our laſt Fire, and Lilly ſays, 
For reſhews'ont'chanjte of Stu, and thin Did day. 


*Tis not our want of Wit that keeps us poor. of) io | 
For then the Printer's Preſs would ſuffer more. 
Their Pamphleteers each Day their Venom oo 


They thrive by Treaſon, and we ſtarve by Wit. 
Confeſs the truth, which of you has not laid {Looking 


| Four Farthings out to buy the Hatfield Maid? above. 
Or which i dllr yet, and more wou'd Pie 
Democritus tis Wars with Heracliius. 


Such are the Authors who have run us down, | 


\Rhimes, 
Y* abuſe your ſelves more dully than the Times. 
Scandal, the Glory bf the Euglis Nation, 
Is worn to Raggs, and ſeridbled out of TA: 
Such Kirrhleſs Thruſts, as if, like Fencers wiſe, 
They had 1 7 their Play before their Prize: 
Faith, Alle their Harps upon the Willows, 
Tis juſt like Children when they box with Pillows, 
Then put an end to Civil Wars for ſhame, -——----- 
Let each Knight Errant who has wrong'd a Dame, 
Throw down his Pen, and give her as he can, 


The SatizfaBtion of 4 


DR Ae N's Po E Ms. 
Prvligue 95 the Princeſs of Crx vxs. 
Allies 1 bene ere s none behind to hear) 
. Ito og to white ſomething in your Ear: We 
A Secret, Sick does much my Mind perplex.. 
There's Treaſon in the Play — our Sex. 
A Man that's falſe to Love, that vows and chest 
A every living thing he meet!!! 
ue in Mode, I dare not ſpeak ot ren 4 
os p at does ſomething to the very Band. = 
Out on him, Traitor, for a filthy Beaſt .,. 
| Nay, and he's like the pack of all the dar- H- 
None of em ſtick at mark: They all ae: 32 
Some Few has chang'd the Text, I half believe, 
There Adam cozen'd our poor Grandame ue. 
To hide their Faults they rap out Oaths and tear: go. 
| Now tho? we ye, we're too well-bred to e 1 
So we compound for half the Sin we oe, Þ 
But Men are dipt for Soul and Body to. W 
And when found out, exeuſe hemſelves, _ cant! 
With Latin ſtuff, perfbrit rldet Anantun. 
I'm not Book learn'd, to know that word i in ebe, 
But I ſuſpeR tis Latin for a Rogue. 
I'm ſure I never heard that Scritzh-Owl hollow. 
In my poor Ears, but Separation follow d. 
How can ſuch perjur d Villains &er be u 1 
Achitopbel's not ww ſo, falſe to David. 50 0 LEP 
With Vows and ſoft Expreſſions to allure, 3 
They Kad. like Foremen of a Shop, deus! fe 2 A 
No ſooner out of fight, but they are gadding, 
And fon the next new Face ride out a padding. + 
Yet, . by their Favour, when they have been ling) 
We can perceive the ready Mony miſſing: 
Well ! we mäy rail, but tis as good &en wink, 
Something we find, and ſomething they will 8 
But ſince they're at renouncing, tis our Parts, 
To trump their Diamonds, and they trump our Hearts: 


Lz 


Ag 


Never was Man 
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Epilgue the Princef of CLeves. 


Qualm of Conſcience brings me back 
make amends to beige Jac weak 
We Women love like Cats, that hide their Joys, 
By grow wling, {qualing, and a hideous Noiſe, . _. 
I rail'd at wild young m4" but without ly ying;, 
e thought on for high fying. 

The Prodigal of Love gives each her Part, _ 
And Squand'ring ſhows, at leaft, a noble Heart. Fe 
T've heard of Men, who in ſome lewd Lampoon, _. 
Have hir'd a Friend, to make their Valour known, 
That Accuſation firaight this Queſtion brings 
What is the Man that does ſuch naughty things? 

jel Lover, like a ſneaking Fop, 


The 
Lies at our Feet: He's ſcarce worth taking up. 


*Tis true, ſuck Heroes in a Play go far, 


But eee e ke the Bar. : at 


When Men ſuch vile, ſuch feint Petitions make, A 


We fear to give, becauſe they fear to * te 
Since Modeſty's the Virtue of our Kind, i 


Pray let it be to our own Sex confin d-. * 
When Men uſurp it from the Female Nation, x 
*Tis but a Work of Supererogation . Saks 
We ſhow'd a Princeſs in the Play, "Tis true, 
Who gave her Cæſar 12 0 than all his due. 


Told her own Faults ; Hs 0 but 1 ſhou'd much abhor, 958 
or m YT 1655 : 


To chuſe a Hufban Confeſlor. 


© You ſee what Fate roll the Saint-like ++ 8 


For telling Tales from out the Nuptial School, 
Our Play a merry Comedy had proy'd, 
Had ſhe confeſs'd as much to him ſhe lov'd.” 
True Presbyterian-Waives the means wou'd ty, Py 


— damn d at is flat Wehn 5 50 


} 
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his Comedy, call d 2550 Double- 
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ELL then; the promis 'd Hour is come at laſt; 
The preſent Age of Wit obſcures the paſt: 
Strong were our Sires; and as they Fought they Writ, 
Conqu' ring with Force of Arms, and dint of Wit; 5 
Theirs was the Giant Race, before the Flood z ' 
And thus, when Charles Return'd, our Empire flood 3 
Like Janus he the ſtubborn Soil manur d. 
With Rules of Huſbandry the Rankneſs cur d: 
Tam'd us to Manners, when the Stage was rude ; 
And boiſtrous Exg/zþ Wit, with Art indu'd. 
Our Age was: cultivated thus at length ; 
But what we gain'd in Skill we loſt in Strength _ 
Our Builders were with want of Genius curſt ; © ' 
The ſecond Temple was not like the firſt: 
Till you, the beſt Vitruvius, come at _ ; 
Our Beauties equal ; but excel our Stren Le Te, 
Firm Dorigue Pillars found your ſolid Baſe: * Y 
The Fair Corinthian crowns the higher Space: | 
Thus all below is Strength, and all above i is Grace. ; 
In eaſie Dialogue is Flztcher's Praiſe : 5 
He mov'd the Mind, but had not Power to raiſe. 
Great Johnſon did by Strength of Judgment pleaſe : 
Yet doubling Fletcher's Force, he wants his Eaſe. 
In differing Talents both adorn'd their Age; 
One for the Study, tother for the Stage. 
But both to Congreve juſtly ſhall ſubmit, 
One match'd in y udgment, both o'ermatch'd in Wit. 
In him all Beauties of this Age we ſe ; 1 
Etherege his Courtſhip, Southers's Purity; * 
The Sayn Wit, and Strength of Manly bg 
All this in blooming Youth you have atchiev'd: 
Nor are Your foll'd Contemporaries griev d; 
8 | 0 


* 


— 
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So much the Sweetneſs of your Manners move, 
Me cannot 3 you, becauſe we Love. 
Fabius might Scipio, when he ſaw , 


A Beardleſ Con made againſt the Law, 


And join his Suffrage to the Votes of Rome's 
Though He with Hannibal was overcome. 
Thus old Romano bow'd to Raphael's Fame; 
And Scholar to the Youth he taught became. 

O that your Brows my Lawrel had ſuſtain * 


Well had I been Depov'd, if you had Reign'd? | 


_ The Father had deſcended for the ail 


But now, ang e 3 „„ 
For Jom the ſecond reigns like Tom the firſt. ir 
But let em not miſtake my Patron's Part; RET 
Nor call his Charity their own Deſert. - ++ 9t 
Yet this I Prophecy ; Thou ſhalt be ſeen, _ u 
(Tho' with ſome ſhort Parentheſis between) | 
High onthe Throne of Wit; and ſeated. . 
Not mine (that's little) but thy Lawrel wear. 
Thy firſt Attempt an early Promiſe made 
That early Promiſe this has more than paid. or 
80 bold, yet ſo judiciouſly you dare, 
That your leaſt Praiſe ja tobe Regular. 
Time, Place, and Action, may with pains be wrought, 
- But Genius muſt be born, and never can be taught. 
This 1 15your: Portion; this your native Store? 
Heav'n that but once was Prodigal befbre. Lore. + 
To Shakefpear gave as much; ſhe cou d not give him.] 
Maintain your Poſt: That's all the Fame . need; 5 


For tis impoſſible y ou_ſhou'd proceed. 


Already I am worn with Cares and ( oi 8543.3 
And juſt abandoning th' ungrateful Stage!" fic, 
Unprofitably kept at Heav*n's Expen ce. = 
I hve a Rent-Charge on his Providence Ds All 2 
But you, whom ev ry Muſe and Grace, ion. 5 
Whom I en to better Fortune poo ; "4 


N þ on: 2, L 
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Be kind to my Remains; and oh defend, 
Againſt your Judgment, your departed Friend | 
Let not th Inſulung Foe my Fame 3 
But ſhade thoſe Lawrels which defend to vou: 75 
And take for Tribute what theſe Lines 1 wt 


" ap 


You merit We r dau * TOE: FRO 11 
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1 0 ir Godfrey ns” ehe 
" Painter to bis Mg. | 
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NCBI beheld the faireſt of hoy Kind s- ST”? 
7 8 


(And ſtill the ſweet Idea charms my a 
True, ſhe was dumb; for Nature gaz d ſo long, 
Pleas'd with her Work, that ſhe forgot her Tongue: 
But, ſmiling, ſaid, She ſtill mall gain the rien 4 
2 only have transferr'd it to her Eyes. | 0 
Such. are thy Pictures, Kneller:: Such thy Ski, + 
That Nature ſeems obedient to thy Will 50 
Comes out, and meets thy Pencil in the Draught: 
Lives there, and-wants bat words to ſpeak her tl 
At leaſt thy Pictures look a Voice; e 
Imagine Sounds, deceiv'd to that degree, 
Me think tis ſomewhat more than juſt to ſee. 

Shadows are but Privations of the Light, 542 
vet when we walk, they ſhoot before the Sight 11 


With us approach, retire, ariſe, and fall; EF wy on 


Nothing themſelves, and yet expreſſing all. 


Such are thy Pieces; imitating Life — 13. 
So near, they almoſt conquer in the ſtrife; | 
And from their animated Canvaſs came, +412 


| Demanding Souls; and looſen'd from the Frame: oY 


Prometheus, were he here, wou'd cal 1 10. 
His Adam, and refuſe a Soul to Clay: | 


And either wou'd thy noble Work inſpire; R 58 1 


Or think it warm enough, without his Fire. 


But vulgar Hands may bon Fre, 1 


This is he le leaſt Attendant on * Praiſe; : 


L 4 : From 
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= From hence the Rudiments of Art es ; 
A Coal, or Chalk, firſt imitated Man: 
Perhaps, the Shadow, taken on a Wall, 


Gave Out- lines to the rude Original: "tr 
Ere Canvaſs yet was ſtrain d: before the Grace | ] 


* 


Of blended der, found their uſe and places, 
Or Cypreſs Tablets firſt receiv'd a Face. 
By flow degrees, the Godlike Art advanc'ds 
As Man grew poliſh'd, Picture was inhanc'd ; 
© Greece added Poſture, Shade, and Perſpective ; 
And then the Mimic Piece began to Live. 
Vet Perſpettive was lame; no diſtance true; 
But all came forward in one common View: ;) 
No point of Light was known, no bopnds of Art; 
When Light was there, it knew not IS) ” 
But glaring on remoter Ohjects play d: 
Not languiſh'd, and inſenſibly decay d. | 
Rome rais'd not Art, but barely pe alive 3 
And with Old Greece, unequally did ſtrive: 
Till Goths, and Vandal, a rude Northern Race, 
Did all the matchleſs Monuments deface. HT 
_ - 'Thenall the Muſes in one ruinlye;z 
And Rhime began t'enervate Poetry. 
Thus in a ſtupid Military State, _/ 
The Pen and Pencil find an equal Fate. 
Flat Faces; ſuch as wou'd diſgrace a Skreen, 
Such as in Bantam's Embaſly were ſeen, 
Unrais'd, unrounded, were * rude delight 
| | | Of Brutal Nations, only born to Fight, 
8 Long time the Siſter Arts, in Iron fleep, 
"8 A heavy Sabbath did ſupinely keep: 
| Aͤ.t length in Raphael's Age, at once they riſe ;; 


ll Stretch all their Limbs, and open all their Eyes. 

1 Thence roſe the Roman, and the Lombard Line: 

lis One colour'd beſt, and one did beſt deſign. 

"0! | Raphael's, like Homer's, was the nobler Part; 

| | But Titian's Painting look d like Virgil's Art, 

i Thy Genius gives thee both ; where true Deſign, 

=_ Poſture — and _ Re Join. 1 < 
ene 
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Likepeſe is erer there; but MN 
Like proper Thoughts in lofty Language reſt. 
Where Light to Shades deſcending, plays, not nes, 
Dies by degrees, and by degrees revives. 
Of various Parts a Pert Whole is wrought: _ 
Thy Pictures think, and we Divine their Thought: 
* Sbaleſpear, thy Gift, L place before my. 7 750 21 
With awe, I aſk his Bleflingere I write 
With Rev'rence lock on his Majeſtic Face; 
Proud to be leſs ; but of his Godlike Race. 
His Soul inſpires me, while thy Praiſe I write, 
And I like Taucer, under 4 Var Fight. 1 1 
Bids thee, thro' me, be bold ; with dauntleſs Bek = 
Contemn the bad, and emulate the beſt... | 1 
Like his, thy Critics in th Attempt are loſt: TEE 
When moſt: thay rail, know then, they envy 4 
In vain they ſnarl a- loof; a noiſie Crowd, 75 
Like Womens Anger, impotent and Ion. 
While they their barren Induftry deplore, : 
Paſs on Kere ; and mind the Goal before: 
Old as ſhe is, my Muſe ſhall march behind; 
Bear off the Blaſt, and intercept the Wind. 
Our Arts are Siſters; though not Twins in . * 
For Hymns were ſung in Eden happy Earth: 
But oh, the Painter: Muſe, tho laſt in place, 
Has ſeiz d the. Blefling firſt, like Tabs Race. . 
Apelles Art an Alarandar found .... - 
And Raphael did with Lee's Geld'abound'; 
But Homer was with barren Laurel — | 
Thou hadſt thy Charles a while, and fo had. I; z 
But paſs we that unpleaſing Image b. 
Rich in thy. ſelf ; and of thy ſelf Divine. 
All Pilgrims come and offer; at thy Shrine,” 
A graceful Truth thy Pencil can. Command: 
The Fair themſelves go mended from thy Hind: 
Likeneſs en every; Lineament 
But Lik in thy Work is Eloquent: 2 
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Tho · Nature here, her trac Refomblanice bears 0 
A nobler Beauty in chy Piece app 
So warm thy Work, ſo glows t . 7 
Fleſh looks lefs living in the lovely * 410 
Thou paint'ſt as we Teſeribe; improvi Rill, \ 
When on wild Nature we Ingraft our Sb 
But not creating Beauties at gur Will. 

But Poets are confin'd in wu ang FERN * oi? " 
To ſpeaks the Language of their Native Place; 
The Painter.widely retches his Command. 90. 
Thy Peneil ſpeaks "the Tongue of ry Land. 
From hence, my Friend, all Climates are your be y | 
Nor can you forfeit, for you hold of none. (IR PO 

All Nations all Immunities mites willgire he WEEN 
To make you thairs ;-where-e'er you leaſe t to N 
And not Kun Cities, but the World wou'd firiye.*\/ 
Sure ſome propitious Planet then did ſmile, © 
When firſt you were condudted to this Iſſe:- W gli 
(Our Genius brought you here, t- inlarge our oy 
(For your good Stars are ey'ry where the ſame)” 9.2 
Thy matehbleſs Hand, of ev'ry Region fre, 
1 our Climate; not our Climate thee. HE 
Great Rome and Venice early did joipires:/ £2 hgh 
To thee-th* Examples of their wondrous Art. 
"Thoſe Mafters then, but ſeen, „ ane 
With gen rous Emulation <rd thy Blood : 
For what in Nature's Dawn the Child admit d, 
The Youth endeavour d, and the Man aequi ur d. . 

- If yet thou haſt not reach'd: their high Degree, 
*Tis only wanting to this Age, not thee. - 

Thy Genius, bounded by the Times, like mine, 3. | 
Drudges on petty Drau ghts, nor dare deſign 
A more exalted Work, © more Divine. A ole # 
For what 2 Song, or ſen elefs Opera 3 *. 
l | Is to the Ii P/ d b WOE word i er F 
th g [ 
. Or, what a Play to Viręibs e 
} 
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But we, who Life beſtow, dane muſt Eve r od; ks 
Kings cann6t Reign, unleſs their Subjects give. . 
7 And they who pay the Taxes, bear the Rule : „ 
Thus Nl ſonietimes, art forc'd cord a « Foot. 5 
But Io his Follies in thy Poſture fink, - maT 
The ſenſeleſs Ideot ſeems at daft to tio. F 

(Good Heav*n! that Sotsand Knavesſhau'd bb, 
To wiſh their vile Reſemblance may: Mo 
And ftand recorded, at their own: Requeſt, au 
To future Days, a Libel: or u Joſlin IN 2 ff 
Elſe ſhou'd'we ſee your noble Pencil bace LE 
Our Unities of Action, Time, and Place. 

A Whole compos'd of Parts; and thoſe. the beſts. 
With ev'ry various Character expreſt. AA 2h 
Heroes at large; and at a nearer Views. 
Leſs, and at Diſtance, an ignobler Cre. 
While all the Figures in one Action join. PER 5. Of. 
As tending; to compleat the main Deſign. — 

More cannot be by mortal Art.exprelt | „ 
But venerable Age ſhall add the reſt. We 
For Time ſhall with his ready Pencil tand: 
Retouch your Figures, with his ripening Hand * | 
Mellow your Colours, and imbrown the Teint; 
Add every Grace, which Time alone can 1 * = 
To future Ages ſhall your Fame convey 3 
8 give more es inn: he. takes ax. HS 


* 


* 
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To the Earl of Rolkonifidn;. on „ | 
excelent Eſſa 7 on tranfiated V. ere. 


7Hether the fruitful Nl or Brin Shore? 

e Seeds of Arts and Infant Science bore; 
"Tis ſure the noble Plant, tranſlated firſt, 
Advanc'd its Head in :Gricibs Gardens Lack] 5 
 The-Grecians added Verſe their tuneful Teese | 
Made Nature 215 and Nature 5 IN . Sone, 


of 


3 
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5 iopt Tranflation: here : For conqu oring Rane, | 
With Grecian Spoils, brought Greaan Numbers ame ; ; 
Entich'd by thoſe Atbenian Muſes more, 


Than all 1 vanquiſh'd World cou'd Vie before. | 
Till barb'rous Nations and more barb'rous Times 
 Debas'd the Majeſty of Verſe to Rhimes ; 


Thoſe rude at firſt : a kind of hobbling Proſe, 
That limp'd along, and tinkled in the 2 NP 
But 7ah reviving from the Trance. - 


Of Vandal. Goth, and Menkifo Ignorance;: 


With Pauſes, Cadence, and wel .vowell'd Words, 
And all the Graces a good Ear affords,  _ 

Made Rhyme an Art, and Dante's poliſh'd Page 
Reſtor d a Silver, not a Golden Age: 8 
Then Petrarch follow'd, and in him we ſee, | 
What Rhyme improv'd in all its height can be: © 
At beſt a pleafing Sound, - and fair Barbarity : 


The French purſu'd their Steps; and een laſt 


In manly Sweetneſs all the reſt ſurpaſs d. 
The Wit of Greece, the Gravity of Rome © 
Appear exalted in the Britiſb Loom | 


The Muſes Empire is reſtord again, 
In Charles his Reign, and by Roſcommon's Pen. 


Yet modeſtly he does his Work ſurvey, 

And calls a finiſh'd Poem an ESSAY; 
For all the needful Rules are ſcatter d here; 
Truth ſmoothly told, and pleaſantly ſevere; 
So well is Art dicguis d, for Nature to appear on 


Nor need thoſe Rules, to give Tranſlation light: 


His own Example is a Flame ſo bright; 
'That he, who but arrives-to copy well, 


Unguided will advance; unknowing will excel. 


Scarce his own Horace could ſuch Rules ordain; _ 
Orbis own Virgil fing a nobler Strain. mw of 
How much in him may rifing Ireland boaſt, . KITS 
How much in gaining him has Britain loſt! 
Their Iſland in revenge has ours reclaim d, 
The more inſtructed we, the more we ſtill are ſham'd. 


ol 
1 ? 8 5 


Tis well for us his gen'rous Blood did flow 
 Deriv'd from Britib Channels long ago, 


That 
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That hack his conqu'ring Anceſtors were nurſt; ; 

And Heland but tranſlated England firſt: 7- 

By this Repriſal we regain our Right, „ 
Elſe muſt the two contending Nations ficht. 
A nobler, Quarrel for his Native Earth, By DER 

Than what divided Greece for Homer's Birth. 1 
Jo what Perfection will our Tongue arrive, 

How will Invention and Tranſlation thrive,, * © 
When Authors nobly born will bear their par, 4 '% 
And not diſdain th” inglorious Praiſe of Art! I 

Great Generals thus deſcending from Cent 
With their own Toil provoke the Soldiers Hand. | 
How will ſweet Ovid's Ghoſt be pleas'd to hear 
His Fame augmented by an Exg/;/ Peer, 77 
How he embelliſhes His Helens 8 Loves, 997 
Ovut-does his Softneſs, and his Senſe improves ? 
When theſe tranſlate, and teach beni eo, 
Nor Firſtling Kidz nor any Vulgar Vo-w i 
Shou'd at Apoll' grateful Altar ſtanoo — 


5 


Reſcommom writes, to that auſpicious Hand) 
Muſe feed the Bull that ſpurns the yellow Sand. 
Rofrommon, whom both Court and Camps commend,. 
'True to his Prince, and faithful to his Friend 5 ' -' 
Roſcommon firſt in Fields of Honour known, J 
Firſt in the peaceful Triumphs of the Gowny 1 
Who both. Minerva's juſtly makes his own. | 
Now let the few beloy'd by Je, and 3 
Whom infus'd Titan form d of better Clay, 
On equal Terms with ancient Wit ingage,. ; | 
Nor mighty Homer fear, nor facred Virgil's Page > 8 
Our Exgliſb Palace opens wide in State; 
And without ſtooping they may paſs the _ fs 
 ® 7he Farl'sf Mulgrave. 8 „ 
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III — U — my Native aa ap in, | 
I'm weary to be fo unkindly us'd, 
And would not be a God to refus'd. 
State grows uncaſie when it hinders 7-0 
A glorious ar "ogy which the wiſe remove. 


A 8 Tui ter I made m y Court in vain, 


Now as a Nymph I need not ſue, nor try, 


The force of any lightni but the Eye. hy 
Beauty and Youth more a God command. 
No ove could e'er the force of theſe withſtand. 3 


FA, here that Sovereign Power admits diſpute, 
pany ſometimes. is July abſolute. . *_ - 
llen Cato's whatſoe'er they fay, 


Fes une ett dee md e bis? 


Yau, mighty Sir, our Bonds more eaſie make, 
And gracefully what all muſt ſuffer, take. 


Above theſe forms the Grave affect to wear x 
For tis not to be wile to be ſevere. _ TIL 


True wiſdom may ſome gallantry admit, 2 
And ſoften bufmel with the charms of Wire 


Theſe paceful Triumphs with your Cares you hought. 


And from the midſt of febting Nations brought... 55 
Von only hear it thunder from afar, RY 
And fit in Peace the Arbiter of War, 

Peace, the-loath'd Manna, with hot Brains . 
You knew its worth, and made it early prize: 
And in its happy leifare fit and ſee, e 


The promiſes of more felicity.. - 
Two glorious Ny mphs of your own Godlike line, 


Whoſe Morning Rays like Noontideftrike and ſhine. 


| Whom you to ſuppliant Monarchs ſhall diſpoſe, 
Ta bind e to diſarm * Foes. 
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Upon, the Death" of the l. 4 FL 
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M UST bs Haſtings iminaturely die 7 100 
(The Honour of his ancient Family Dr e 


; Beauty and Learning thus together meet, 50 . Ak 


To bring a Winding for a edding Sbeet? 


Muſt Virtus prove Death's e e muſt She, 


With him expiring feel Mortality? 7/7 

Is Death (Sin's wages) Grace's now 7 ſhalt Art F 

Make us more Learned, only to derart: owe 
Tf Merit be diſeaſe, if Virtue Death; 2 

To be Good, not to be, who'd then n s 08 

Himſelf to Diſeip line ? who'd not eſteein 

Labour a. Crime, "Study ſelf-murther deem? 

Our noble Youth' now have pretence to be 7 

Dunces ſecurely, Ign'rant healthfully..'/ | +: 

Rare Linguift! whoſe worth ſpeaks itlelfwhoſe pr, 

Tho? not his own, all Tongues beſides do raiſe: 

Than whom, great Alexander may ſeem leſs; - 

Who conquer'd Men, but not their Languages. 1. 
In his Mouth Nations ſpake; his Tongue might be 
Interpreter to: Greece, France, a9. 


3 


His native Soil was the four parts o ien band: "5 


All Europe was too narrob/ for his Birth. 
A young Apoſtle; and (with rev'rence may! - 0 
I ſpeak it) inſpir d with gift of Tongues; as ey. 1 
Nature oo him, a Child, what Po ap in vain 
Oft ſtrive, by Art though further d erf N 45 | 
His body Was was an Orb, his ſublime Soul 
Did "Ho o Virtues, and on; Learnings Polet | > 
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Whols reg dar anotions better to our vieẽv mmm 
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Than Arebimede Sphere; the Heavens ae. 2 


Graces und Virtues, Languages and Arts 
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Heaven's Gifts, which do, like falling Stars, opuenr 
Scatter d in others; alas in their, 
Were fix'd and conglobat i in's Soul; .and melee! 15 
Shone th'row his Body, with feet influence ; 
Letting their Glories o on each Limb fall, 
The whole Frame render'd was Celeſtial. - en 
Come, learned Pto/emy,' and tryal make, 
If thou this Hero's aklende canſt take: 
But that tranſcends thy skill; thrice happy all. NA 
Could we but prove thus Aſtronomical. | 4 
Liv'd Tycho now, ſtruck with this Ray, (which Tek 
More bright i*th* Morn, than other Beams at Noon} 
He'd take his Alrolabe, and ſeek out here 
What new Star twas did gild our Hemiſphere, _ 
Repleniſh'd then with ſuch rare Gifts as theſe, —- 
Where was room left for ſuch a foul Diſeaſe} 
The Nation's Sin hath drawn that Veil, which throuds 
Our day-ſpring in ſo ſad benighting Clouds. 
Heaven would no longer truſt its Pledge ; but h. 
Recall'd it; rapt its Gammede from us. 
Was there no milder way but the Small-Por, 
The very filth' neſs —— Nr 
So many Spots, like ves, our Fauus ſoil? 
One jewel ſet off with ſo many a foil; 
Bliſters with Pride ſwell'd, which through* 8 fleſh did 
Like Reoſe buds, ſtuck ith? Lilly-skin about. TO 
Each little Pimple had a Tear in it, Nie f 
To wail the Fault its riſing did commit: 7 
Who, Rebeb-like, with their own Lord at bir. 5 
_ Thus made an Inſurrection gainſt his roms RE 
Or were theſe Gems ſent to adorn his Skin, 


The Cab' net of a richer: Soul within; 


No —— need 3 Thang den I 
Wh e Corps t a Confle tian. = 111 
O had he d — how great a ſtrife lite; | 
Had been, 3 fromm his death ſhould. un their 
Who ſhould by one rich draught, bene nhu-v'er . 
Seneca, Cato, Numa, Cu ſur, were; 
Learn'd, Virtuous, Pious, pee have by this 
r es = 


A — 


. * N 
* : by - - 
= 1 ou — 1 "of * - % 8 ; ? 
1 y $5 " * % D «5 g's $ Ei PS tack 47. 8 8 2 * " +. + f ® 
: X. 's - Wa * 2 . 7 p: 2 EAI, "& wo S 2 SEE” 2A £ — : E % uy 15 
we . 1 * 8 y * i * +7 Pa 7 A 1 4 * + & Fn 4 : - * 4 EF. * „ * 2% 4 = 2 
7 f FO” A 7 N 1 . S * Th > tots Phe Hg 2 * 2 - 5 N i 4 3 * — - 1 * F. 5 7 Jes 7 
. 1 75. : n 155 . , „ oY | 2 <4 * 
K 1 « £ 5 . 1 * Sen * I, + * 2 5 \ , £ AS 3 = 2 
1 1 8 « N * * * * — 
ö BSE ID ALS „ͤĩ 1́4000o BE IE” n 9 7 
0 - * 5 5 7 
— 2 . . 1 19 ” : . e 
1 N f 5 * 2 ; »s 1 
a” 
- = 


Mun all theſe 450 Sires i in one ; Tie. ITO, 


ire? all die in one ſo young, fo ſmall? - 25 i I 


Who, had he liv'd his life out, his great Fame | 

Had ſwoln bove any Greek or Roman Name. 
But haſty Winter, with one blaſt, had bronghe - 

The hopes of Autumn, Summer, Spring, to gs 


Thus fades the Oak ith ſpring, i'th* blade the Corn 


Thus without Young, thus ere, dies, new born. 


Muſt then old three-legg'd gray Beards with Nite 
Catarhs, Rheums, Aches, live three —_ ws 1 


Time's Offal, only for th' Hoſpital, 
Or to hang Antiquaries Rooms withal; 


Muſt Drunkards, Leachers, Ipent with finning, 1. 1 
With fuch helps as Broths, -Poſſets, Phyſic give; . 2 
None live, but ſuch as ſnould die? ſhall we meet +5; #2 90 


With none but ghoſtly Fathers in the Street? 
Grief makes me rail; Sorrow will force its way; 


And Showers of Tears Tempeſtuous Sighs beſt ay. + 5 F 


The Tongue may fail; but — OY 
Will weep out laſting ſtreams of Elegzes.. 


But thou, O Virgio-widow, left alone, 3 J 5 HE 


Now thy beloved, Heaven-raviſht Sone is gone 
(Whoſe „ eilfal Sire in vain trove to apply,” 
Mied' cines when thy Balm was no remed 1 * 
With greater than Platonic Love, O yaw 

His Soul, tho? not his Body to thy Bed: * 
Let that make thee a Mother; bring thou WE: 
THY 1dea's of his Virtue, Knowledge, Worth; 
Tranſcribe th' Original in new Copies ; give 


In's nobler half; and the great ran 


Ot an Heroic Divine.Progeny : . 5 1 
An Iſfue, Which t' Eternity ſhall laſt, 25 


Vet but th' Irradiations which he 4 
Eirect no Manſoleums: for his beſt 
nme, i his- qe Mio 
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Haſtings o'th* better part: ſo ſhall he live 14 Bo 1 x 1 
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and MATTHEW Prior, Eſq; 
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By Cuan LES . 274 Earl of Hall 2 | 
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a | Much Malice Sw with a little Wi it. 
; : | Hind and Panther. 


Nee wult PANTHER A dumari. Quæ Genus, 
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